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It would tw difficult to amgn any pood fWMm why the Author oj 
loanhoe^ aftor iu Qud wofk^ all the art ho poeeeeeed to remove 
the pareonagee, octitm, and mannere of to^, to a dietance from 
his oum eouniryj thouH choose fm the seme of hie next attempt the 
cddhratod rt(.fn« of Mehroeef vn the wmediaU nmghhourhood of hie 
fwn residence. But %e reason, or caprice, which dictated, hie change 
of system, hoe entirely emtped hie recollection ; nor is it worth while 
to attempt recalling what mutt he a matter of very lUUe ooneequmoe. 

The*ymeral plan cf idu etory woe, to cot^oin two eharaetere in 
that hueUing and oontentioue age, who, dtrown into eituaiione whide 
gave them diffierent vi$m on die eukgect of the l^ormation, thaald, 
with the same mncerity mdfmrity of inUmtion, dedicate themeehes, 
the one to the sHpffinri of £9 sinking fchrie of dw Oatholic Ckur^ 
die other to du eidahUdimmt of ihs Beformed doelrinee. It was 
mqgMfsed that some vhtoreeting ndgeelefor narratws might he derived 
from opposing i&Jipeh mduudaets to each other in the path of life, 
and ivntraetifsgmewor^ of both wWs their pastions and pro- 
jndkes. 'fhe tSkaUties <f M^roes etUted well du occnery of des 
proposed etory; the mine dwmeelimfarm a splendid theatre for aevy 
tragie iaeideai whuk might be iroagM forward; joined to the 
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cf ihe fint fitw, imM aU^ 4ti fyUm^ary tirmkif Jtomnff 
ihrmfyh a tiOWitTy ha$ hem ike eoene pf to mitfdt 
and it rick wUk m namjt fMketiam pf j ftg m ir imtt^ and Ijfing 

ht wed til oomfOidiim^ 

The tti m afliT i pommd JkiP^ Ppatnma^diMm. {kt^fktoppotiu 
hank of ikt Tmid wdfhi W tf <im«»eNi andoinmt, 

turromdti hff tf^oamorp t and pooHderablt Ufa. Thete 

had oneofaimtd aipfit OPOinddtgfPkMpfaaiUagt^nm 
to a tinffU kui^ fhf (i6«& pf afUktmtm^ ipiaa abo matmpfb a ferry. 
The eottayet, earn the pkmk mbkonctambdhdpa miti into 
vetHget Jatrdly to he iractd arWarai viritiag Ike tpot, th iaha^tanb 
/umng gradually unthdrawn to the moro proeperout toon of Gala- 
thieltf whith hat rkm vUo Mnmlprvti^ ipit&w tup if ftetr 
neighhowhood^ SoyrnttUiom dH koupm^ hat toMtUtd Gu dmrted 
ffrovet auial htingt, to tuj^y tkt want of Gu moital UnanU 
• uho ham dmrt ed ik The mined md a ha mi on t d ebardkyard of 
JSohleide hot htm toog UHmd to 5« hmmtM hy Get Jfdiritt; and 
the deep hroad mrrtni of the Tweed, ptheding in mooakidlht round 
the foot of 0u etepp hank, taUk du nwaker of trm origiiMUy planted 
for ehdter round the fUlde of the cottagers, but now preeefttiiig the 
effect of eeattered and detaehed grome, fiUe up Gw idea \ohick one 
ioovH form in imagination for a teene 0uU (d/erm and Quern Mob 
might torn to revel in. There are eveningt when the epedakoT mig^ 
Fakher Ckerueer, that die 

-Qn«#» pf Faery, 

With harp, and pipet and sjf^iony, 

Were duelling in thepltee^ 

Another and even a more fauntiar rfage if the dfm thm (if 
(fculilioN ietoht inuiei), it the gUn of tiU mir, or rather kmk, 
namtd At Alim, uhiek fedlt vdt At Tuttd from At nortkuard, > 
about a fuarter if a umI* oiem At pmttjd At At ttmmkt 

Jindt iu uaf bMnd Lord Smmtroiifft kuntiegiteatf eaUed At 
FuoUien, Uti vaUty hat bttn pepubtrby ipmei At Fbiry Dtae^or 
rather At Namelm Doan, hamm ^ At tigipomA Ul look atkmtd 
by At pepuiar faiA ef emeitnt Ham to any oyg*bho might neapt 
or aUudt to At ram, whom oar fothm didhigaFAtA at At Gtod 
Ndgkioart, and At Higklemim oattti Daoint Fhit, ^ Mm gf 
Famt n^er by may gf e mpjma t i ^ Aem on aetmmt ^aaay 
paoUmUar Mta gf fdmdA^ tr^mg/U wlalt fw mkmk aitlmr Ui^* 
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Mw&r or li^aiiitm 0niaimit9d iomardt ^ trrMle Miffi whom 
&wjf ihm diatwiguidSi^ or m^pfmd itwm to hoar to Atcmowtly.^ 
la omimot tko »Uai^ of Ao faiitjfpecpU ootn at 

^io timOf UUkpieaoif ealmrimiino^^ tho ffUa^flor 

ajlat^iidikk oiXor Ift# Itlmro of IfcoM ^inf orliX*, or fho oddioo 
gU hrwdi amonff tho ham farmtd iaio afamtaoUc reoemhUmm 
if ei^ oemaofo, ba*mofO»d 1 h$ m vhmk Mdom i/oho ffothar 
them fioimd to dmeora/aktf attmo&o. 

^otidoo thm mmmotianeoo of rommUe loonHiiff moa paupom 
regna fao Oa^in Mtffotfy dowm^taUo kio krrUory of jDmiH- 
i^aoaeiotj am bomSoi hf a omaU hU dmjt kihOy from whirh eyoo ihtU 
yet look on Utfii am Offid to ham oom the toakabaU aamdf caui 
thakt Vu kiUo With JUi roar. 

Jndeeiif^ otmniry around Mohooe, if fmommg Im of nmantio 
beauty than, oomo othar odvmo in Sool/and!, it eoimoeted viiU^ «o many 
OMOdatioat tf a feutoful naturo^ in which the imagination uihee 
deliyhtf at might well iaduee ovh open loot eUtaeked to (he tpot than 
the Author, to aoeommodate, afUar a gmmd tnaimrr, the pmagireory 
rceuci he woe framing to the hcatitiee to which he wet partial, 
Bui it would be a miet^prohmeion to euppoee, that, becauee Afelroee 
viay ta genti'cd pom for Kennaquhair, or becauee it agmee with 
eaoMs <f the Monaotory ^ ^ dreumstancee of the draediridge, the 
miUdam, and oSwr pomt* of rmmhlance, iArit therfore an accurate 
or perfatt local eimilUuide ie to be found in aU the pariumkwe of the 
picture. It woe not the purpose of the Author to preemi a landscape 
copied from nature, but a piece of compoeition, in which a real eeme, 
with whieh he is famtiiat, had afforded him sonte leadiftg outlines. 
Thus,the resemblance of the imagmary Olendmrg with the real mle 
of the Allen, iefaur from being minute, nor did the Author aim at 
idmUfymg (hem. This appear plain to all who know the 
actual character of Ou Olm of Allen, and ham taken the trouble to 
•read the aeexmnl of the imaffinary Glendearg. The e^eam in the 
hUer mee w deecribed ae wandering down a romdnlic little vaiUey, 
ehifUng iledf, aj^ihe faf^an tfmch a brook, from one side to the 
oihrt, as it can most e^yjM iU passage, aril touching nothing 
in Jks progrm gives token of cuUitalion. Jt rises near a 
solitgry tower, ikt^odo rf a supposed ^urch mused, and ike seme 
of stpered imidmdf^r ike Moman^ 

The reed Atlkm, on (he contrary, after trtmning (he romantic 
raping oalltd (hs Nameless Dean, (hroum off from sids to rids 

* Bm Boll Bogr. rihst p, tOi, 
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<%lt0mately^ Hkc a billiard haU repelled by the eidea of tak!U ^ 
whv^ it hue been played^ and in thcU pari of it» cmrae resembling 
the Htrrnm which poure do&n Qlmdearg^ may be traced uptearde 
into a more open wuniry^ tchere ike banks r^eeU farther from eath 
other, and iht vale exhibits a good deed of dry ground, which hoe not 
been neglected by the active culUvatore of the district. It arrives, 
too, at a sort cf termination, striking H^slf, but totally irroconr 
cilable with ilu 'tunrative of Out Romance, Instead of a single peel- 
house, or border tower of defence, such as Dame Glendmumg is sup¬ 
posed to have inluibited, the ^lead of (he , Allan, about five milee above 
its junction with the Tweed, ahowe tltree ruins of Border houses, 
heUmjiwj to different proprietore, and eachtj from the desjre cf mutual 
support so TiaiMral to troublesome times, situated at the extremity %f 
the prtfperly of which it is Ow principal nmsuage. Om^^nf these is 
the nmious nmnsam-housc of Hillslap, formerly the priperty of (he 
(!aimerosses,*and now of Mr. Jivues of Stow; a second the imeer of 
Cohuslie, an ancient inheritance *of the Borthwkk /amily, as is 
tesHJied by their crest, the GofU's Head, iohich emsts on the ruin; 
a third, (he house of Langshaw, also ruinous, hut near which the 
proprietor, Mr. Baillie of Jerviswood and MeUerstain, has buiU a 
small shooting box. 

All diese ruins, so strangely hndilled ioffether in A very solitary 
spot, have recollections and traditions of their mm, but none of them 
l/ear the most distant resemlilance to the descriptions in the Romance 
of (he Monastery ; and as the A uthor cMtld hardly have erred so 
gnmly regarding a sjMt within a morning's ride of his own house, 
the inference is, that no resemblance was intended. Hilldap is 
remembered by the humours of the last inhabitants, two or, three 
elderly ladies, of the clews of Miss RayUmds, in tiw Old Marwr 
House, (hough less important by birth awl fortune, Colmslie is 
conmmorated in song :— 

Colmdie stands on CoUndis hUh 
The water itjhm round (htmslie miUj 
The mill and the kiln gastg bonnily, * 

And its up with the. i^ippgrs tf ColmsHeI 

I 

Langshaw, although larger (hm the other maw-imw aesemblgi ai 
(he head of the n^tposed Olendearg, has no(hil^":^iout ii mor^^re- 
markabk than the insetydion of the present proprietor over his 
shooting lodge —Uiinam bane elitaii viria impleain 'Wici[|i— a 
modest wish, which I know notr * more cc^aMe cf attaimng upon cm 
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extended teak, ihtnn ihe gmUmmi toAo has tstpmsed it ifM)n » 

Htsoing thus diow^ that I etmld st^ somettkiii^ ef ihm desolatml 
Uwers^ itihiek Iks dtsite 0 / S/oeud iniarcmMfsSf or the faeilUy of mithml 
d^eflUy had draum together at the head of this Gten^ X aeed wd aM 
any fwrXher reason to sho0f that Hhere is no rtsemhlanee bsticwm thnn 
and ths soliktry habitatim of Dams CUmdiiming, Beyond 

these dweXtmgs ate some remains of naktral wood, and a ooneidmtbli: 
portion of morass and bog; but I wouj^ not advise any who may be 
eurious in locaUBeSf ho spend time in looking for the fountain and- 
hoUy^tree of the White X^y. 

« fVhik I stm on the suH^’ect X may add^ that Captain Clutterhuck, 
Ote imaginary editor of the Monmttiry^ hoe po real prototype in tlte 
village of^drpse or neighbourhood^ that ever I eaw or heard of. 
To give some indundwUity to this personage^ he is (jpscribed as a 
character vhich sometimes occury tn actual society—a person who^ 
having sperU his life within the necessary duties of a twhnical jp'o- 
fessim^ from which he has been at length mnancipated^ finds kimsdf 
without any occupation whateoerf and is apt to become the prey of 
ennuif until he discerns some petty subject of investigation commen- 
surate to his talents^ (he study of fohich gives him employnunt in 
solitude; while the conscious possession of wformaUonpeadiar to him¬ 
self adds to his consequmee in society, X have often ol)servedf tfuit 
the lighter and trivial branches of antiquarian study are singularly 
us^ul in relievhy vacuity of such a hsid^ and have hnown them 
serve many a Captain CluUerbuek to retreat upon ; I was Ourefore 
a good deal surprisgdf when X found the emtiguarian Captain 
identified wWt a neighbunir and frmd of my own^ who could never 
have been confounded wi0s him by any one who had read the book 
and seen the patty alluded to. This erroneous identifi^tion occurs 
in a work entitled, ^ Illilstrationfi of Authiin* td Waverhsy, being 
* Notices and Anecdotes of real Characters, Scenes, and IncidmUs, 
supposed to be described in^kUworks, by /iobert Chambers.** IXhis 
work was, of eomrjb, liable to many errors, as any one of the kind 
must be, whaiemr may be the ingmuify of the author, whidy takes 
ihe*task of expla^ng wliat com be only known to another person. 
Midtokes of placejp;mm,nimaU things rf erred to, are of very little 
mothent; hut the ingenious audw/r ought to heme hem more cauMoas 
of aUoihitiy reat%mes to ficiUious ihmacters. X think it is in the 
^l»eciUior we read of a rustic wag,ffho, in a copy of The Whole 

■ Nota A. Htllafai* wd Colirnlie. 
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Is 

))at)i^ of Han, vtrote opponU to ewiry via nemo 9omg iruti- 
vidikil in the tmghhmthofd^ and thus cmvmkd (tiai estdient work 
into a IM on a whoU paruh. * a 

Tho scmery hdng that reeidy at 0u AutJMr^ohand, ^rmdnmenm 
of ths country were eqmUy favourahle. In a land vfhere Vw^Thrm 
remained ahnoet constantly saddled^ amf the sword seldtun guitUd 
i)is warriors sido~-^here war was the nattardl and eonstant state of 
the inhabifantSf and peace otUy existed in the duspe of hri^ and 
feverish trucee—there could h no want of the means to compUeatr 
and exdrieeUe the incidents of his narrative <d gdeasure^ There was 
a disadvantage^ notwidmtandingf in treadwg this Border dwtried, 
for it had been already ransacked by the Author himsAf as seeU ce 
otlurs; and unless premUetl under a new lights was Hh:^ to afford 
ground to the objection of Craiiibo bia oooto. <• ^ 

To attain Jhe indispenadtU quality of wmUyy something, it was 
thought, might be gained by rmtre^ting the character of the mtmls 
of pa church with those of the dspendante of the lay harone, by schom 
they were surrounded. But much advem^e could not he derived 
from this. There were, indeed, d^ertmes betwixt the two classes, 
bttt, like tribes in the mineral a^nd vegetable world, which, resembling 
each other jto common eyes, can be euffieiently well discriminated by 
naturalists, they were yet too similar, upon the wdiole, to be placed 
in snarksd contrast each other. 

Machinery remained—the intrtduciion of the mpemodural and 
marvellous; the resort of distressed authors since ike days of Horace, 
hut whose privilege as a sanctuary have been diluted in the present 
age, aiul welluigh exploded. The popular beAef no longer allows the 
possibility gf existence to the race of mysterious beings which hovered 
beheiat this world and tliat which is invisible. The fairies have 
abandoned their momdighi turf; dw witch no longer holds her black 
orgies w the hemlock deU ; atui 

' Bven the last lingering phan^m qf the Itrainf 

The churehyard ghost, te now at met again, 

m * 

From the dieeredit attach^ to the vulgar and more eommon modes 
in which tlw Scottish eupersHtim despldye iteelj^ the Author *iA 
induced to have recourse to the heauH^ftd, Uumgii^^almoei forj^tUen, 
theory of aitiroi spiifUM, or creeduru <f the edenunte, ^sutpaising 
h^lman Imnge tn hwwlv^ and power, but it^firior 4o Chm, as 
bmng sulgwt, softer a certain space of years, to a death toMol ie ^ 
them annihilation, ae they have no skare in the jh'omw made ^ , 
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tCfr lima ii^Adem, ]%m ipMi an giiftpmd to h$^ HtoHneO 
kmdOf at iht d mtni t /nm ttkidk tha^ htm tibatr origin^ a^ an 
knmim^ to Am who ham tfaHtd At MtdiitUeal pkiUiiofhff hg At 
ftamm <f %^K^ <3>w>i^ Sakmmim, tmd Nmadt^ at Ikiy hdong 
to A ^ tti t mmit ^ EarA^ Fin, or Waitt, 2%0 genmU rtadtr 
vriU Jtad m mtariaimmf moeiant Am titmtiUary ^pirUt in At 
Fmuk hotik, mtiUti ifntzeti^ du Oomto do Otboliii. Tht 
ingtmmt OomA dt La MoUt Ibugui eompoud, in Otnmtn, ont of 
ike mott mmuftdpnimtia^ brain,* vAtn a htauHftd 

and torn twitting i§m it proiuetd bf tht intreducHon of a wotor* 
aympk, teho lorn thtprini^t of immaiaHtg bg oontmHnff to btcomt 
acmtibit to Jnmmn fttUagt, and amOa^ Aar bd wiA <Aat of a 
mortof^ toAo kmta her with ingraiitude, 

In imiigtion^ of cm asMci^to to tuemtfitl, tht Whitt Ladg of 
Avtntl toot introduetd into the foUowing oMt. Wit to repretmtoi 
at eonntettd toith the family of Aomd by on* of tooto mytti* tit*, 
vAtoA, ttt aneient Hmtt, wtro odjppottd to exiU, in etrtain oireuin- 
tianeti, bekotm the ertaiartt of th* tlmtnU and At thildron of ntm. 
Buck indanoet of wygterumt union tm rteognit^ in ItiUtnd, in At 
rtal MiUman ftmiliot, ttko ore postttttd of a JSanthi*; and Atg 
art knaion among At t/radiMont of At Highiandt, udiieh, in many 
cam, (Utathtd an immortai being or epirit to At ttrviee of particular 
famHitt or tribet. Thtot dmant, if Aey are to bt eaUtd to, 
annoaneed good or tvU fortmt to At ftmiUtt eomueltd leiA them ; 
and Aoufk tome only condtteended to meddle wiA mattere of tm* 
portanot, oAert, Wot At May MoUaeh, or Maid of At Hairy Armt, 
eondttomdtd to mingU in ordinary tporU, and even to dirtet At 
Okitfmhow to play at araughU, * 

There mat, Aerefort, no great vioUnct in euppoting meh a being 
at Ait to kaet tasitted, while At elementary ypiritt were helitoed in; 
but it wot mart difjtouU to dttoribt or tmagint itt aUrihuitt and 
•prine^^ of aetion, Shahptare, the fret of atfhoriiiet in tueh a 
cate, hat painted AriUp Aat beautiful ortaiurt of hit fancy, at only 
approMhing to guar to himmily at to know At fuUuft of that 
tympoAy wAtoA too erecduyfe^tf day ftU for each. oAery at we Uam 
frogt At eaprmim-^^^uMint would, if I were human.*' The 
infetemeet ttrt lingular, but ttm oapablt gf regular 

diction, A however luperior to mcMi^ ton^ of 
power oeefj^ dsmenA-’-in certain perceptiont rtymting Atprmnt, 
Aepget, and At fiUttrt, yd tUU ineapabit of human pateiont, of 
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mUimmU of moral gooA and ooil, of fnOuro IhNMMult or 

helongt ratkor to iho tkm of avvmahf of Ivtmeai 
crmtaretf and muH ihmfore Hie premmod to aet moto from temporary 
benevoknoe or eaprieef ^um from mojfthinff igyiroaekinff to fuHrv^ 
or reasoning. Such a being's superiority tti poseer otm only hogcom- 
pared to thst of the elephant or lio% mho ere greater in siirength than 
mtm, though inferior in the seals of eryatton. The pmMUiss 
which we suppose suoh spirits to entniain must be hhe those of the 
dog; their sudden starts of passion^ or the indnlgenes of a ftoUc^ or 
mischief may he compart tS’ those of the numerous mruUes of the 
cat AU these propensiiieB are, however, controlled by dm taim which 
render the elementary race subordinate to^ ^ comman/l of man — 
liable to he subjected by his sdence (so the sect of Oitosties h^iewi, 
and on this tuiiud the Rosiorueian philosophy), or to be fsmpowered 
by his superior courage and daring, whm U set ttoir iHusione at 
drfmnce. * 

It is with reference to thie tdds of the supposed spirits of the 
elements, that the White Lady of Avensl is represented as acting a 
varying, eaprkums, and ine<msistent part in the pages assigned to 
her in the narrative; matufieeting interest and attachment to the 
family with whom her destinies are associated, but evinomg whim, 
and even a species of malevoleiue, towards other mortals, as tile 
Sacristan, and the Border robber, whose incorrect life subjected them 
to receive petty moriificatiom at her kand^ The White Lady is 
scarcely supposed, koieever, to ham possesssd either the power or the 
incUnation to do more than i7\fiict terror or create embarrassment, 
and is also sidyected by those mortals, who,^ virtuous rssolution 
and mental cnerfy, could assert superiority over her. In, these 
particulars she seems to eoTietituis a being of a middle class, between 
the eaprit foUet ‘toho placee its pleasure in misleading and iormmt- 
ing mortals, and the benevolent Fairy of tiu East, who uniformly 
guides, aids, an<i supports them. • 

Fither, however, the Author sxeeuUd his purpose ind'^ermtly, or 
the public did not afiprove bf it; for the White deafy of Amnel was 
fur from bsicig popular. He doss not ^ow make the premnt sUde- 
meat, in the view of arguing readers irUo a more fmmrdbU 
on tiU subject, hut mereiy with tiw purpose of^bu^paHng hims^ 
from tits charge of hedging wantonly intrudsdwRb ^ namttiys 
being of inconsistent powers and prepensities. n 

fn^ delineation of another charooUr, the m^or cf ihT Monastery 
tidied, uhere he hoped for eemefmeem. As noihingiis so suamsfui 
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a'»Ui^f»fidimk m ^ fwhimabU fftUm ti^ thi tim^ U ^eewnm^ 
f« kim thdi ^ mm tmom iwmm* iff hi$ mn/rnUim might &e riUmd 
bjf ih$ kimmr 9f « rawUun if gift ^ Qum JEHgabtik^ in 
mrg ptrM, tikg aitwlp i lo gam atid maiuiaifa iht highest mnli 0/ 
miettk ^ dtpoMi m (h* .fawer tf mtnmmg md mpporUng a 
certain foeAitmahU kind if e^ectationf uemUlg conmcied with eome 
mwmtg ef faUnt and mergg of dmrartef^ hud dietingwUhgd at ihe 
eam« time-kg a tnmmmAnt flight^ beyond eeund reaeon and common 
tarn ; both faeulHu too mUgar to be admitted tnto the eetimate qf 
cm echo chime to be adeemed ** a ehe/iSh qpirii of the eige.*^ ThuOf 
in their different phaeet^ eenetUute the gailatUe of the day, vahoee 
boaH it ie io^driw dm wkyne of faehUm to eectremity, 

* On*tdl oeeaeiont, the nmnnere 0 / the eowmgnf ^ tmrt, and the 
Umej wmet^ give the tone to the peculiar deeeription,of qualitiee by 
vdiich thoee uho would attain heighi of faehion muet eeek to 
distinguuh thofnedvee. The reigw of Khaahtth, being that of a 
maiden queen^ wot dietinguiehedity tiikt decorum of the courtierSf end 
eepeeiaUy Ae efeetation of the deeped defermee to the tovareign'. 
After dhe admowtedgment of the QueefCe matddeae perfeeHone^ the 
eame devotion woe eadmded to beauty ae it exieted emong the teemr 
etare in her eourtf vho epa/rkled, ae ii woe the mode to eay^ by her 
refieM, hatra, It ie truSf that gaUant knighte no longer vowed to 
Heaven^ the peacock^ and dm ladie*f to perform some feat of etetra- 
vagant chivc^f in which they endangered the twee of odwrt ae well 
ae their own; but aldumgh their chivairoue dieplaye of personal 
gtdUmtry seldom went Jwrdier in Eheahedds daye than ^ Hlt-yardf 
where barricadeSf cal^ barriers, prevented the shock of the horses, 
and limited the diep&y of the oamUier^s ddU t6 the comparatively 
m/» enamnter of their laneee, the language of the lovers to their ladies 
was ddl in the exedted terms which Amadis would have addressed to 
Oriana^ be^re eneowUering a dragon for her sake. This tone of 
• noman^ gallantry fomd a clever but conceited mdhar, to reduce it 
to a species ef eonstitniion and form, and tay'down the ooyrtly 
manner ef etmvqj^ion, in pedemOc book, eaUed £apliue« and hia 
£ii|{lattd. Of this, a briqf aeeouiU is given in the text, to whidh it 
HMQf noto be proper to make some additions. 

The extra»ag9me of Euphuism, or a syrnhoUeal jargon of the 
same ehses, predaSitl&tes in dke romances of OglpreMds and Seuderi, 
which weft fvadgfar the amusement of the fair eex of France during 
Ae long tetgn of Louis XIV,, and were tiqpfmsed to contain the only 
HegiUmate lang/aage of Urn and gallantry. In this reign they en- 
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/ountartd th$ seUiu qf MMn Mnd Mkmt^ A tmH&r lUionftr^ 
tprMhtff inta primU mcuAff^ fvm/tA 0m prmmA tf 0i4 qgmkA 
dial^im euF0mnv>m wh»/mMi0»^okfik qf 

0m HM dt SamiouilUtt and t^Mnd MMAiOaUqffar kii admire 
nbU conmdyf Let P^pkisiiiM Bidieulca. In SnglaaA^ Ai 
dou wd utm to have Hong mnrined Ao agmmon ^ dmm X* 

TlmAy^SAvr\atd0mwmltgmiAif(A0mladAafN^^ 
iliu 0Mtld twm m 0KkiiaagmM«» vAi^ torn one$ aniemaUg 
fiuhionahkf might bo road f» a JUHtunu otoryi wtA a good oHmum* 
of affording arnuotment to th$ otemting gmorationy vho^ fond no 0mg 
aaro of looking book on 0m aetiono and mannon of 0mit ancootoro^ 
might be aim oti^ppoeed to be oonoible <f 0^ abwrddbieg. So mmt 
fairly acknowledge Aa( ho woo dioappoieUedf and 0mU the So^ihm&i 
far from being acooanied a weUdrawn and humoroue c^gemotor of 
the periodf woe condomud oi ’unnatural and abeuniC 

It would be eaey h aeoount fore 0me fedUtrey by ewppoeing 0m iefeet 
to ariee from the Auihor^e wt^ of skilly andy probabiyy many roadoro 
may not he inclined to look fardmr. Hut ae 0m Author bimoeHf eon 
eearcdy be euppoeed willing to aequioace in thio fimal enuas^ if awg 
other eon be aUegedy ho hao been Ud to euepeety 0wty euhkrary to vehat 
he originally ewgpaudy hio eubject woe wfudieioudg ehoaeny in whuA^ 
and noi in hie mode of troating ity lay tho oowrce if the wont tf 
tucemff 

The motnnero of a rude people are alwaye Jounded on notomt, and 
therefore 0m fedinge of a more poliohed generation wmwdiately 
eympaOiiae with than. We need no namormu noU$f no antiquarian 
die$ertaUon$y to enable tho moet ignorant to rmognioo 0m oentienenti 
and diction of the eharaeters of Somoti tM mm but^ at LoaryOayOy 
to ebrip off onr Imdinge-^ta oot aeido 0m factHiouo pruwiqpkt emd 
adommonto which we ham roceioed from our eomparalimlg arUfiekA 
eydem qf oooietyy and our natural feehttgt are m unmn with thorn 
of the bard of (JhAoe and 0m heroot who live in hio utma It it tbo » 
eamo wi0i a groat part of 0m namtmo of my friend Me^ Qoqjfior. 
We eympathue wide hie Indian eh/iff$. and h ^u h vm d e m onf and 
acknoufledge,^in 0m eharaeiere whieh ho prrnnit to uo, tho qamo 
tru0t of human nature by edvuh wo ehoulhfeel ourookoo wfbm^ 
f placed in the oamo eanekliont So much ie AA At eae^ dm, 
A0«i$4 «l it diffeidt, or aknoot impoooibie, to ro^hiitn a eamifo, bgod 
from hie youth to war and At Aom, A At aeid'iko dutieo 

of oimUmd Sfiy wAhing it mare oeuy or common 0ean iS flmAimen 

^ ItgAB. 3ln WIlAIditr, ud SaphttitOkt^ 
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Hank USmwiueaf^ M ih^ halkk knd improimU 

iodOff tviHi# Ift mdunngt Hfum pr A# mX takokn qf tht h^kr 
Tht V9ry mt mm M nk ikoH pwnuei <tni nUih«d by 
ifMti qf ^ rmktf tafSisM ienititkiimt pmniU aetwt mtn4t$, or* 
htmdtikr «tutefiet9, furturci^ «mtf 

^ ^ ic»a9» qf JDryulMi, la^sn Mf ihav kUka of 

beifi9 

WhttaadUiiawoda A4fiio(^aaiinmrm»** 

But itUhmgh tke 9oeupatMnt^ tmd ttm tha tmtmmta^ «/ hamam 
Mnfft |m a jmmiiwe ataik fiud «eem and intanat in iha minda of 
the iWH awatHaid jNtrf of tha i^peetaa^ it doea tiot tiksr^ort foUoao, tiutt 
the naitonad tai^taay qwMoiw, and foUiaa^ of ona awiUaad patiod^ 
atmUd afford mhar Uta aama intaraat or tha aama anrwaamant to 
fkoaa of am^ 0 r„ Thaaa gonardUy^ drioan to aaotravayanee, are 
founds, not upon any nakmU tdate proper to the qtadaif hut upon 
tka growth of aoma paeuUar eaat of affaotaUou^ uridk which wmkmd 
m ganeraUy and aueeaadmg genaro/Uona in particular^ faal no common 
intertk or aympadhy, Iha endravagoncaa cf coxcombry in marmera 
and apparal are indaad tha lagiUmataf and of tan tha auacesifitlf chgaota 
of aatira daring ha Hma ohm ik^ aadat. In eoidanca of thia^ 
thaatrieaL eriUea may ebaaroa how many dramatic jeax d*«»prit are 
wtU raeoiitad every aeoaon^ heeauaa tha aaliriat levela at aomt ooell- 
knovan or fdhAondbU abaurdity; cTy in- tha dramcdte phraae^ “ ahmla 
fatty aa it ffiea.” But whm Qw peculiar kind of folly keapa iba wing 
no longer^ it ia reekonef but waate of powder to pour a diacharga of 
ridicaUe on uhai hot ceaadL to axiat; and ha pioua in vdUch atuh 
forgottan dbaurdUiaa ara mada ha anb^t of ridieulCf fall quietly into 
cbiitwd with iha f^Uaa uMek gave them fahiony or only conUtma 
to koid on ha aeena, haeauaa hey oontaan aoma other mora pamumant 
*inimat than hat ohaoh eonmeta them wih fMniura and foUiaa of a 
tentpafoey okatackr, » 

pethapa^ cffarda a why ha comaiAaa of San Jonaon, 
foopdad upon eydardy or u^ the aga tarmad humour^—hy uhuh 
wOM memtt faebttioua and affeUed haraeteraf auperinduced an hat 
whiah wad conva Sn ^tha real of heir raeay—in apita of acuta aatarey 
deep aahoUph^, maatrong aanaa, do ncdnowafford ganered plaaewra, 
hut are eipffnar^ ha ctoaet of ha anMquaryy vhoae atudiaa have 
aaauead him that ha peraonagaa of ha dramatiet were onUf hough 
am now na kmpar^ portndta of^^ddating nedure. 
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, IM U9 take another ectamjpU of our h^fo%»i§ from ShcQai^eart 
hrmedf whOf of all anUhoriy drew his parinUte for oil ogee, 
the whole mm of the idolalt^ whitih ajfede ne ai hie namet ^ maee 
of reader* peraee^ mUhmt amueemenif (he tHaraeiare formed (he 
tx^ranagances of temporary faehioa ; onui Uw Swphui^ tha A mado, 
the pedant Hohfemee^ even Nym and f^ietol, are read with Httle 
pUamre by the rm»e of the puhUcy being portraite of whid* we eonnot 
recognim the hwmur^ heemtee the originate no longer mat. In like 
mannerf while the dietreeeee of Momeo etnd JiUiet eoufiniM to interegi 
every bomm,^ MereuHo^ drawk a» an aeeurate representation of die 
fimthed fine gentleman of the period^ and aa meh reoewed by du 
unommons apprrhalwm of ooniemporariet^ hoe eo UtUe- to ifit^reat die 
present age^ thiu, stripped of all his puns and quirks of verhal wit, 
he only rdains his place in the scene in virtue of his fine Cid fanciful 
speech upon dreaming, which belongs to no partieular age, and because 
^ is a perscfnage whoes presenetis indispensable to the pht. 

FFis have already prosecuted flkrhape too far an 'argument, the 
tef.doncy of whidi is to prove, that the introduction of a humorist, 
acHng, lih- Sir Pterde Shafton, upon some forgotten and obsolete 
model of folly, cnee fashionable, is rather likely to awaken die die- 
gust of the reader, oa unnatural, than find him fiiod for laughter, 
IVke^er inving to (Aia theory, or whether to the more simple and 
prohahle eauee of the auihor^s failure in the dsHneatim 0 / iffu eub^ 
Ite had proposed to himeelf, the formidable objection of ineredulnn 
<kU woe applied to ths Br^huist, ae weU ae to die fPhite Lady of 
Aveuel; and the one was denounced ae unnatural, udrile the other 
was rijseted as impossible. 

There woe UttU in the story to atone for these faiiurea in two 
prineipal points. The incidents were inart^fieialig huddled together. 
There was no part of Ote intrigue to whidt deep intered was found 
to apply; and the eoneiueien woe brought a6<mt, not by inaidiitts 
arising out of the story itself, but in ooneequenee ofpubtic tremeaetiem ," 
unt^ which the narrative has little eonneeiion, and which the reader 
had little opporiwdty to bemne aeqummksd> ^ 

This, ifwda pontive fault, waeyet a^greatdefidindw 
It is true, duU not only the pracHoe ef some great endkm itn dtw 
depcarimmt, hut earn the general oouraa of he 

queded in favour of Ate mors obtieue, and has emficial ^oiotu^ of 
arranging a narrative. It ie seldom dmt the oanS drels of personr 
ogee who ham ewrrounded an inMvtiuat dt his first outset Hfit^ 
continsfe to have m isUerad tif hie etmtat HU hie ^fate comes to a 
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OH'iJU cnut «iior« ^^pmaUy if ihe 0omt» of hitf, 

Ufk ht of ii ^mriid cKomelir, and wofik to o^». 

or to Ao mrU^ ilU horoU kAor om/Mtiomo om tumllf totaUy ufto^ 
ratod from Unm mtH nthom kt bogan Iko oofa^ htt vhem 
inditi^iuid hat otUaedMl, or iaho haito drijUd ootra^f or fmmdmd 
on tho ptuoago. Thio hac^sng^ comparitm h)li^ ^ood in another 
poink The wimmue Oe^eli ef m numy different torU, emd deetined 
for enek dffonmt fntrpoeee^ vkiek are Imneked in ike eaime mighty 
oceoHf end^ endeamnure to pureue it$ ovm anwree, are in 

every torn more itffuemied by (he vmde^emd (idee^ which are common 
to the element wkuh they all navigate, Aan by their own eqmmte 
eaimtioM. dnd it it dvn»An the world, that whm human prudence 
hoe done ite beet, some general, perh(yni national, deetroye the 
tehemee ofofhe ^edividuai, a« carnal touch of a more powerful 
being emept away the wd) of the tpider. 

Many excellent rotnancee have *bem oompoHd in <dhi» vim of 
human life, udwre the hero i$ cotdlutded through a variety <f ddaehed 
ecenee, in wkuh various Offmte appear and discppear, withmU, 
perhaps, having any pennant irffnunce on the progress of the story. 
Such is ths structure of Oil,Bias, Boderick Band^, and the lives 
and adventures of many other heroes, who are described as running 
through different skdions (f life, and encowUering varioui adventures, 
which are only connected with each other by having happened io he 
witneeeed by the same individual, vnhose identity unites them together, 
as the siring of a necMaee links the beads, which are othermee 
detached. 

Bui &wugh suds an unconnected course of adventures is what most 
frequently occurs in nature, yet the province of the romance-writer 
hei^ arUfiwd, there is more required from him than a mere compli¬ 
ance with the simpUoitg of reality,—put as we demand from the 
sdeni^ gardener, that /W diaU arrange, in curiam knots and 
' art\fiaal parterres, the flowers which ** nature Boon^ disMhuUs fredy 
on hiU and dale, Fielding, accordingly, in most of his novels^ but 
especially 4n Tom Jones, his chel-d^asiiyre, has set the distinguishsd 
example of n story regularly built and eoneistetU tit alkite parts, in 
whi^ nothing oceurt, and seareo a personage is introduced, that hae 
not tome share in tabling to admnu the catastrophe, 

To dsmemd equal eorreetnese and feUeity in Ihm who may foUaw 
in the track of fJjot ilktetriom novdist, would be to fdJter too muck 
the pywer ff giving pleasure, by eurromding it with penal rules; 
sines of this sort ff light Btoratun^it may be especially said —^tout 
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genrd eist perniis^ han le genra cnnuyeux.^ koureverj, 6i€ 

more 'cloeely and Ikajppihy the etory is cornbined^ and the more natural 
and^^feliciUme the catastroj^j tjlis nearer sneh a eompoeition will 
approach the perfection of Hie noveliat'e arf; nor can a» author 
neglect this bran^e of hi* profeeeionj without incmring 'propoffional 
cenmre, ^ 

h’or each cenmire the MonaeUry gam but too mude ocead&n. The 
intrigue of the Romance^ ndthor very inlereeting in iteelf nor very 
happily detailed^ ie a( length finally dieentangUd by Ow breakiny 
out of national hoatilities hetibeen EngUmd ami Scotkmdf and the ae 
sudden renewal (f the tmce^ Inetaneee of this kindf it is trtief 
cannot in reality lutve been imeomrrum^ by>t the reeortiffg to euchf in 
order to accomplish the cataitrophcj as by a tour de foj^f wbe 
olyected to as inartijidal^ and not perfectly intelligible to^^he general 
reader. 

Still the llonasteryf Oumgh exposed to severe and just criiieiem^ 
did not fail, judging from the esUeKt of its circulation, to have some 
interest for the public. And this, too, Ufas aecardiyig to the ordinary 
course of such matters: for it very seldom happens that literary 
reputation is gaii%ed by a single ^ort, and still more rarely ie it lost 
by a solitary miscarriage. 

The Autluir, tJurefore, had his days of grace allowed him, and 
time, if he pleased, to comfort himself with the burden of the old 
Scotch song, 

'* If it isua wed bobbit, 

We'U bob it again.*' 


ABBOtsPOBi), yjvafUter 1830. 
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nox cupr 4 i 2 ir cluttebbvok^ lath of his majmstvs —~ 

JUUWMMHT OF INFANTRY^ TO TUS AVTUOJt OF WAVSBLSY. 

SlRf—AWuntgh I do not prdond to tke pUamre your ptrtaml 
€K§xtasintancef 'like. many whom I hdicoe to be equally stranger* to 
yottf I am nevertheless interested in your ^pubUcationSf and desire 
their eohtiniiancif;—not I pretend to much taste in Jictitious 
composition^ or that I am apt to be interested in your grave Bce7ieSf 
or amused by those which are meant to be lively. I will not disguise 
from yoUj that I have yawned over the last interview ef Maclvgr 
cmd his sisUr^ and fell fairly asUep while the schoolmasUr was 
reading the humours of Dandie Dinmont. You see, sir, that J scorn 
to solicit your favour in a way to which you are no stranger. Jf 
(he papers / enclose you are tvorih nothing, J will not endeavour to 
recommend them by personai flattery, as a bad cook pours rancid 
butter upon stale fish. No, sir / what I reject in you is tJus light 
you fyam occasionally thrown on national antiquities, a study which I 
hams commenced rather late in life, but to which, I am aitachal with 
the devotion gf a first love, bewuse it is the only study J ever cared a 
farthing for. ^ 

You* shaU have my history, sir (it will not reach to three volumes), 
before Uupl of my manuscript; and as you usually throw out a few 
lines if imss (by way gf dnrmidurs, I supposeJ at the head of each 
disnsion of prose, I ham had the luck to lighi i£pon a stama in the 
edwolnuutes^s copy <f Bums which descrihes me exactly, I lovg^ it 
the better, heeause it tmM originaUy designed for Captain Grose, an 
»exgeUent antiquary, though, like yourself, somewhiU too itpt to treat 
with kvity his own pursuits ? 

r HI 

^dNs ajtid he was a soldier bred, 

AnSane wad rather/a*m tkaujM / 

JByi now he’s gmt the spurtfe htade, 

And dog-skin taaUet, 

And ta*m the—antiquarian trade, 

.1 I thieuk tht/g eaU U. 
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. I newr could coneowe what injtuenecd me. when a ho^y in ihe 
chmcc of a profeetion. MilUary zeal and wrahur it toot noty which 
made me etayid out for a commiMion in the Scot* Fimlieriy when 
my tutore and euratore wiehed to bmd me c^prmtice to old David 
HtilMy GUrk to hie Meyeety^e Signet I eay, military,zeal it was 
BOt: for I woe no fighting boy in my o»tm pereony and eared not a 
penny to read the hietory of t^ heroes judto turned the world upside 
down in former ogee. Aefor couragey fhady as I hare since dis¬ 
covered, just as much of it as served my turn, and not one grain of 
mrpliM. J soon found indutd, that in action there was more 
danger in running away than in standing fast; and besides, I could 
not afford to lose my commission, wkie^ was my means of 
sujvport. But, as for that overboiling valour, tehich I ha&t hecHd 
many of ouro talk of, tlwugh I seldom observed that it influenced 
them in Hie actual affair—that e.cuberant zeal, which courts Danger 
as a bride,*—truly my couragi was of a complexion much less 
ecstatical. 

tAgain, the love of a red coat, which, in default of aU other 
aptitudes to the profession, has made many a bad soldier and some 
good ones, was an utter stranger to my disposition. J cared not a 
^*bodW* for the company of the misses: Nay, though there a 
hoaniing-srhool in the village, and thowjh we used to meet with its 
fair inifiates a< ISimon JAghtfoot's weddy Practising, I cannot 
recollect any strong emotions being excited on these occasions, except¬ 
ing Ike infinite regret with which I went through the polite ceremonial 
of presenting my partner with an orange, thrust into my pocket by 
my aunt for this special purpose, hut which, had I dared, I certainly 
loould have secreted for my oum personal use. As far vanity, or 
love of finery for itself, I was such a stranger to it, that the diffculty 
was great to make me brush my coat, and appear in proper trim 
upon parade. J dwdl never forget the rdmke of my old Colonel on 
a morning when Hie King reviewed a brigade of udiich ours made 
part. I am no friend to extrave^auce, Ensign OtvlUrbuekf* said 
he ; ** but, on the day when we are to pass bef*vre the Sovereign of 
tits kingdotr, in the name of God I would have cis least ehown him 
an inch of clean linen," 

Thus, a stranger to the ordinoury moUves which lead young i%»» 
to medee the army their choice, tmd without the hrMi desire to become 
either a hero or a dandy, I reaUy do not know w^t determined my 
thoughts that way, unices it were the happy state of heUfipag indo¬ 
lence enjoyed by Captain DooHCle, tdto had set up his ^ff of rest ia 
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my naiitfe vUlags, E^ery ciher penan had^ or ggomni to haw, tumu’ > 
thtnff to do, las or mots. They did not, indeed, preoiseiy to 
school and learn tasks, that last of toils in my esHoMAum ; Imt it 
did not escape my boyi^ observation, that they were all bothered vnth 
someth'^ or other like duty or labour—all but the happy Oaptain 
DoolitiUt. The nUnister h vi his parish to visit, and his preaching 
to prepare, Ountgh perhaps he mctds mors fuss than he needed about 
both. The laird had his farming improving (iterations to 
superintend,; and, besides, he had to extend trustss meetings, and 
lieutenancy meetings, and head-courts, and meetings of justioss, and 
vihai toa« as early up (that I detested), and as much in the 
open air, wet md dry, ar his oum grieve. The thopheeptr (the 
village hoasted but one of eminetm) stood indeed pretty mu^ at his 
ease behind his eotmler, for his custom was by no means overburden- 
some ; but still he ergoyed his status, as the Bailie calls it, upon 
condition of tumbling all the wares in his booth over and over, when 
any one chose to want a yard of fhuslin, a mousetrap, an ounce of 
caraways, a paper of pins, the Sermons of Mr. Peden, or the Life of 
Jack the Oiant-Queller (not Killer, as usually erroneously wrUten 
and pronounced.—See my essay on the true historif of this worthy, 
sehcre real facts have in a peculiar degree been obscured by fable). 
In short, all in the village were under the necessity of doing some¬ 
thing vdiich they would rather have left undone, excepting Oaptain 
Doolittle, who walked every morning in the open street, which formed 
the high mall of our village, in a blue coat with a red neck, and 
played at vdiist the whole evening, when he could make up a party. 
This happy vacuity of all employment appear^ to me so delicious, 
that it became the priory hint, which, according to the system of 
HelwHus, as the minister eays, detesminsd my inf ant talents towards 
the profession I wets destined to illustrats. 

But who, alow ! can form a just estimats of their future prospects 
in this deceitful world ? / was not long engaged in my new pro- 

fesdon, before I discovered, that if Uw irndependerU indolence of half¬ 
pay was a paradise,"^the offi^ must pass through the purgatory of 
duty and service in order to gain admiseinn io it. Oapta'n Doolittle 
might brudt his blue coat the red neck, or leave it unbrushed, 
at his plsasurs^'hU^, Ensign Clutterhuck had no sueih option. 
CapHin DoolitUe ihtghi yo to bed at ten (f clock, if he had a mind; 
but the Eiieign SfAist make the rounds in his turn. What was 
worse, tfts Captain might repose under the tester of his tent-bed until 
dbon, if he was w pleased; but the 'Ensign, Ood help him, had to 
* ♦ VOL. X. 0 
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^ajfpear upon paraih at pecji of day. A» for^duty^ I ^•.lade that a* 
ait I couM^ luxd the myeant to whieper to me tiu words of com- 
marulj ami hustkd through as other folks did. Of servicSj I sanv 
enough fm an indolent man—was bnffeted up and down the world, 
and visited both the East and West Indies, Egypt, and oduir^distant 
places, lohich my ymth had scarce drearied of. The French / ksw, 
and felt too; witness Uoo fingers on my right hand, ichich one of 
their cursed hussars took off with his sabre as neatly as an hospital 
surgeon. At length the death of m old aunt, who left me Some 
fifteen hundred pounds, snugly vested in the three per cents, gave me 
the Umg-ivished-for opportunity of retiring, with the prospect of 
enjoyimj a clean shirt and a guinea four^ tirms Orweek, at least. 

For the purpose of commencing my new way of life, I wleeicd for 
my residence the village of Kennaguhair, in the south Gotland, 
celebrated for the ruins of its magnificent Monasteiy, intending there 
to lead my future life in the otium cum diguitatc of half pay asid 
annuity. I was not long, howethsr, in making the grand discovery, 
that in order to enjoy lemire, it is absolutely necessary it should be 
prec&hd by occupation. Fiyr some H'me it was delightful to wake at 
daybreak, dreaming of the rbvcille—then to recollect my happy 
emancijHition from the slavery that doomed me to start at a piece of 
clatteiing jHirchment, turn on my other side, damn the parade, and 
go to sleep again. But et*en this enjoymesit had its termination; 
and time, when it became a stock entirely at my own disposal, began 
to hang heavy on my hand. 

I angled for two days, during which time I lost tioenty hooks, and 
several scores of yards of gut and line, and ca^ight mt even a minnow. 
Hnntimj wm out of the questum, for the stomach of a hors^ by no 
means agrees leith the halfpay esitddUhment. When I du>t, Ote 
shtpherds and ploughmen, and my very dog, qtiuscd fne every time 
that I missed, which was, generally speaking, every time I fired. 
Besides, the country gctitlemen. in this quarter like their game, and 
began to talk of proseoutions and interdicts. 2 did not gim up 
fighting the Frmcft to commmce a dodi^ic tear with the pleasant 
men of Tn*<otdale,** a« the song calls than; so I e^ spent three days 
(very agreeably) in cleaning my gun, and disposing it upon tm 
over my chmney-pieee. ^ ^ 

The jtuccess of this accidental eaperimmt se\ %£ on trying m% skill 
in the meckanieai arts. Accordingly I took dovm and* cUamsd my 
landladys euckoo^hek, and in so doing sUeneed that Smpe^ion of 
Ae qnii^ for ever and a dayc I mounbd a turning-hUhe, and Jn 
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' aiUmfting H nge I^wry nmrly criiibed off, mOb an imh-^nd-iialf^ 
former, one of the fingers vshich U^e hwnmr had left me. 

Books I tried, both those of the fettle circnlating library, and of 
the more rational subi^ptum collection maintained by this intel 
leciual,j9eople. Bui neither the light reading of tJie one, nor the 
heavy artillery of the other,^iUd my purpose, I always fell asleep 
at the fourth or fifth page of history or disymsition ; and, it took me 
a monUis hard reading to wade through a Jmlf-bmind trashy ntn>el, 
during whieJs I was pestled with applications to return Ou volumes, 
Iry every half-bred milliner^s miss e^ut^he place. In diort, during 
the time when all the town besides had somethiTig to do, I had nothing 
for it hut to yoalk in the clyirchyard, and whistle till it vhu dinn^- 
tifke. * 


Bhirigtg dhtse j^rommades, the ruins necessarily forced themselves 
on my attention, and by degrees, J found myself ewjagtd in stwlying 
the more minute ornaments, and at length the general plan, of this 
noble structure. The old sexton aided my labours, arid gave me his 
portion of traditional lore. Every day added sonutIUng to my stack 
of knowledge respecting the ancient state of the building; and at 
length I made discmferUs concerning the purpose of several detached 
and very rtmuras portions of it, the use of which had hitherto been 
either unknovm altogether or erroneously explained. 

The knowledge whicdi I thus acquired I had frequent opportunities 
of retailing io those visitors whom the progress of a Ikottish tour 
brought to visit this cxUhrated spot. Without encroaching on the 
privilege of my friend the sexton, I became gradually an assistant 
Cicerone in the task of ^scripHon and explanaiiim, and often (seeing 
a freely party of visitors arrive) hcu he turned over to me those to 
whom he had told lailf his story, with the flattering observation, 
** Whaimeeds I say my mair about it ? Utere's the Captain kens 
mair aneni it Oian I do, or any fnan in the town.” Then would I 
sahde the «ira7i^«r« courteously, and expatiate^ io their astmished 
minds upon crypts and chancels, and fuives, arches, Gothic gmd 


Saxon architraves, amulUoni. and Jbywg buttresses. It not un- 
frequently happened, that cm acquaintance which commtpxed in the 
i46d^ concluded in the iryi, which served to relieve the solitude as 
well fis the monotmy^ my la/ndladffs thoulder of mutton^ whtdher 
roas^ cold, or hashtd. 

By degnes mysmind became enlarged; I found a hook or two 
vMch^nligKtened mean the subject of Gothic architecture, and / read 
liow with jfixaeuge, because I was iederested m what I read about. 
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‘ Even my charactn‘ hetjan to dilate and expan^. I ffp6m wi^ more 
authority at the club, and tCM listened to ipith deference, became m 
one mhject, at hast, J pomssed more information any of iis 
mmiJjers. Indeed, I found that even my stoHes about Egypt, which, 
to say truth, were somewhat threadbare, were now lietened. to with 
more respect than formerly, The Caphtin,” they said, ** had some- 
ihinq in him after a\—there were few folk kend sae muekle about 
the Abbey.** 

With this general approbation waxed my own sense of selfimport- 
ance, and my feeling of general comfort. I ate with more appetite, 
/ digested ivith more ease, I lay doom at night with joy, and slept 
sound till morning, when I arose loifh >a sense of biusy importance, 
and hied me to measure, to examine ami to compare the various parts 
of this intci’esting slntctnrc. I lost all sense an^ eon»Horsness of 
certain unpleasant scnsatimis of a nondescript nature, about my head 
ami stomacfi, to which I had hetn in the habit of attending, more for 
the benefit of the village apothecary than my own, for the pure want 
of something else to think about. I had found oat an occupation 
nnmttingly, and was happif because T had. something to do. In a 
word, I had commenced local antiquary, and was not unmrUiy of 
the. naitu. 

Whilst I was in this pleasing career of busy idleness, for so it 
might at best be called, it happened that 1 was one night sitting in 
my little parlour, adjacent to the closet which my landlady calls my 
bedroom, in the ad of preparing for an early retreat to the realms of 
Morpheus. Dagdalds MonASticdn, borrowed from the library at 

j[ -^ iras lying on the table before me,fanhed by some excellent 

Cheshire cheese fa jyreseiit, by the way, frtm. an honest Londmitcitixm, 
to whom I had explained the difference heiwem a Gothic and a Saxon, 
arch), and (» glass of Vanderhngen*s best ale. Thus armed at all 
points against my old enemy Time, I was leisurely and. deUeuntsly 
preparing for bed—now reading a line of old Ttugdale —wow sipping 
mtf ale, or munching my bread and cheese—mow undoing the i^ngs 
at my breeches’ knees, or a button or hco tf my upisteoat, wUU ^ 
village cMk should strike ten, before which time I mo^ it 
never to go to bed. A loud hnocHng, however, interrupted m^^rdi- 
nanj process on this occasion, and the voice, of iny honest Imdlord 
of the George was heard vociferating * “ Mltixt the deevil,*Mri, 

* Otorg* ira», wd is, the priucipel inn in the vlUe^ of £«nn*whslr, or 
Melrose. Ant the hindlord of the p^od wm not the seme elvtl sad qntft pet^n 
liy irhom the Inn is now kept. l>Arid Kyle, e Melrose propHetor of no little fro- 
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Cfrimslsu, ike Ceqttain. tj fio m hie bed f an<2 a gmUman at oun 
hauee has ordered a jowl and imneed colhfps^ and a hotile of sf^ry^ 
and hot eeni to ask him to ewpper^ \p tell him ali about Ou Afmy," 
NOf** anewered VUolm Qfimdm^ m (he true eUefty tme cf a 
SeotUek matron when ten o*clock is going to strikCf ** he's no in his 
bed; bwt Vst warrant hinnno gae out at this time o' night to hep 
folks sitting up waiUng fgr Iwmn^the Captain's a decent man," 

I plainly perceived this last compliment was made for my heanng, 
by way both of indicating and of recommending the course of conduct 
which Mrs. Orimidees desired J dioumpursue. But J had not been 
knocked about the world for thirty years and odd, and lived a bluff 
bachelor all^the white^ t% come home and be put under petticoat 
government by my landlady. Accordingly I cpened my cJut/mJber- 
door^ gpidgienr^ my old friend David to walk uj) stairs. 

Captain" said h, as he cfUered, I am as glad to fhtd you up 
Ob if I had hooked a tumty pounds smonon. There's*a gentleman 

iup yonder tJuit mil not sleep dfund in his bed tins hlesscd night 
unless he has the pleasure to drink a glass of umie with you." • 
yiot* feiow, David" I readied,^ with becoming dignity^ “ th<it I 
cannot with propriety go out to visit strangers at this time of night, 
or accept of invitations from people of whom J know nothing." 

David swore a round oath, and added, ** Pras ever the like heard 
of f He hcts ordered a fowl and egg saws, a pancake and rninced 
collops, and a bottle of sherry — D'ye think 1 wad come and ask you 
to go to keep company with ony hit Hnglish rider that sups on 
toasted cheese and a cheerer of rumr-toddy ? This is a gmtlemm 
every inch of him, aw^ a virtuoso, a clean virtuoso—a smhcoloured 
standsof olaithes, and a wig like the curled hack of a mug-eice. The 
very firU question he speered was about the auld drawbrig that has 
been (U*the bottom of the u^ter these ttoal score years—I ham seen 
the fandabiofie when, we were sticMng smmon—Atid how the deevil 
•tttld he hen anything about the auld drawbr^, unkse he were a 
virtuoso V** • 

Dwaid being g virtwm %n his own way, and moreover a land- 
holdp' md heritor, weu a puslified judge of all who fnsquented his 
« • 

poztHioe, * ot eo&Mqnence in wliaUver belonged to Uu) builtncim 

of t^o town, vse ibei>rigtnal owntir and landbrd of tlio iniL Poor David, Hko 
Diany other baey took m much cam of public afUlra, at to aome degree to 
neglect hb ovn. There are pereons «tUI alive at Kennaquhair who can recogulee 
him aAl hU peooliariUea to the following aketch of mine Boat of the George. 

* * ^hara fa mom to ha aaid about tbia oli biidge haieailer. Bee Koto Z. 
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house, and therefore I could not avoid again tying tAs Strings of my 

hu^. 

That’s right, Captain,” vociferated David ; “ ym twa will be as 
thick as three in a bed an ance ye forgather. I haena seen the like 
o’ him my very sell since I saw the great Doctor Samuel Johison on 
his tower through Scotland, wkilk tower is lying in my bacde parlour 
for the amusement of my guests, wi* the tipo boards tom off” 

“ Then the gentleman is a scholar, David V’ 

“ I’se uphaud him a scholar,” answered David ; he has a black 
coat on, or a brown ane, at ony rate.” 

“ Is he a clergyman 9” 

“ I am thinking no, for he looked after his koi'se’s suppef hefgrc 
he spoke o* his ain,” replied mine host. 

“ Has he a servant V’ demanded I. , - 

“ Noe servant,” answered David ; ** hut a grand face o* his ain, 
that wad (jar anybody be wuiing to serve him that looks upon 
him.” 

“ A-nd what makes him think of disturbing me ? Ah, David, this 
has hem some of your chattering; you are perpetually bringing your 
guests on my shoulders, as if it were my business to entertain etfery 
man who comes to the George.” 

“ miat the deil wad ye haeme do. Captain ?” answered mine host; 
’’ a gentlenuin lights down, and asks me in a most earnest manner, 
what man of serute and learning there is about our toum, that can 
tell him about the antiquities of the place, and specially about the 
auld Abbey—yc tmdna hoe ms tell the gentleman a lee 9 and ye ken 
weel eneugh there is naehody in the town can- say a reasonable word 
about it, be it no yoursell, except the hedral, and he is fu fou as a 
piper by this time, says I, there’s Captain Clutterbuek, that’s 
a very civil gentleman, and has little to do forby telling a* Xhe auld 
cracks about the Abbey, and dsoells just hard by. Tkm raf« the 
gentleman to me, ' Sir,* says he very civUly, * f*avs the goodness td 
stepdo Captain Clutterbuek loith my compliments, and say T am a 
stranger, who have been led to these pafis chiefly by the feme of these 
Ruins, and^that I would call upon him but the hour is laU.* 
mair he said that I hai^. forgotten, but I weel remember it eno ^,— 

* lamllord, get a bottle of your best iherry^ aiid supper forrtwo* 
—Ye wadua have had me refuse to do the gentleman’s bidding,wmd 
m« a publican 9” ’ J 

** WeU, David,” said I, I wish your virtuoso had taken e^JiUeT 
hour—but at you tay he is a flntfeman” - « 
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** I*te upkaud him th<U—tht ofder ^[tedht for boUh o/^ 

ihtrry—minefud eompa mtd a fowl — that'o Uh a tjtittk- 

fuan, i irow 1 — ThiU^a righi^ Cap^in^ bwtton weal vp, Ow n^ht^a 
row—ifce watar^a tlaariiig for a’ that.; wa'll he m't iwiat night 
m^Lord^a boata, and wdll haa iU Itwh if I dinna send you a 
kipper to reiiah your ale ai^e'en.*** 

In five minutaa after dialogue^ I found tnyaelf in the parlour 
of the Qeorga, and in the preaetwe of the atranger. 

He waa a grave personage^ about myintni age (whith we ahaU eaU 
about fifty)t and really had^ aa wy frfeHd Ihwid expressed it, aotna- 
thing in hia fate that indintd mm to oblige and to aertw him. Yet 
this acweaaiop of authority waa not at all of the cast which 1 have 
a^i in the cmnlmance of a general of brigadCf neith&r waa the 
atrangp^agdresH at all ^narlial. It conaiaUd of a uniform mtt of 
i/rotirgrey cloih^f cut in rather an old-fashioned form. Ilia lega 
were d^mded with strong lecUhem gambadoea, which, aofiording to an 
antiquarian cmUrivance, opened nut the aides, and were scoured by 
steal elmpa. Hia cowdenanee waa worn aa much by toil and aoriow 
as by age, for it intimated that he had aeon anil endured wnch, 
Hia addreaa was aingutarly pleasing and gmilmianlike, and the 
apology which he made for disturbing me at auch an hour and in 
each a mmincr, was so well ami handsomely repressed, that I could 
not reply oOserwiae thms by declaring my wiUingneas to he of service 
to him. 

** I have bean a travelUr to-day, sirf* said he, and T would will¬ 
ingly defer the little I have to say tiU after mpper, for which I feci 
rcUher more appetiaed ffusn tumeU." 

Ws sate dmiM to table, and ‘notmthstmding the atrawjer^a alleged 
appetite, aa well as the gentle preparation of cheese and ale which 1 
had already laid aboard, I really believe that I of the two did the 
greater honour to my friend Davila fowl and minced collopa. 

• When ihe doth was removed, and we had each made a tumbler 
of negus, of that liquor which hosts call fSherry, and guests^ call 
hidbon, I perc^vei that fhe stranger seemed pensive, silent, and 
aon^uIuU embarraaaed, aa ^ he had sometJiiwf to communicate which 
heJoMW not well how to iaitroduce. To pave the way for him, I spoks 
^ • 

\Xh« BoblBiniui irtKwe boAtti an> irMfOtioned iu the i«?xt U the l»te kind and 
amiabla Lonl Bonm^rrifl*, an tntitoate friend of ttie Author. Darid Kyi« «rw a 
constant ant privU««»d attendant when Lord SointuerviUe bad a party for spearing 
MtlaAi: on woh occaafons. eighty or a hundred llah were often Wiled between 
*0]eanMiraad Leateifoot 
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of th6 ancient ruins of the Monaetery and of their hietony, Bui, to 
my ft eat surprise, I found I had met my matcH mth a witness. The 
strahger not only knew all thai^ I could tell him, but a great deal 
more; and what was still more mortifying, he was able, by referenes 
to dates, charters, and other eoidence of facts, that, as Bun^ 
downa he disputed,” to correct many ijf the vagus take, which I 
had adopted on loose and vulgar tradition, as well as to eonfute 
more than one of m/y fae>ourite theories 'on the subject of the old 
monks and their dwellings, which I had sported freely in all ih4 
jn’esumption of superior if^'ormation. And hers J cannot but 
renuirk, that much of the slranger*s arguments and inductions rested 
upon the authority of Mr. Deputy Register of Scotland, * and his 
lucubrations; a gentleman whose iiidt^atigabU resmr^ iAio the 
national records is like to destroy my trade, a}id thul of alf, local 
antiquaries, by substituting truth instead qf legetui and romance, 
Alas I I vm{Jd the teamed gentkman did hut know how difhcuU it 
is for us dealers m petty wares of anliquily to 

‘ Plvdc from our memories a rooted legend," 

Raze out the written records of our drain. 

Or cleanse our bosoms of that perilous stuff — 

and so forth. It would, I am sure, move his pity to think how 
many old dogs he hath set to learn neio tricks, how imny venerable 
jutrrots he hath taught to sing a new song, how many grey heads he 
hath addled by vain attempts to exchange their old MumpsimtiB for 
his new Sutupsiinus. But let it pass. Humana perpessi sumua. 
All changes round us, past, present, and to come; that which was 
history yesterday becomes f^U to-day, and the truth qf to-day is 
hatched into a tie by to-morrow. 

Finding myself like to he overpowered in the Monastery, which I 
had hitherto regarded as wy citadel, I began, like a skiffiu general, 
to evacuate th^ place of defence, a/nd fight my way thrcnigh the , 
adjacent country. I had recourse to my aeqaaintance with the 
famities and antiquities cf the neighborirliood, ^^nd on which I 
thought / might sHrmish ^ large without '*is Imng- possibk for the 
stranger to idlest me with advantage, Bit( I toas mistaken, ^ 

The man in the iron-grey suit show^ a much more mnnw 
knowledge of theu particulars than I had tht least pretensiim to. 
He could tell the very year in vhiek dU family of Ds Haga first 

t 

* ThioiiuM TbomaoQ, Baq., whoM w«Q>dMervad p«iMg|iio ooght to Im footed ga 
•aothw page tlura oue written t>y an in{}iiuKta IHend of tbirtgr f *' 
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mitki frtk thHr andtr^ barmy* Not a Tham'mthin reaeh hut h*’ 
knew hu family ami eonnuetionif hew many qf hU mwestors jiad 
fallen by the wtord of the Mngli^ horn many in dmuttic brawl^ 
and how many by the^hand of the oBeeutioner for maroh^treaeoo. 
Their (utetlee he woe acquainted taith from turret to fmndatiofhstme; 
and at for the mieeeUaneom antiquitiet toiUtered about the country^ 
he knew eoery one of theryf from a crumleoh to a coinij and could 
ai«e ae good an accownt of each at if he load lived in the time qf the 
ikmee or Dmide, ^ 

I wot now in the mortifying predicament of one who euddenly 
Jinde himeelf a ediolar tchen he came to teoeh^ and nothing wae left 
for me hut to,pick up at rpuch of hit cormrtation at I cauldf for 
tie ben^t of the next company, J told^ Meed, AUan Ramea\fs 
etory of thy Mot^ and Miller^e Wife, in cruder to retreat with eome 
honour under cover of a parting volley. Here, however, my JlanJe 
vfae again turned by the eternal strOhger. * 

** You are pleae^ to be faeetiodi, «ir/’ eaid he; ** but you canmt 
he ignorant that the ludicrous incident you metiHoned it the subject 
of a tale much older than that of Allan Jiamtay." 

I nodded, unmlling to acknowledge my ignorance, (hough, in fact, 
J knew no more lohat he meant than did om of my friend Davids 
poeUhortet. 

** I do not allude,” cotUinued my onmiedait companion, ** to (he 
curious poem piMithed by PmkerUm from the Maitland Manuscript, 
caUed the Fryart of Berwick, althofugh it presents a very minute and 
amusing picture qf Scottish manner $ during the reign of James V. ; 
but rather to the Italian novelist, by wham, so far as / kiww, the 
story was first printed, although unquesHonably he first took his 
original from same ancient fabliBU.”t 

** It ^ not to be doubted,” answered I, not very well undersUmding, 
however^ the proposition to which I gms such nnquali/ied assent, 

• ** Yel” continued my companion, **I question mudi, laid you 

* The IkiaHy of De Ibg&t modemtii^ Into Bnig, of Oerocratde, ts of the higiieet 
antiquity^ and ii tbeoa^ect of one of the protdicclea of Ttioinaii the Rliyniei 

Betide, twtlde, whate'er betide, * 

0 Haig ehaU be Haig of BemeraUta. 

t Hate eartotti to^eiaaiic at bow little expenee of invention atiooewive agee 
wre npntent to receive amuaement The eaiue atory wliicb Bantiay and Dun liar 
have anooeaeively handled, forma also the aobjeot of the modem farce. No Sung 
no Bupner. [nnau lUmsay certainly borrowed, without acknowledgment, hia tale 
of Bm tUmk cad IBner'a ^fe fh>u the old ScotAirti poem entitled the Wnisis ot 
AmtOkf ttMcUf cMrilnited to WlltUin D^nlAir.] 
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' hun^ my situation and profession^ whetksr ffoti vwuld^luw pUchsd 
upop this precise anecdote for my amusement.** 

This observation he made tt» a tone of perfect good^wmour. I 
pricked vp my ears cU the hint, and answer^ as politely as / could, 
that my ignorance of his condition and rank could be the on^ eauM 
of my having stumhUd on anything disagreeable; atkd that I was 
most willing to apologise for my unintentional offence, so soon as I 
should know wherein it consisUd, 

“ Nay, no offence, sir** hf replied ; “ offence can only ejdst where 
it is taken. I have been loo long accustomed to more severe and 
cruel misconstructions, to be offended at a popular jest, though 
directed at my profession** * * ^ 

“ Am I to uwlerstand, then,** I answered, ** that I am speaking 
with a GatJwlic clergyman V* ^ 

** An unworthy monk of the order of Saint Benedict,** send the 
stranger, “ belonging to a comniunity of your own countrymen, long 
established in France, and scattered unhappily by the events of 
Bsvolution.** 

“ Then,** said I, “ you are « native Scotchman, and from this 
neighhmrhood ?** 

“ Not so," answered the monk; am a Scotchman by extraction 
only, and never was iri this neighbourhood during my whole life.** 

** Neater in this neighbourhood, and yet so minutely acquainted 
loith its history, its traditions, and even its extemal scenery ! Yon 
sui'j>rise me, sir,** 1 replied. 

It is not surprising,** he said, ** (hat I should have that sort of 
local information, udien it is considered, tha^., my uncle, asi accelle^ 
man, as well as a good Scotchman, (he head also of our religious 
immunity, employed much of his leisure in making me acquainted 
loith these particulars ; and that 1 myself, disgusted with iehal has 
been passing around me, have for many years amused mgsdf, by 
digesting and arranging the various scraps of information whidt I 
derived from my worthy relative, and other aged brethren of our 
order." * • , 

“ I preshme, sir,** said I, “ though l^would by no means intn^ 
the question, that you are now returned^o Scotland with a 
settle amongst your countrymen, sines the great political catastrophe 
of our has reduced your corps f** • 

“JVa, sir" replied the Benedictine, “such is'^not intmtion. 

A Evnmpean potentate, ioho stiU ehaishes the Catholic fmtk, has 
offered im a retreat within his Snylnions, tvHcre a fern of my scaUerid ^ 
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i&reefcren tm>*ahready qnumbkdf to pray to Ood for bUmnyt onjheir 
protector^ and pardmt to (hdr memies. No otm, I believe, be 
able to obftct to wt, under ovr new mtcd>lidmmt, that the extent of 
our revenues wUl be xnconeistent v4th our vom of poverty and 
etbetinmce; hut Ut us strive to be thamJful to Ood, that the snare 
of temporal dbundanee is removed from us” 

“ Many of your convents, abroad, dr,” said I, ** enjoyed very 
^uisome incomes—and yet, allowing for times, I question if any 
were better provided for than the Monastery of this village. It is 
said to have possessed, nearly turn thousand pounds in yearly money- 
rent, fourteen ehaldere and nine bolls of whsat, fifty-six chalders Jive 
bqjlls hqf ley, forty-four chalders and ten bolls oats, capons and poultry, 
butter, salt, carriage and arriage, peats and kain, wool and ale” 

** Even f 00 mych of all these temporal ■ goods, dr,” said my com¬ 
panion, which, though well intended by the pious donors, served 
only to make the establishment the*envy and the pref of those by 
whom it was finally devoured” 

“ In the meanwhile, however,” I observed, ** the monks had tin 
easy life of it, and as the old song goes, 

- fnade gude kale 

On Fridays when they fast&i.” 

“/ understand you, sir,” said the Benedictine; ^*it is difficult, 
sailh the proverb, to carry a fuM cup without spilling, Unquestum- 
ahly the wealth of the community, as it endangered the safety of the 
estahlidment by exciting the cupidity of others, was also in frequent 
instances a snare to thit^brethrm themselves. And yet we have seen 
the revenues of convents expended, not only in acts of hencjicence awl 
hospitaUty to individuals, but in works of general and permanent 
advantage to (he world at large. The noble folio collection of French 
historians, commenced in 1737, under the inspection and at the 
Expense of the community of Saint Mawr,^ will long show that the 
revenues of the Benedictines were not always spent in self-indulgseice, 
and that the meqfbfrs of that order did not uniformly slumber in 
sloth.and indolence, when they had discharged the formal duties of 
their ruU,” • 

At I knew w^ing^earthly at the time about the eomm/uwUy of 
SL Manr, and their learned labours, I could only return a mumbling 

* {Tto Aolllctinti, publiBlied uoder tb« direction of Dom. Mnrtln Bouquet In 
IjSSy 1^ Intertnpted during the French Ber<datlou, lu» einc* been neumed, and 
^ctMida to the yearlSlS.] * ^ 



28 


WATERJ.JEY NOVJSLS. 


mmd to this jiropodtum. I have since seen^Jhis mihL work in the 
library of a distinyuitiied family^ and J w««f own I am admmi 
to rejltcty thaiy in so wealthy country as onrs, a similar digest of 
our historians should not be undertctkeiky unHer the patronage of Qus 
nohU and the leavnedy in rivalry of that which the BenedicJ^ines of 
Paris executed at the expense of their outk conventual funds. 

“ I perceive” said the ex-BenedictinCy S7nihng, “ that your heretical 
prejudices a/re too strong to allow ns poor treUvren any merity whether 
literary or spiritual.” 

** Far from ity sir,” said'I; “ J assure yon I Iwm been rmads 
obliged to monks in my time.—IPhen I was quartered in a MomasUry 
in Flanders, in the campaign of 1793, J never lived more comfort- 
eddy in my life. They were jolly fellows, the Flemish Canons, and 
rujht sorry was I to leave my good quarters, and to kne v Unit my 
honest hosts ivere to he at the mercy of the Bans-Uulottes. But — 
fortune <le ^ guerre I” 

The jwor Benedictine looked r'oi/ni and was silent. J hf<d nn~ 
wittingly awakened a train of bitter reftedwns, or rather / hail 
touched somewhat middy upon a chord which seldom ceased to vibrate 
of itself. But he ions too nnich accustomed, to this sorrowful train 
of ideas to suffer it to overcome him. Oti my part, I hastened to 
atone for my blmubr. " If there was any object of his journey to 
this country in which I could, with propriety, assist him, J begged 
to offer him my best services,” I own I laid some little emphasis 
on the words “ toUh propriety,” as I felt it would ill become me, a 
sound Protestant, and a servant of government so far as my half- 
pay mu concerned, to implicate myself in cny recruiting which my 
cofH/wtion might have undertaken in bdwdf of foreign seminaries, 
or in any similar design for the advancmicnt of Popery, which, 
whether the Pope be actually the old lady of Babylon or it ddd 
not become me in any manner to advance or countenmwe. 

My new friend hastmed to relieve my indecision, ** I was about 
to mquest your assistance, sir,” he said, a matter vdUch cannot 
but interest you as an antiquary, and a person qf research. But J 
assure you%it relates entirely to in}euts^and persons removed to 
distance of two centuries and a half, I have experienced too 
evil from the violent wnsettlement offBw countrp in which J was^om, 
to be a rash lahmrer in work of iwwvaUon in that of my 
anmtore.” ^ 

J again assured him of my wiUingruss to assist him in atiythit^ 
that was not contrary to my aP.egianee or religion. 
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** itfjf projhsal” hejreplxeA^ “ neither,-^May God blm the 

rtigniwj family in Britain I Thtty are not, indeed^ of that dpia^Hy 
^ to foitore which my ancestor$ otfuyylod and mff&nd in vain ; llui 
Proridctice who has cofutuctcd his promt Majesty to the throne, has 
ffiven him the virtues necessary to his time—firmness and intrepidity 
—a true love of his eoiDitry^ and an enlnfhtened mew of the danym 
by which is mrrmmdfdf—For the religion of these realms, 1 am 
contented to hope that the great Power, whose mysterious dispensation 
has rent dum from the bosom of the church, will, in his mtm good 
time and manner, restore them to its holy pale. The efforts of an 
individual, obscure and humble as myself, might well retard, but 
cay Id uQ^er advance, a worhso mighty.** 

** Afay I then inquire, sir,** said I, *^with what purpose you seele 
this coumtrfV* , 

Pre my companion replied, he took from his pocket a claig>ed ptiper 
hook, about the siae of a regimental %rdcrlyhook, fiU, dh it seenml, 
of memoranda ; and, dramng ond of the candles close to him (for 
David, as a strong proof of his respect for the stranger, had indukjH 
us with two), he seemed to peruse du contents very eamsstly. 

** Th>ere is among the ruins of the western end of the Abbey 
church,** said he, looking up to me, yet keeping the mmorandum- 
book half open, and ocrasioiially glancing at it, as if to refresh his 
memory, ** a sort of reem or chapel beneath a broken arch, and in 
the immediate vicinity of one of those shattered Gothic columns 
which once supported the magnificent roof, whose fall hoM iww 
encumbered that part of the building with its ruins.** 

** I think,** said 1, “ that I know whereabouts you are. Is there 
not in the side wall of the chapel, or recess, which you mention, a 
large carved stone, hearing a mat of arms, which, no one hitherto has 
been abU to decipher V* 

^ Ym are right,** answered the Benedictine} and again consulting 
his memoranda, he added, ** the arms on the deader side are (hose of 
Gtendinning, being a cross p^ted by a orom indented and counter- 
charged of the saypei) and on the sinvdar tiuree spur-rowels for those 
of Avenel; they are two aw»ent familia, now almost extinct in this 
country—the arms jjarty per pale." 

“ i IhiiA,” saSl I, there is no part of this andeni structure with 
you are not as well cwquainted as ims the mason who Imill it. 
But if yotgf infofhuUion be correct, he who made out these bearinm 
mud %cm had better eyes than mine.** 
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" Hi» eye»,^’ »aid the Benedictine, “ hatfe lor^ heeth eloued in deaik ; 
prcfnihly when tie inejtected tlie monument it ime in a more perfect 
state, or he may fuive derived information from the tradition of 
the place.*’ ** 

** I aesure you” said /, “ that no mch tradition now eoj^ts. I 
have made several reconnoiesancee amon^ the old people, in hopes to 
learn something of the armorial bearings, hut I never heard of such 
a circumstance. It seems odd that you should have acquired it in a 
foreif/71 laud” 

These trifling particulars,” he replied, were formerly looked 
upon as more important, and they were sanctified to the exiles who 
retained recollection of them, because tli.ey reUded to, a place dear 
indeed to memory, but lohidi, their eyes could never ogam behold. 
It is possibk, in like manner, that on the Potmnac or Surniel^7inah, 
you may fiiul traditions current coneermng places in England, which 
are utterly’forgotten in the 7ieighbourhood where they origuuited. 
Itut to my purpose. In this reeesl>, ^narked by the amwrial hearings, 
lies buritd a treasure, and it is in order to remove it that J have 
undertaken my present journey.” 

A treasure !” ecEoed I, in astonishment. 

“ replied the monk, an inesihnahle treasure, for tJiose who 
know how to use it rightly” 

I 0W71 7ny ears did tingle a little at the ivord treasure, and that a 
hafidsome tilbury, uiih a neat groom in blue and scarlet livery, 
having a smart cockade on his glased hat, seemed as it were to glide 
across the room before my eyes, while a voice, as of a crier, pro- 
nounced irt my ear, “ Captain Clutterbud^s tilbury—drive up.” 
But J resisted the devil, and he fled from im. 

“ I believe,” mid /, “ all hidden treasure belotigs either to the king 
or the lord of the soil ; and as I have served his majesty, cantiot 
concern myself in any advetilurs which may have an end in the 
(hurt of Exchequer.” 4 

V! The treasure J seek” said, the stranger, smiting, **will not he 
envied by princes or nobles,—it is sidtply the theart qf an upright 
wan.” r 

**AhI I understand you,” I answer§d; *^some relic, for^tHi^ 
in the confusion of the JUformatiou. J hiqw thi-value vdti^ men 
qf tpmr persuasion put upoti, the bodies and limbs of saints, J,hasfe 
seen the Three Kings of Cologne.” ’ 

** The relics which I seek, however” said the Benedictvke, ** &re noi 
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fnoiidf 0 / tlUxt iMhinn. ^ The excellent relative whom 1 have (dready 
mmtionedf amused his leisure hours with putHny wito forvt the 
traditions of his family^ partisularlp some rennarluAU circiwiimtancts 
udiieh took place cd>out ''dw first breaking out of the schism^ of the 
church 4n ^^otland. He became so much intmested in his own 
labours^ that at length he resolved that the heart of one individual^ 
the hero of his fale^ duml4 rest no longer in a land of heresy, now 
deserted hy all hie kindred. As he knew where it wm deposited, he 
formed the resolution to visit his nativy country for the purpose of 
recovering this valual relic. But age, and at length disease, inter- 
fertd with kis resolution, and it was on his deathbed that ht charged 
me to undertake the task in his etead. The various important eifents 
H^cli have crowded upon each other, our ruin and our emU, have 
for many yiars obliged me to postpone this delegated duty. Why, 
indwd, transfer ike relics of a holy and worthy man <0 a country, 
where religion and virtue are become the mockery of the sbomer f I 
have now a home, whicli 1 trust fAay he permanent, if anything in 
this earth can be termed so. Thither will I transport the heart of 
the gml father, and beside the shrine whvdi it shall occupy, I will 
construct my men grave.” 

** He must, indeed, have been an excellenl man,” replied I, ** whose 
memory, at so distant a period, calls forth suc/i strong marks of 
regard.'* 

“ He was, as you justly term him,” said the ecclesiastic, ** indeed. 
ejcceUent—excellent in his life and doctrim — excellortt, above all, in 
his self-denied and disinterested sacrifice of all that life holds dear to 
principle and to friendship. But you shall read his history. I 
sfutU be lutppy at once to gratify your curiosity, mid to show my sense 
of your kindness, if you will have the goodness to procure me the 
means ofaxcomplidiing my object.” 

I replied to the Benedictine, that, as the rubbish nmongU which he 
prtposed to search was no part of the ordinary burial-growul, and as 
I vuas on the best terms with the sexton, I had little dmU that I cou,ld 
procure him the mgaHe of executing hU punts purpose. 

With this promise we parked for the night; and on the ensuing 
momjng I made it my bueiness to see the eexUm, who, for a small 
gratuity, readily forded permission of search, on condition, however, 
that he ehould be preserU himtelf, to see that the stranger removed 
nodiing of iytrinriB value. 

** T& banes, and skulls, and hearts, if he can find ony, he shall be 
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welc^^y* Mid this 0 tardian of the ruined Monastiry ; “ therdt 
fleidy tt’ cthmii^ an hds curiom of (hem ; but if there be ony pieU *' 
(meaniruf perhaps pyx) “ or ehalishes, or the like of mch Popish 
veekelht of gold and silver^ deil hoe me an I coniume ai' th 4 ir bemg 
remo'oed” * 

The sexton also stipulated^ that our ,‘esmrchee should take place 
at night, being unmtUng to exeite observation, or give rise to 
scandal. 

My mno acquaintance «7mJ, I spent the day as became lovers of hoar 
antiquity. We visited every comer of these magnificent ruins again 
and again during the forenotm; and, having made a comfortable 
dinner at Dnvid*s, we ^calked in (he aftemom to such places in tfie 
neiyhbtMrhood as ancient tradition or modem cmjectnre had rendered 
markworthy. Night found us in the interior of %e ruiTls, attended 
by the. sexton, who carried a dark lantern, and stumbling alternately 
over the graves of the dead, and the fragments of that architeetwe, 
which they doubtless trusted would have casiopied their hones till 
dotmsday.*' 

I arn by no means particularly superstitious, and yet Otere teas 
that in the present service which / did not very much like. There 
was something awful in the resolution of disturbing, at such an hour, 
and in such a place, the sHU and muU eanctity of the grave. Mg 
companions were free from this impression-—the stranger from his 
nwrgettc desire to exeaile the purpose for which he eamo—and t3ie 
serton from hcdntual indifference.. We soon stood, in the aisle, which, 
hj the. account of the Timedictine, contained the bones of the family 
of Glendinning, and were busily employed in removing the rubbish 
from a corner which the stranger pointed out. Jf a half-pay (kiptain 
could have represented an ancient liorder-knight, or an eoa-Benedietim 
of the nineteenUi century a wizard motik of tile six(€mtii,^we might 
have aptly mough personified the search after Micha/d SeoU*e lamp 
ajK? hook of magic power. But the sexton would have been de tfop 
in' the group.* ^ 

f, 

TJii» is o&e or thode piuM(>:e« vMcli mast now mid awklUrdljr, sfam ereiy gas 
known tlint tho Novnltat nnd the Antlior of tbi “ iMy of the Last MinKtre^** 
tKimti peiton, Bui twfore the avowal waa nuida, the author nns foreed Into tUa 
aimllar olh'iicea aioduat good taate, to niaei an arsumedt, ofite iwpaated, that the» 
waa aohiethihg very iDyatariutta tu the Author of Wavarl^'a reaorva otm^ming 
till' Walter 8i‘oti, an author sufllriently volunilnoua at I had a great mind 

to remove the pusssgea from this edition, but the more can<lid wa}' iarto eXJilaia bow 
they oune there ^ 
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Brs amsted hf th« mscton hi» Uui^ had btm iang 

ai Wftk^ ih«if eostMt to mmu heim <to4uw, v^tick tmned to have mddt 
^paH of a maU ehrinOf now di^iaeod and deetroged, 

** hot m remove th^ with ecuufton, mg frie/ndy* axid Uw ^remgary 
**left wOHt^re that whieh I come to eedc*' 

** Theg are prime ekmefy**^ aadd the eextoHy “fdoked free every a»t« 
of Oem; —100^10 than ifo beet wad never serve the monkty /’«« 
iocmuntj* 

A minute after he had made thie oLeeroatumy he eextaimedy ** I 
hoe fund eomisdung now (hat etande agai7i* the spade, m if it were 
neilher earth nor etane," 

^he etrangef ftooped eageiiy to aesiet him. 

**Nay noy hailt 0* my atUy* mid eexton; **nae halves or 
quarters f*-^^nd Jte lift^ from amongst the ruins a small kadm 
box. 

** You will be disappointed, wy firiimd/* said the Bmedietimy ** if 
you expect anydUny ^tere but the momldermg dust of a human hearty 
clooed in on inner case 0 /porphyry.** 

I irUerpoud ae a nmtrcd partly and taking the box from the 
eextony reminded hirUy that if there were treamre otmcealed in ity 
still it eould not become the property of the finder. I then propoeedy 
that cte the place woe too dark to examine the contents of dw leaden 
mdedy we ehould adjourn to David! Sy where we might have the ad- 
vantage of tight and fire while carrying on our investigation. The 
stranger regueeted ue to go before, aeewring ue that he icouH follow 
a few minutes. 

I fancy that old Maftocks suspected them few minutes might be 
employed in Reefing farther discoveries amongst the tombs, for lie 
glided back through a sids-aisU to watch the Benedietwds moHons, 
bub presenUy returned, and told me in a whispefy that ** the gentle- 
mom wai his knees amang the could starves, praying like any 
sdanJtf 

I fbde bouhy and hduldr ike oSd man actually employed, as Mattocks 
,had inforined me. * !t%e language seemed to be Latin; and as the 
vhitpeaed, y^ solemn accmt, glided away trough the ruined aislee, 
I eouH not help refleeting Itbw long it was since they had heard the 
forms df that viligfony far the exercise of which they had been reared 
at swA cost of Hme, tastSy laboWy and expense. Came awapy come 
away,* said i; **bius leave him to himself, MaUocks; this ie no 
busineef’tf ours.** 

, ^ YOU X. 
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My ctriit, no, Ge§>Uiin" taid Maitodt»; ni$rihdm^ it v/mut 
de'otnui to h$ep an tt on him» My fatkoTf mt kis omU, was a 
hone-eonperf and nsod to §ay m nwer wuphiaUd in a naig in hit 
lift, iomng hy a west-eountry whig fine KUmamoek; Maid a 
gracM ower a dram o' whisky, BtU this gmHUman voitl bs JSoman, 
Vh iparrant /" 

** You are perfsetly right in &uUf 8avMders/* said /. 

** Ay, I have seen taa or (hree of their priests that wers chased 
ower Ime some soots o' yeasfs syne. They just danced hks mad ndun 
they looked on the friars* heads, and ths nund heads, in the cloister 
yonder; they took to them like auld acqnainianee like,-^-Odf he ie not 
stirring yet, mair than he were a threi^hretane I* I ftfvr* kmd a 
Roman, to say kend him, but ane—mair by token, he was only 
ane in the town to ken—and tftat woe auld Jock of the Fend. It 
wad hoe been lang ere ye fund^ Jock praying in the Abbey in a thidt 
night, toi* his knees on a cauljji stane. Jock likU a kirk wC a 
i^himley in*t. Many a merry ploy I hoe had wi* him down at the 
Dni, yonder; and when he didt, decently I wad hae earded him; 
but, or I gat hie grave weel howkii, eome of quality, were o* 
his ain unhappy pertuasion, had ffte corpes whirried away up the 
water, and buried him after their ain pleaeure, doub ti e si- '^yfy kend 
best, I imd hae made nae great charge. I wadna hae exeietd 
Johnnie, dead or alive, — Stay, tee-^w etrange genltlmian t* Cffmr^.*' 
H(M the lantern to aseist him, MatU^,*' said I. —ie 
rough toalking, sir.'* 

“ Fe«/' replied the Benedictine; “ I may say wUk a poet^ fdw is 
doubtless familiar to you* * " 

T dmdd he surprised if he were, thought I inUtnally. 

Ths stranger continued: 

SaitU Francis be my epeed / Aoio tonight 
Have my old feet s^ohded at graves 

** iVe are now clear cf the ehunshyard,** emd **aind home but a 
short tvalh to David's, where I hope we AaU fwd « dwsrful fire to , 
enliven e^er ottr nighfe work." 

JYs entered, aceordingly, the little pStrhur, which MattiSs 
was also about to puA himself with eufikient effrouiery, when^Dcmd, 
with a tnost aetoundhig oath, expelled him by head and shdUlders, 
dr-ming his curiosity, that would not let ymtlemen^bc private »» 

* A tOttlMtOIM. * 
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thtkr ^wn i»Aw ApjmrmUjf tmne hoA oonndtred hit ovm pnmce * 
ttt no intrutum^ for ht crowdtd np to 1h» table on uki^ I had Mid 
^ down Me kadm boan It watfrwU aM watkd^ at might be guemdf 
from homruj lam to muhy yoart tn the (prounA On opening it, we 
fbemd deposited within, a eaee made of pot^yirg, at* Me ttro^er 
had annownced to m, * 

** I fancy/* he eaid, “ gentlemen, your curioeity wiU mt he mtvf/ied, 
—perhapt I Mould »ay that your tutpiciont %M not removed ,— 
'unleu I undo thie emket; yet it only^cotUaitit (he nunUdering r<K 
maint of a heart, once Me teal of Me uobleet theughte.** 

He undid the bat wiM great caution ; but the shrivelled eubttanee 
udyifeh i^ contained bore now no resemblance to io}Mt it might once 
have been, Me meant used having been cqiparently unequal to pre- 
terve an4 eotour, although Meg adequate to prronU 

Mol decay. We were quite tatiq/led, notwiMetanding, tluU it u>ae 
what Me etranger asserted, the remaitie of a human \eart ; atid 
David ttadUy promised hit ii^uenet in Mt village, which was 
almoet co^dimie wiM Mat qf Me Bailie himself, to eiUnce all ic£U 
rumours. He wot, moreover, pleated to favour ut wiM hit company 
to and having taken Me lion’t Mart qf ftvo boUUt of eherry, 

ho not only ta/nUioned wiM Hie plenarg aui/writy Me etrangtr*t 
removal of Mt heart, btU, t believe, would have auMorised the 
removal qf Me Abbey itedf, were it mt that it happens considerably 
to advtmtage Mt worMy publican*t own outlom, 

The object qf Me Benediciindt visit to Mt land qf hie firefoMort 
hebng new aeoomgdiehed, he announced hie intention qf leaving ue 
early m Me meuing dBy, but requeeted my company to brealfaet 
vrUh him bqfore hit departure. I came accordingly, and when we 
had fmehed our morrwng*e meal, Me prieet took me apart, and 
pulUngfiom hie pocket a large bundle of papert, he put Mem into 
my hande. ** Thete/* eaid he, “ Captain CluUpbuck, are genuine 
Memoin qf Me eixteenth centw^, and exhibit in a eingular, and, ae 
I Mink, oti i/nteretUng point^qf view. Me mannere qf Mat peribd, 

I am< Mooed tejiMoe Uutt Meir pubUeation will not he an war 
aeeeptdble present to Me British pubUe ; and willingly “nMloe over to 
you any pi^ the^ may adcruefrom tueh 0 transaction." 

I gtared a Utwal Mis annunciation, and observed, that the hand 
eeemdi too modem for the date he aeeigned to the manueeript. 

*^J)o ndrnmituie me, eir," eaid the Benedictine; “JT ML not 
mom Meay Mo Uemoke were written in Me ewUenM oealmy, but 
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mdy* tJuU they were comyiUd from autkmtie ndUerials c} IhtU period^ 
bu^priiten in the taste and lan^fwtge of present day. My unde 
commenced (his book; and /, partly (o improve my hc^ of IS^iylUh 
composition^ partly to divert meUmcholy thcmghte^ amused my IHsure 
hours with continuing and concluding it. You will see UU period 
of the story where my uncle teams off his narrcUivCf and I commence 
mine. In fact^ they relate in a gimt measure to different pereone, 
<t8 v'ell as to a different period.^ 

Retaining the papers in my hand, / proceeded to state to him my 
doultis, whether, as a good Protestant, I could undertake or superintend 
a jnihlicaiion vrittm probably in the spirit of Popery, 

“ You will find** he said, no matter of emtroeersy "n three 
sheets, nor any sentiments stated, with which, I trust, ^ good in 
all jtiersuasion/r mil not be willing to join. I ’*rmemOcr9d I was 
irriting for a land unhappily divided from the Catholic faith; and 
I have taken care to say nothing which, justly interpreted, could give 
ground for accusing me of partiality. But if, upon eclating my 
narrative with the proofs to which I refer you—for you will find 
copies of many of the original papers in that parcel—ym are of 
opinion that I have hem partial to my oim faith, 1 freely give you 
leave to correct my errors in that re^ct. 1 oim, however, I am 
not conscious of this defect, and have rathm to fear that the Catholics 
may be of opmion, that 1 have mmtioned circumstances respecting 
the decay of disciphne which precede, ami partly oecOsioi^, tke 
great schism, called by you the R^omvation, over which T might to 
have drawn a veil. And indeed, this is one rmson why I choose the 
papers should appear in a foreign land, and pass to press through 
the hands of a stranger." 

To this I had nothing to reply, unless to object my own incom- 
petency to the task the good father was desirous to mpo» upon nuk 
On this subject he was pleased to say more, I feair, than his 
of me fully warranted — more, at any rate, than my modesty UtiU 
permit me to record. At length he ended, loUh ad/oising ms, if 1 
continued to fed the diffidence which I statM,.So apply to some 
wteran of Uteraturs, whan eq>er%encs night supply my d^fidsna^ 
Upon these terms we parted, mth mutuat expressions of regard^ aM 
I hare never since heard of him. * • 

After several attempts toperuss the quires of paper dwie singdtarly 
conferred on sne, in which I woe interrupted by tie most inaejdicabte 
fits of yawning, I cU length, in a sort of despair, eomimunieai& thsys 
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10 cft/T pillage club, fr^ w/um tbey/ound a vwre fcawwnitU reepitiork 
than the nnhuky c<^ormaUm of my nerwa had bpsn abU to t^ord 
timK They unanimously jpronouneed the vjcrk to be ejncmiinyly 
good, and assured me i umUd be gutUy of the greatest possible iiyury 
to owr^Jlourishing pillage^ if I dunUd suppress what threw such 
an interesting and radiamt light upon the hisiory of the andmt 
Monastery of Saint Mary. 

At length, by dint of listening to their opinion, I beams dubious 
of my awn; and, inde^, uhen I heard passages read forth by the 
sonorous wies of our worthy pastor, f was scares more tired (/um / 
hane fdt mystif at some of his oxen sennoiw. Such and so great is 
tlw differenci^betwixt reading a thing one's seif, making toilsome way 
tju'ougjl ail the difficulties of manuscript, and, as the man says in 
the play, ^havit^ the same read to you ;**—it is positively like being 
wafted over a creek in a boat, or wading through it on your feet, 
with the nmd up to your knees. Shill, however, there Remained the 
great difficulty of finding some o»te who could act as editor, corrector 
at once of the press awi of tlw Irntguage, which, according to the 
schoolmaster, urn cAsolutely necessary. 

Since tiw trees walked forth to choose themselves a king, never was 
an honour so bandied aliout. Tlte parsofu would not leave the quiet 
of his ehimneyeorner—the bailie pleaded the dignity of his situation, 
and the approach of the great annual fair, as reasons against going 
to Edinburgh to make arrangements for printing the Benedictine's 
mojiuscript. The schoolmaster alone semwd of nuUleahle stxiff; and, 
desirous perlusps of eniulaling the fame of Jedediah Clnshbotham, 
evincai a wish to undertake Uns momefUous commission. But a 
remonstraftce from three opulent farmers, whose sons he had at bed, 
boanl, and schooling, for twenty pouvhds per annum Orhead, came 
like a ffost over the bloesoms of his literary ambition, and he was 
compdUd io decline the service, , 

* In 0wse eirimmstanees, eir, I apply io you,, by the advice of our 
UUls Gownml of wcw, no^dng doubting you will not be disinclined to 
take the duty upomyou, as tt is much emmected with that in which 
you have dMnguished yomyelf. Whal I request is, that you will 
reoifWf or rather revise amd correct, the encloud packet, and prepare 

11 for the press, ^ suck alterations, additions, and curtaihnmis, as 
youo think necessary. Forgive my hinting to you, that the deepest 
well may exhofhsted,—the best corps of grenadiers, as our old 
gsnertd of Srigade expressed himself, may he tieed up, A few hints 
tan do you no*harm; and, for prigemumey, let the battle be 
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,iiK)n, and it ihall he parted at the dnm-h^ad, I kcfe ym udU 
taH, nothing amiee tfiat I have said. I am a phm eoldier^ and 
little aroueUmed to eomplimmtu, I may add^ that 1 ^umld he well 
contented to march in the firaul with you —6 uit tt, taput my name 
with youre on the title-page, / have ihe honour to hOf 

Sir, 

Your unknown humble Servant, 

CUTtIBSRT ClUTTKRBUCK. 

ViLtAGK OF REKNAqUIlATR, 

-of Aprtly 18 — 

For the Author of ** Waverloy,** «tc., 
earo of Mr. John Ballant^nnei 
Hanover Street, Edtitbutgh. 




AirSWFB 

Sr ms "AUTHOR OF WAVBRlsrr TO THS FORSOOIHO 
LSTTSR FROU CAFTAIH CWTTSRRUCK, 


DSAR CAPTAIK^-^Th mt Oiat^ ndiwWuiandinff ths 

d^ia9ic\mdd»ren%(my of odirm^ I return an antuw in tho 
Urm* of fatMliarity. The tmih in, your origin and naMve eountrg 
are heUrr Ihoum^ to me than wm to yowrettlf. You dorine your 
rmpeetahU parentafftf if I am not greatly mietakm^ from a land 
u^iek hae afforded much pleasure, a$\oeU aeproft, to ^iSee ujho hem 
traded to it eueeeeeful/y ,—Z meart tlatt part of the torra incognita 
vddrde if eaU«2 the province of Utopia. Its produetiom, thnil^h 
eeneured by many (and some who we tea and tobaeeo without 
eerupiej as idle and uneubeiantial hauriet, hem nevertheleet, like 
many other huturiee, a general aee^tation, and are eecretly enjoyed 
oom by thoee who expreee the grea/eet eoom and dielihe of them in 
publio. The dram-drinker it often the fkret to be shocked tU the 
tmell of epirite—it is not untmuU to hear old maiden ladiee declaim 
againet eca/ndal-^the private hookweee of tome grave-teeming men 
would not brook decent eyet—and many, I toy not of the wite and 
learned, but of thou mdti anatiout to item euch, when the spring- 
lock of^Qwir library it drawn, ^wwr velvet cap pulled over (heir tare, 
their feed insinuate into their turkey tUppere, axe to be found, were 
their rd^eate suddenly intruded upon, busily engaged with the last 
new novel, 

* I ham §add, the truly wiu and learned disdain theu dUfit, and 
wiU open tikf aa^ novel as ^gpowedly as they would the lid of theix 
tmff-bon, / wi^ dhly quote one instanoe, (hough I know a hundred. 
Did you know the eeldwUed JVatt of Birmingham, CapUtin Clutter- 
buM I beliem not, dufugh, from uhat I cm about to state, he 
would not ham yailed* to have wught an acquaintance with you. 
It vdfS only once mu fortune to meet him, whdher in body or spirit 
U maUsTs \oi. Tl^e wore assembled about halfa-score of our 
Iforl^bm Lights, who Had amongst them, Beavsn knows how, a well- 
J^nowneh(masUx9fyimriunmtxy,Jsdaidsh(Reiih^ This worthy 
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• fterton, hawng e<me to Fdvaimrgh during the Ojj^utmao tocoltbfi, had 
beeo^ a scrt of lion in the plaee^ and toot led in leaeh from kouoo 
to home along nnth the guimrds^ the etam^ter, and oAer amu8e~ 
mmlM of die season, which ** eaehibiled thetr unparaWUed feats to 
private faniilg-pariws, if required.** Amidst this eompag/g stood 
Mr. IVatt, the man whose genius discovered the means of rmUtipiging 
our national resources to a degree fterhgps evm begond his own 
stupertdous powers of calculation and eomhination; bringing the 
treasures of the abyss to the summit of die earOi—giving the feeble 
arm of man the momentum of an Afrite—commanding manufaetures 
to arise, as the rod of the prophet produced water in the desert — 
affording the means of dispensing with^ that time aitd iuie whids 
emit far no man, and of sailing without that wind whidi Jeffed Hie 
commaeids aeul threats of Xerxes himself, * This ^enti::mmnander 
of the elements—this ahridger of time and space—this magician, 
whose cloudy machinery has produced a change on ^e world, the 
effects of which, extraordinary ds they are, are perhaps only now 
hhjinning to he felt—was not only the most profound man of science, 
the most successful combiner of powers and calculator of numbers as 
adapted to practical purposes ,—wcm not only one of the most generally 
wellrwformed,—bui one of the best and kindest of human beings. 

There he stood, surrounded by the little hand I have mentioned of 
Northern literati, men not less tenacious, generally speaking, of their 
own fame and their own opinions, than the national regimmts are 
supposed to he jealmis of the high character wkuJi they have won 
upon sennce. Methinhs I yet see and hear what I shaU never see 
or hear again. In his eightyfffth year, ateri, kind, benwolmt 
old man, had his attention alive to every one's question, informa- 
Hon at svery otie's command. 

His talents and fancy oiJsrfloioed on every sulgset. One ^mHoman 
tms a dceft philologist,—he talked with him on the origin cf Hut 
alphidwt cu if he had been coeval with Cadmus ; another, a csbArobHl 
rriik ,—yim would have said the old wum had studioi potiHeai 
seoswmy and belles-lettres aU his life, — -of seimco m unmecessssry to 
speak, it Stms his oum disiingutshe4 walk. And yot^ CqpUlf^ 
Clutterbuck, when he spoke with yt/rir eountrynum Jodtdidk C^si^ 

» 

* Prvbitblf the lagtiDtoaR aotltOT alladcs to the iuitioiui,l Mlid«: 

The king said 
But the Wind aaid no. 

Oar echoolnvfuiterfwho ia also a ]Biid4niTr«T0r)iUnk« Oila whole paaeage vtflBfs |a 
Mr. Watfa ImproTamenta the ated£itvfnitf,ne>—dyoie hy CapMiik OLomMOCK. 
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^ou would ha,^ sworn ht h<sd bem comU mtii> Clm&^so and 
Jhnrleiff wiUh tiw persecutors and perseoutsdf and mdd wmhcr 
Aot the dre^oem had fired at the fugibm Comwm^s. In faetf m 
*dueowr«d that no noveb ^ the Uasi eddbrit^ escaped His perusal^ 
and thatjke jfified man of seienee teas as much addicted to the pro¬ 
ductions of ymtr native country (tiu land (f Utopia eforesaid), in 
odwT wordk^ as shameUss an4 obsUuate a peruser of nomlSf ae if he 
had hem a very mUliner^s apprentice of ^JUem^ / knmo little 
cyfudogy for tfoubling you wi^ ^use (hinys^ excepting the desire to 
commmorode a deltgfUfiU eveninfff antf a wish to encourage you to 
dutke that modest diffidetwc which makes you afraid of heiny 
ssy^posed^tmmtcted with the JairyAand of delusive fiction. 1 tmU 
requite your tag of veru, from Horace hintMtfi with a paraphrase 
firr otfto my dear Captain^ and for that of your country 
cluhf except^ in reverenee tius clergyman and schoolmaster:---- 

m 

Ne sit ancill{e tibi j^mor puclori, etc. 

Take thou no scam. 

Of fiction t)om. 

Fair fiction's muse to woo: 

Old Homer's them 
Was hut a dream, 

ItirMclf a fiction too. 

Having Udd you your country, I must next, my dear Captain 
ifiutUrhude, make free to mentum your aunt wnmetliate descent. Ytm 
€tre not to suppose your land of prodigies so little known to us as the 
carefui concealment of your origin would seem to imply. Hut you 
have id in common with many of your country, stMgusly ami 
ananously to hide any cermeetion with U. There is this difference, 
indeed, betwixt your countrymen and those of our more material 
wrldp Utat many of the most estimable of them, suds as an old 
Highland gmtlenum eaUed Ossian, a monk of Bristol called Rowley, 
ytnd others, <m inclined to pass themselves off as denizens of the land 
ef rtedity, whereas most of our fdlaw-citmnn who deny tireir country 
ears ssuh as that cewUry w(4Ud be very wilimg to disclaim. 
sspocuU eirenmskmees you m^Uion relaUng to your life and services, 
impose net tqKM w. VFot know the vsnatUUy of the unsubstantial 
spsem to udUch fou belong permits them to assume all mamer of 
disguises; we htm seen (him apparelled in Uw caftan of a Persian, 
and the eiStyp robe%f a Chinue,* and are prepa^ to suspect their 
reed dkmeter under every disguise. Bui can m he ignorant of 
*Ms«!nhersrslmtetUn,saAgiw€UUmdtheWoiid. 
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. yowr ecmiry and mawntrif or doedved hy ^/oduAUm 

wkm the voyag«$ of dittmory vhieh hoM boon nuuh to it rkml 
in number thon retiorded by Pwefuu or by Hadduyt f * Xni to 
lihow the skill and perseverance of your na/dgators and hxxneUers, ve* 
haw only to naane Sindhady Aboulfoutxris^ and PtAinaoi^ Crusoe, 
These mrs the men for diHowries. ifmJd los have sent Oegptavn 
Qremland to look out for the north-unst j^tssagej or Peter fPilkins to 
examim Pawn's Bay, what diswveries might we not haw expected 9 
But there are feats, tmd ihsH both nwnerous and extraordinary, per¬ 
formed by die inhabitants of your eomniry, whiek we read without 
once attempting to emulate. 

I wander from my purpose, whxA W(u to assure yeit, tked J knew 
you as well as ths mother who did bmr you, for MacDv^s 
peculiarity sticks to your whole race. You are not boHt of woman, 
unless, indeed, in that fguraiiw sense, in which tiu celebrated Maria 
Edgctt>orth*may, in her state (f sirujU blessedness, be termed moffier 
of the finest family in England/ You belong, sir, to the Editors of 
the land of Utopia, a sort of persons for whom I haw the highest 
esteem. How is it possible it Amid he otherwise, udtm you reckon 
among your corporation the sage Oid JTamet Beuengeli, the Aort-faeed 
president of Hw Spectator's Clvh, poor Ben SUton, cwid many others, 
who have acted ns gcHtlemenrushers to works which have cheered our 
heaviest, an<il added udngs to our lightest hours f 

fVhat I haw remark^ as peculiar to Editors of the class in whiA 
I venture to enrol you, is ths happy combination of fortuitous dr- 
eumstarwes which %miaUy put yon in possession of dU works uAiA 
you have the goodness to bring into public hoHee. One walks on the 
sea-shore, and a toaw casts on land a small cylindrical trwnA or 
casket, containing a manuscript much damaged with seOf-watsr, 
which is ioith difficulty deciphered, and so fbrth.f Andther Ape 
into a ehandlei^s Aop, to purchase a pound of butter, and, bskotd f 
the ‘umte-petper on vAUch it is laid it the manusor^ of a txAaUsIff. 
A Hhird is so fortunate as to obtain from a tronum who lots lodgings, 
the curious contents of an ^reau, the pr^mty gf a dweased 

lodger.§ MU these are certainty possible oceurrenees; but, t ibi4% 
not Iww, they seldom occur to any JSditors saw those of your country. 
At least J can answer for myself, that ^ my solitary toafib dry the 
sea, / rwwr saw it cast ashore anything ftul dulse and tangkg and 
now and then a deceased starffiA ; my landlady never ^presented me 

* See rujjio]^ latafitMltr* t S«e ihA ViUemi oT 

} ifdiiwnliirea qfa OaiMMi. | A^mSumOeftM-AtmA 
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m 

any ma/itu$eript tffm ket twrmA hiU^ mni tht moMi 
of mif tKmmiu in ihe waff «/ lou finding a fmowg^te 

jiwuage ttf vm my own i«ow^ wr^ round an ouneo o/ on?^. 
NOf Oaptain^ Ihe fwmd^from uAtcA / ham droton my jMntwr 

pnblie^ ham bem bought othmoim than by fortuitam 
admnture, J ham huriod myu^ in HJbrmiM to txtfaet from the 
nomeim of aneimt dayt lyno wmomn of my aun, / kam tamed 
over volimoBf tohuft, from the pot-kooftM I woo ehliged to deeipheTf 
might ham been the eabalietie manueeripte of Comeliue AgrippOy 
altiantgh J never taw ** tA« door open and the deoil come tn.”* ihtt 
all the domeetie inhabitants of the Hbrariet were dietwhed by ^ 
m^junengf of my etudies 

From my research ihe boldest igpiderfiedy 
And fMUhsy retreating^ tremUed eu / rend. 

From dUe learned eepuldvre I emerged like the Magitian in the 
Pereian Tales from his twelmmoniFs residence in the mountain, not 
like him to soar over the heads'of the multitude, but to mingle in the 
erowdf and to elhow am/onget the throng, making my way from the 
highest eoeieby to the loioeet, undergoing the seom, or, what u harder 
to brook, du patexnUeing eondeeoeneion of the one, emd endwring the 
mdgar famiUority of UU other,•^•^nd all, you will say, for what 
to eol^ materiaie for one of those numuscripts with which mere 
ehame to gften aceommodatee your countrymen ; in other words, to 
write a tueeeeefiU novel.—-^** 0 Atheniane, how hard we labour to do 
serve your praise P* 

I might stop hers, mydsar Clutterhuek ; it would ham a touching 
effect, and the ear of proper defermwe to our dear Ptddic. But I will 
«ud be falee with you—(hough falsehood is-<-~excuee the observation 

Dto eurrent coin of your counl^), the truth it, I have studied and 
ViffSdfiir the pnrpou of gratifying my own curiosity^ and patting my 
awntimt} and though the tvsult has been, that, in one ehape or other, 
J htm been freguently before the Public, perhaps more frequently than 
prudence warranted,yet I casSkot claim from them tlu favour dm to 
those who have deStieaied they sate and leisure to the improvement 
an4 ontertaiiment of othere, 

JSdoing oommdkicated thus freely with you, my dear Captain, it 
foUewe, ef ooutee, that I will grakfuUy accept of your eommutUoa- 
Hon, whiihi'ye youf Benedictine observed, divides Uself both by tub- 
jeet, m$tnnerf ond age, into two parte, But I am sorry I cannot 

" « ^CwUtty^BBoolw. 
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gratify your literary mnbitioii^ by euffwing^ymr fiame to agaptfir 
ujj^n lJu title-pcuje ; and / will toMdully tell you the reaton. 

The EdiUm of your cmintry are of sudt a soft and pamw duh 
position^ that they Imve frequently done ^mneelms great diegrace 
givituj np the coadyutore who JirU brought ttieim into pn^dc 
aiul public favour^ and euffering their names to be used by those 
quacks and impostors wJu) live upon tlte ideas of others. Thus J 
shame to tell Itow the mge Cid Hamet Benengeli was iyidtteed by one 
Juan Avellaneda to play the 2'urk with the ingmious Miguel Cer- 
vanteSf and to publish a Second Part of the advetUures of his hero 
the renoufned JJon Quixote^ without the knotoUdge or co-operation of 
his principal aforesaid. It is true, the Aralnan sage^retumed to*his 
allegiance, and tlwreafter comjxtsed a *genuine contmuatilm of*the 
Kniffht of La Mancha, in which die said Avellaneda of X/ordesiilas 
is seuerdy chastised. For in this you pseudo^itors resemble the 
juffgler's dheipUned ape, to which a sly old Scotsman likened James 
“ if you have Jackoo in your hand, you can make hisn bite nu; if I 
have Jackoo in my hand, I can make him bile you.” Yet, wtwith- 
stamling the ainonclt*. honorable thus made by Oid Hamd Bmengeli, 
his lemjwrary defection did not the less occasion the decease of the 
imjeuious Hidalgo Don Quixote, if he can be said to die whose < 
memory is immortal. Cervantes put him to death, lest he dumld 
again fall into bad hands. Awful, yet just consequence of Oid 
Hatnets defection I 

To quote a more modem and much Im important instance. I 
am sorry to observe my old acquaintance Jedediah CleishbcUkotm has 
mishchat^ed himself so far as to desert Ai% original patron, and set 
up for himself, I mn afraid the poor pedagogue will anake^ Ultle by 
his new allies, unless the pleasure of entertaining the public, and, for 
aught I know, the gentlemen of the long robe, toit^ deputes about his 
identity* Observe, therefore. Captain CluUerbwk, wise by tiUie 
grmt examples, I r/weive you as a partner, but a sleiping partner mUy. 

* I am sln(t« morv KorrentTy infnrtned, Clel«bl»Qthatti died soina aMW^ 

ain«e at OandanilaaKh, and that th« pnnMii aMtiinitJi; %iia aame la an tmiMiator. 
Ttw real Jailodlah tnado a moat Ohriatlan ani|, edKyUtff eiHi; aud« aa 1 am oci^ly * 
trifunuad, having a«iit for a Comeroaian clergytjum whan h« vaa isi sstrmt^wss 
ao fortunate aa to convince the (r<md man, that, after alt, ^ had no wtA fb hrtng 
doun on thv aoattorad remnaat of Mmuntalo fbtka^ ** llie bnmmata of Bonny Bmulao.’* 
Hard ttiat the apeeulatora la print and paper erfli not afiow a good maaoto leat 
i%uiet in hie grave. * 

Thia note, and the paaaagea in the text, were oceaaioned hf a iSmdOfaj^ookaallei' 
having printed, aa a n{>e«nlaUon. an addittonal ooltectkin of the Tatea of my Land¬ 
lord. erldoh eraa aot ao fortunate aa4,o^aooee«d ia paaalag otT’tho imhl aa gnanlne. 
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At I pm ftntno ^ employ or ate the firm of (he eoparlnerfi w 
are about to /om^ I mU aummce my property in my titlepayef atid 
jmt my own mark on my own ehattde^ which the attorney telle ms it 
tpiU he a crime to emnhr/eitf at much as it would to imitate the 
mtoffre^h any other empiric—a crime amounttny, as odwrHse- 
menis upon little vialt aamitt to us^ to nothing short of felony. If 
ther^ore, my dear friend, ypur nmie should hereafter appear in any 
tUlepage without mine, readers will know what to ffUnk of you. I 
scorn to use eWier arguments or threats; but you cannot but he 
sensible, diat, at yoti owe your literary existence to mo on the one 
hand, to, on the other, your very all is at my disponal. I can at 
pUpsure pit your annui^, strike your name from the hedfipny 
estMlishmeni, nay, actually put you to deal\ without being answer- 
ohlo to anyone, JThese are plain leords to a gentleman who has 
served during the whole war ; but I am aware, you will take noHUng 
amiss at my handt, * * 

And now, my good sir, let us Address ourselves to our task, and. 
arrange, at we best can, the manuscript of your Benedictine, so as (u 
emit Bu taste of this critical age. You will Jiiul / hat>e made very 
liberal use of his permission, to alter wltaUver seemed too famurahle 
' to the (^urck of Borne, which I abominate, were it but for her fasts 
and penances. 

Our reader is doubtless impatient, and we must cnon, wUh John 
Bunyan, 

ITe have too long detain'd him in the. porch. 

And kepi him from, the tmnshine wUh a torch. 

Adieu, therefore, my deai* Captain—remember me respectfully to the 
parson, •the scdutolsnasler and the bailie, and all friends of the Iwqypy 
club in the village of Kemuxquhair. I have never seen, and never 
shall seSf^ms of their -faces; and notwithstanding, J believe that as 
yet [ am badhr acquainted with them than any other man who lives. 

Audi soon introduce you to my jocund friend, Mr. John Ballaur 
tyns of Trinity Grow, whom j^ou mil fnd warm from his matchrat 
singUUiGk with a Imiher Buhlisher.* Peace to their differentml 
* It is a wralhfiU %ode, and Jhe irritabile genus comprehends Use 
hocksfflmg as weU at the boohwriUng species.—Once more adieu I 

This A vtuor or JVavsrlsy. 

* In oouseqnenee of flie pseudo Tales of my Landlord ilHntad In London, as 
alnnilpi^stttkaftd, tlis late Mr. John Bsllaiityiie, the Author'a publislier, had a 
e oy lWfeBy with the InUHopfiig hibliopoliaty eaoh Inalstlttg that hie Jadediah 
OMahbtMiHUS waa the nal Muion Pttxo. , ? 




Tm wmi^Twi: 



O Ay ! tb« Monks, the Monks, they dhl the mkchief 1 
Theirs all the grossuesM, all the auperatition. 

Of ft most gross and superstitious age— 

May 11 k be praiaed that sent the healthful tompesi 
And scatter’d all these pestilential vapouni i 
But that we owed them all to yonder Harlot 
Throned on the seven hille with her cup of gold, 

I will as soon balifwei with kind Sir Roger, 

That old Moll White took wing with cat and broomstick, 

*And raised the last night's thunder. F^t 

* • 

Thb vilU^ doioribed in the Benedictine’s manuscript bj the 
nfue of Kennaqobair, bean the same Celtic ferminatioa which 
ooonn in Traquhair, Oaqubair, and other compounds. T|ie 
Isaroed Chaims d^vea this word Quhair, from the winding 
eonm of a stream j a definition which coincidos, in a remarkable 
degree, with the aeipentine ’tuna of the river Tweed near the 
of whidiiWe speak. It has been long famous for the 
splen^d Monsat^ of ^int ldai7, founded bgr David the First 
of Scotland, in whose reign were formed, in the same county, 
tiie nooleaa^endid esta^hments of Helrdae, Jedbur^, and 
Kelso, The dm^ODS of land with which the l^ng endowed 
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the|» wealthy fratensities procurec] him^ from Ute M<mkiah 
hir:t<»rian8 the epithet of Saint, and from <me of fan impovetiahed 
deticeudanta the eplenetio c^naure, **that be had fa^ a bchv 
mint for the Crown.”* . ' 

It aeems probable, notwitfantasding, that David, wfao was a 
wise as well as a pious mcsaarch, ’'ras not mov^ soldy by 
religions motives to those great acte of munifioenoe to tiie 
('hurch, but siinexed politick views to bis ploiis generoi^ty. 
His potnessions in Norihamberlaad and Oumbeibizid became 
pre^carious after the loss of the Battle of the Standaxd} and 
since the comparatively fertile vall^ of Teviotdale was likely to 
become the frontier of his kingdom, it is probalda he wr^ed to 
m$cure at least a part of thme valuable possessioiis by placing 
them in tbe hands of the monks, whose property wa < ihr a long 
time respet^ted, even amidst the rage of a fr^frer war. In tiiis 
manner alone had the King some chance of ensoriog proteetion 
and security to the cultivatoiS of tho soil; and. In fact, for 
s^iveral ages the possessions of these Abbeys wao each sort of 
Goshen, ei^oying the calm light of peace and tiiimutt%, while 
the rest of the country, occupied by wild dans and marauding 
biuxms, was one dark aceno of confusion, blood, and unrunitted 
outrage. 

But these immunities did not continue down to <be union of 
the crovnis. Long before that period the wars betwixt Enghiad 
and Scotland had lost their original character of intemationa} 
hostilities, and had become on the part of the English a struggle 
for aubjugation, on that of the Soots a desperate and infrtriated 
defence of their liberties. This introduced on both udes a 
degree of fury and animosity unknown to tbe earlim: period of 
their history; and as reli^ous soruplea soon gava wiQr to 
national hatr^ spurred by a love of jdunder, the patrhntmy 
the Church was no longer sacred ineunioiis m 
Hide. Still, however, the tenants and vassals of the great Abbeys 
liad many advanta^ over those of the Hf buona, who wme 
harassed ^ constant military duQr, until they became deapma^ 
and lost relish fat tbe arts or ^ieaoe. The vassala or me 

9 

( 

* [Thil Mjing in ngard to King Darid's ItbeiyHyia^iiuldjngaaed^B^ 
bag reUgioui bouMs in Seotlsiul, as tiMd by his sucoomot JstHes thsf^tst. 
Is prsMVed in the old Bcoitith ChrafUcles, end idpcated by Sir Bwrid 
FjyndMiy In his Dmlogat <m ei well as In tm 

t/» TJ^ JtHaUm .} 
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tm ^ other hand, were only Uehle to be called to aims 
<tt» gein^ oocaaone, aud at other times were permitted iu o6jp- 
paratiTe qioiet to poeaees,their £uini and IPbub.* They of ooureo 
*exhiluted superior skil>i& everything that related to the culti- 
vatiicm oLthe soil, and were therafore both wealthier aud better 
inlbnaea than the milita^^ retainers of the restless ohie& and 
nohies in ;Uieir neighbpurh^ML 

The residenee of these*church vasssls was usually in a small 
village or hamlet, where, % tbe sahe of mutual aid and pro- 
teotion, aome thirty or forty fiunilies dwelt together. This was 
called the Town, and the l^d belonging to the various Emilies 
by whom the^Town was inhabited, was called the Townahip. 
TUby usdally posaessed the* land in common, though in various 
proporti^^ according to their several granta The part of the 
Township proporfy arable, and kept as auch continually under 
the {dough, was ^led in-field, l^re the use of quantities of 
manure supplied in aomo degree the exhaustion of the sod, and 
the fcuars raised tolerable data and bear,t usually sowed oq 
altemate ridges, on which the labour of tbe whole communi^ 
was bestowed without disiinotion, the produce being divided 
after harvest, sgreeably to their respective mterests. 

There was, l^des, o\U-jiM land, from which it was thought 
possible to extract a crop now and then, after which it was 
abandoned to the ** akiey influences,'’ until the exhausted powers 
of vegetation were restored. These out-field spots were ejected 
by any feuar at his own choice^ amongst the sheep-walks and 
hills which were alwiysiaattexed to the Townahip, to serve as 
pasturage to the communify. The trouble of cultivating these 
patches of out-fl^d, and tbe precarious chance that the crop 
would pay the labour, were oonsidered as giving a right to any 
ftnar, who chose to undertake the adventure, to the {»oduce 
vijikek might leault firom ih « * 

Tlusrs yamained'tbe pasturage of extensive moors, where the 
vaUay* aCKndq^ good«gtasa, and upon whi(di the whole 
qaltls belonging ts the community fed indiscriminatoly during 

^ antSfl 4Mnifsral^e|)0ii vussis and thair b«Un,' hs)4 for s 

tmatt *qaii>Tenl^ oar# moderaft proportion of the prodoco. This wm s 
ftawurtti ty wkiclvthe thurchmen peopled the patrimony of tbeir 

eomiwSU; sad msny dMcondents of such jeuarit 9 * they srs oadled, are 
gtQH to hofosad in poawMion of their femily InheritsaeM in the n«l|ihbonr- 
hoed ol^be g^lBSt If Mutstetiss of Scotland. 

Or tdgg, a Idad of oosm hntlcy. 
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the summer, under the chai^ge of the Town-herd, who regularly 
d];9Ve them out to pasture in the morning, and brought them* 
ba^:k at night, without which precaution they would have Allen 
a speedy prey to some of the Snatchers in the neighbourhood. 
These are things to make modem agriculturists bold up their 
hands and stare; but the same mod*) of cultivation is not yet 
entirely in desuetude in some distant parts of North Briti^ 
and may be witnessed in full force and exercise in the Zetland 
Archipelago. 

The habitations of the church-feuars were not less primitive 
thfuj their agriculture. In each village or town were several 
small towers, having battlements pripecting over (he side walls, 
and usually an advanced angle or two with shot^fioles fur 
Hanking the door-way, which was always defended % a strong 
door of oak, studded with naUs, and often by Sn exterior grated 
door of iron. These small pael-houses were ordinarily inhabited 
by the principal feuars and thjir families; hut, upon tho alarm 
cf approaching danger, the whole inhabitants thronged from 
their own miserable cottages, which were situated around, to 
garrison these points of defence. It was then no easy matter 
for a hostile party to penetrate into the village, for the men were 
habituated to the use of bows and fire-arms, and the towers 
being generally so placed, that the discharge from one crossed 
that of another, it was impossible to assault any of them indi¬ 
vidually. 

The interior of these houses was usually sufficiently wretched, 
for it would have been folly to have furnished them in a manner 
which could excite the avarice of their lawless neighbour Yet 
the families themselves exhibited in their appearance a degree 
of comfort, information, and independence, which could hardly 
have been expected. Their in-field supplied them with broadl 
and home-brewed ale^ their herds and flocks with beef ax^d 
nyitton (the extravagance of killing lambs or calves was 
never thought of). !^ch family killed a mart, or At bullock, 
in November, which was salted up for winter use, to which 
goodwife oould, upon groat occasidhi, add a dish of pigeoi^or 
a fat capon—^tbe ill-cultivated garden afford'^d ** lang-cate,”^— 
and the river gave salmon to serve as a ielish during ^eVeason 
of Lent. ,, ^ 

Of fuel they had plenty, for the bogs afforded f&d the 
remiunB of the abus^ wofnls oontinaed to give them logs foi’ 
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boiniiig, as as tin^ber for the usual domestic purposes. In 
addition to these comforts the goodman would now and thc^ 
forth to the greenwood, and mpk down a buck of season 
with his gun or his crosi^w; and the Father Confessor seldom 
refused h^ absolution for the trespass, if duly invited to take 
his share of the smoking haunch. Some, still bolder, made, 
either with their own doyiestics, or by associating themselves 
with the moss-troopers, in the langusge of shephei^, “ a start 
and overloupand the golden ornaments and silken bead-gear 
worn by the females of one or two families of note, were invi¬ 
diously traced by their neighbours to such successful excursions. 
This, however,.was a more inexpiable crime in the ^es of the 
AbTOt and Community of Saint Maiy's, than the borrowing one 
of the ** gudi king’s deer and they failed not to discountenance 
and punish, by ev^ means in their power, offences which were 
sure to le^ to severe retaliation'upon the property of the 
church, and which tended to alt^ the cliaracter of their peaceful 
vsfisalagQ. • 

As for the information possessed those dependants of the 
Abbacies, they might have been truly said to be better fed than 
•taught, even though their fare had l)een worse than it was. 
Still, however, they enjoyed opf>ortunitie8 of knowledge from 
whi(^ others were exclud^. The monks were in general well 
acquainted with their vassals and tenants, and faniiiliar in the 
families of the better class among them, where tliey were sure 
to be received with the respect due to their twofold character 
of spiritual father and secular landlord. Thus it often hap¬ 
pen^ when a boy displayed talents and inclination for study, 
one of the brethren, with a view to his being bred to the 
church, or out of go^-nature, in order to pass away his own 
idle time, if he had no better motive, initiated him into the 
mysteries of reading and* writing, and imparted to him such 
other knowledge as he himself possessed. And the heads of 
these allied famili6B,»having ^nore time for reflection, and more 
skill, as well as Wronger motives for improving their small 
propmtieB, bore amongst^ t&eir neighbours the chs^acter of 
shretwi]^ ^telligent men, who claimed respect on account of 
their ^comparative weaJ&, even while they were despised for a 
leas warlike* and enterprising turn than the other Borderers. 
They lived ^ much as they weU could amongst themselves, 
the ooippany of others, uid dreading nothing more 
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thAii to be mvolvetl in tlie ueadiy feudi|. aad ce&ielaBB ooateii' 
t|on8 of the aecubx laudholdera. 

Such is a general picture of these oommuiiities. Doriog the 
fatal wars in the commencement of Queen Maiy's reign^ they 
had suffered dreadfully by the hostile invasions.«. For the 
English, now a Protestant people, were so far from sparing the 
churchdands, that they forayed tliepi with more unrelenting 
severity than even the possessions of the laity. But the peace 
of 1550 hod restored some degree of tranquillity to those 
distracted and harassed regions, and matters b^an again 
gradually to settle upon the fonner footing. The monks 
repaired their ravfigcd shrines—tlie feuar again rooted his 
small furtalice which the enemy hod ruined—the poor laboilurer 
rebuilt his cottage—an easy task, where a few sod^stpnes, mid 
some pie(M*s of wood from the next cojise, furnished all the 
materials iiecessaiy. The eattle, lastly, were driven out of tibc 
wastes and thickets in which the remnant of them had been 
secreted; and the mighty bull moved at the head of his 
seniglio and their followers, to take possession of their wonted 
pastures. There ensued jicace and quiet, the state of the age 
and nation considered, to the Monosteiy of Saint Moiy, and its 
depomleucies, for several tranquil years. 


CHAPTER SECOND. 

In yon lone vale hie early youth was breil, 

Not solitary ilien—the bugle-hom 
Of fell Alecto often waked its windings. 

From where the brook joins the nisjestic river, 

To the wild northern bog, tha curlew’s haunt, 

Where oozes forth its first and feeble streamlet 

to) PliAT. 

We htivg said, tliat most of the feuars dwelt in the 
belonging to their townships. This was not, howevt^^uu- 
vorsally the ease. A lonely tower, lo whichi the reader* amst 
now be introduced, was at least one e&ception to the 
rule. • 1 . 

It was of small dimensions, yet larger than ^osa which 
ooourred in the villaice. as. intimating that* in case of aasault 
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the pfrofirietor* Froald diUTe to rely upon his ovu onasusteil 
strength. Two or three miserable huts, at the foot of th# 
fortaliee, held the boudsmon and tenants of the feuar. The 
site iraa a beautiM green knoll, which started up suddenly in 
the very throat of a wild mid narrow glen, and which, being 
surrounded, except on one*8ido, by the winding of a smaU 
stream, afibrded a position nf considerable strength. 

But the great security of Qlendearg, for so the place was 
called, lay in its seclud^, and almost hidden situation. To 
reach the tower it was necessazy to travel three miles up the 
glen, crossing about twenty times the litUo stream, which, wind* 
ing Jthrough the narrow valley, encountered at every hundred 
yards the opposition of a rock or precipitous bank on the one 
side, which litered^its course, and caus^ It to shoot oif in an 
oblique direction to the other. The hills which ascend on each 
side of this glen are very steep, and /be boldly over the*stream, 
which b thus imprisoned within fheir barriers. The sides of 
the glen are impracticable for horse, and are only to lie traversed * 
by means of the sheep^paths which lie along their sides. It 
would not be readily supiiosed that a road so hopeless and so 
difficult could lead to any habitation more important than the 
summer shealing of a shepherd. 

Yet the glen, though lonely, nearly inaccessible, and sterile, 
was not then absolutely void of beauty. The turf which 
covmed the small portion of level ground on the sides of the 
stream, was as close and verdant as if it had oempied tlie 
scythes of a hundred gaiftleuers once a-fortnight; and it was 
garnbhed. with on embroidery of dabies and wild flowern, 
which the scythes would certainly have destroyed. Tlie Uttle 
brook, noorconhaed betwixt closer limits, now left at large to 
choose its course through the narrow valley,, danced carelessly 
on 4rom sti^m to pool, light and unturbid, as* that better class 
of spirits who pass their way through life, yielding to insur* 
mountable obsi^es, but as faf from being subdued by them as 
the siulor who meets by chajzce with an unfavourabb wind, 
and slopes bis course so ^ to be driven back as little as 
possible* * • 

Thednountains, as they would have been called in Englimd, 
Scottiei the steep brdtes, rose abruptly over the little glen, here 
prese at i% the gr^ face of a rock, from which the turf had been 
pqpled by tbe tofroents, and there ^dj|playing patches of wood 
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and copse, which had escaped the waste* of the battle and the 
IS^eep of the fenars, and wMch, feathering naturally up the beds 
of empty torrents, or occupying the conwive recesses of the bank, 
gave at once beauty and variety to the landscape. Above these 
scattered woods rose the bill, in barren, but purple m%|e8ty ; 
the dark rich hue, particulariy in' autumn, contrasting beauti¬ 
fully with the thickets of oak and rbirch, the mountain ashes 
and thorns, the alders and quivering aspens, which chequered 
and varied the descent, and not less with the dark-green and 
velvet turf, which composed the level part of the narrow glen. 

Yet, though thus embellished, tlie scene could neither be 
strictly termed sublime nor beautiful, and scarcely, even ^ pic¬ 
turesque or striking. But its extreme solitude pressed on the 
heart; the traveller felt that uncertainty wl\ither Lc was going, 
or in what so wild a path was to terminate, which, at times, 
strikes more on the imagination than the grand features of a 
show scene, wlien you know 'the exact distance of the inn where 
your dinner is bespoke, and at the moment preparing. These 
are ideas, however, of a far later age; for at the time we treat 
of, the picturesque, the beautiful, the sublime, and all thoir 
intermediate shades, were ideas absolutely unknowp to the in^ 
habitants and occasional visitors of Glendcarg. 

These had, however, attached to the scene feelings fitting the 
time. Its name, signifying the Red Valley, seems to have been 
derived, not only from the purple colour of the heath, with 
which the upper part of the rising banks was profusely clothed, 
but also from the dark red colour of Vhe rocks, and of the pre¬ 
cipitous earthen banks, which in that country ard called scaurs. 
Another glen, about the head of Ettrick, has acquired the same 
name from similar circumstances; and there ore probably more 
in Scotland to which it has been given. 

As our Glendearg did not abound in mortal visitants, super¬ 
stition, that it might not be absolutely destitute of iulmbitants, 
had peopled its recesses with beidgs hdoLging to another world. 
The sarage and capricious Bro^ Man of the Moors, l^^ing 
which seems the genuine descendant of the northern dwarfs, 
was supposed to be seen there frequently, V»pedally aHier the 
autumnal equinox, when the fogs were thick, and ollieets not 
easily distinguished. The Scottish fauies, too,'a whimsical, 
'rritable, and mischievous tribe, who, though at ^timek ca]»id- 
otudy benevolent, were |aore frequently adverse to mor^slo, 
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weire also Bi4>posed t» have formed a residence in a partioukrly 
wild recess of the glen, of which the real name was, in aliusibn 
to that ciroumstanoe, Corrie «Msn«£Atan, which, in corrupted 
Celtic, signifies the Hollow of the Fairies. But the neighbours 
were mare cautious in speaking about this place, and avoided 
giving it a name, from afi idea common then throughout all 
the British and Celtic provinces of Scotland, and still retained 
in many places, that to speak either good or ill of this capri¬ 
cious race of imaginary beings is to provoke their resentment, 
and that secrecy and silence is what they chiefly desire firoin 
those who may intrude upon their revels, or discover thoir 
h^imts. • • 

A mysterious terror was thus attached to the dale, which 
afibrdedf abbess fg)m the broad valley of the Tweed, up the little 
glen We have described, to the fortalico called tlie Tow^ of Olen- 
clearg. Beyond the knoll where, as we have said, the tower wjw 
situated, the bills grew more stoep, and narrowed on tko slender 
brook, so as scarce to leave a footpath; and there the gldh 
terminated in a wild waterfall, where a slender thread of wattsr 
dashed in a precipitous line of foam over two or three precipices. 
Yet farther in the same direction, and above these suc^yissivo 
cataracts, lay a wild and extensive morass, frequented only by 
waterfowl) wide, waste, apparently almost interminable, and 
serving in a great measure to separate the inhabitants of the 
glen from those who lived to the northward. 

To restless and indefatigable moss-troofiers, indeed, these 
morasses were well kndwn, and sometimes afforded a retreat. 
They often rode down the glen—called at this tower—askerl 
and received hospitality—but still with a sort of reserve on the 
part of its more peaceful inhabitants, who entertained them as 
a party of North-American Indians might be* received by a new 
Suropean settler, as much out of fear as hospitality, while the 
npperftioet wish of the landlord is the speedy dep^ure of the 
savage guests. * * 

This had not always been the current of feeling iiwthe little 
valley and its tower. Simon Glendinning, its former inhabit¬ 
ant, boasted his* connection by blood to that ancient family of 
Glc^onwyne, on the western border. He used to narrate at 
bis fireside in tbd autumn evenings, the feats of the family to 
whieh^be belonged, one of whom fell by the side of the bravo 
.Had of Bouglu at OtterlxHiTD^ fOn these occasions Simon 
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UBtially held upon his knee an ancient btiadsword, which had 
bc^nged to his ancestors before any of the family h^ consented 
to accept a fief under the peaceful dominion of the Monks of, 
Saint Mary’s. In modern days Simon might have lived at ease 
on his own estate, and quietly murmured against the j^te that 
liad doomed him to dwell there, And cut off his access to 
martial renown. But so many opportunities, nay, so many calls 
there were for him, who in those days spoke big, to make good 
his words, by his actions, that Simon Glendinning was soon 
under the necessity of marching with the men of the Halidome, 
as it was called, of Saint Mary’s, in that disastrous campaign 
-which was concluded by tho battle of Pinkie. * 

The Catholic clergy wore deeply interested in that national 
quarrel, the principal object of which was to preTent^th© union 
of the infant Queen Maiy with the son of the heretical Henry 
VIII. Tne Monks had call^ ont their vassals under an experi¬ 
enced leader. Many of themselves had taken arms, and marched 
to the field, under a banner representing a female, supposed to 
personify tiie Scottish Chtirch, kneeling in the attitude of prayer, 
with the legend, Affiictai Sparua ne obliviscaris.* 

The Scots, however, in all their wars had more oqeaaion for 
good and cautious generals than for excitation, whether political 
or enthusiastic. Their headlong and impatient courage uni¬ 
formly induced them to rush into action without duly weighing 
either their own situation or that of their enemies, and the 
inevitable consequence was frequent defeat. With the dolorous 
slaughter of Pinkie we have notliing'to do, excepting that, 
lunong ten thousand men of low and high degree, Sknou Glen- 
dinulug of the Tower of Glendearg bit the dust, no way dis¬ 
paraging in his death that ancient race from which hd claimed 
his descent. 

When the doleful news, which spread terror and moomir^ 
tlifough tho whole of Scotland, reached the Tower of Gleffdeaig, 
the widow of Simon, Elspeth Brydone by hfeij^family munei^^jras 
alone in that desolate habitation, excepting a nind or 
past martial and agricultural labour^ and the helpless widows 
and families of those who had fallen with thhir master.* The 
feeling of desolation was imiversal;—but what avaiied itf 
The monks, their patrons and protectors, werh drived from their 
Abbey by the English forces, who now overran the countPy, and 

* Foigmt t|)e afflicted spottM. • * , 
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ent'orood at iBast an iippearance of submission on the port of the 
inhabitaiitsL The Protector Somerset formed a strong camp 
^ among the ruins of the ancient C|stl6 of KoxbiirgU, and com- 
*peUed the neighbouring country to come in, pay tribute) and 
take assurance from him) as the phrase then ivent. Indeed, 
there was no power of resistance remainiDg; and the few borons 
whoso high spirit disdnijied even the api)earaace of surrender 
could only retreat into the wildest fastnesses of the country, 
leaving their i^us^ and pro^ierty to the wrath of the Eugliali, 
who detached parties everywhere to distress, by military exac¬ 
tion, those whose chiefs had not made their submission. The 
Abbot ^pd his communit^jr having retreated beyond the Forth, 
their lands were severely forayed, as their sentiments were lield 
peculiarly 4bimic^ to the alliance with Fngloiid. 

Amongst the troof)s detached on this service was a small party 
commanded by Stawarth Bolton, aT^aptain in the English army, 
and full of tlie blunt and unprctdhding gallantry and generosity 
which has so often distinguished that nation. Kesistance w'as 
in vain. Elspeth Brydone, when she descried a dozen of liorse- 
men threading their way up the glen, with a man at their head, 
whose scfu'lot cloak, bright armour, and dancing pbuno, pro- 
' claimed him a leader, saw no better protection for herself than 
to issue from the iron grate, covered with a long mourning veil, 
and holding one of her two sons in each hand, to meet tlie Eng¬ 
lishman—state her deserted condition—place the little tower 
at his command—and beg for his mercy. She stated in a few 
brief words her intention!, and added, “ 1 submit, lieciiuse I have 
uae means of resistance.” 

** And 1 do not ask your submission, mistress, for the same 
reason,” 'replied the Englishman. “ To be satisfied of your 
peaceful intentions is all I ask; and from what you tell mo there 
il no reason to doubt them.” 

At least, sir,” said ELs^th Bry<ionc, “ take share of what 
our spence and oup garnenf afford. Your horses are tired— 
your folk want r^reshment.” » 

** Not a whit—>not a whit,” answered the honest Englishman; 
** it shall never be said we disturbed by carousal the widow of 
a brave soldier while she was mourning for Jier husband.—Com¬ 
rades, &C6 |kbout.-^Yet stay,” he added, checking his war-horse, 
** my parties are out in every direction ; they must have some 
tbkw that your family are under m;y assurance of safety. —Here. 
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inyiittlo fellow/* said he, speaking to the eildost boy, who might 
heiabout nine or ten years old, “ lend me thy bomiet/’ 

The child redden^, looked sulky, and hesitated, while the ^ 
mother, with many a fye and ruiy and such sarsenet 

chidings as tender mothers give to spoiled children, et length 
succeeded in snatching the bonnet fi^m him, and hamding it to 
the English leader. , 

Stawarth Bolton took his embroidered red cross from his 
barret*cap, and putting it into the loop of the boy's bonnet, said 
to the mistress (for the title of lady was not given to dames of 
her degree), “ By this token, which all my ])cople will respect, 
you will be fre^ from any importunity on the parjfc of our 
forayers.” * He placed it on the boy's head; but it was no 
sooner there, than the little felh^w, his veins^wellibg^ and his 
eyes shooting fire through tears, snatched the bonnet from bis 
head, and‘ ere his mother cduld interfere, skimmed it into the 
brook. The other boy ran indtantly to fish it out again, threw 
it back to his brother, first taking out the cross, which, with 
great veneration, he kis^ and put into his bosom. The 
Englishman was half diverted, half surprised with the scene. 

“What mean ye by throwing away Saint George’s red * 
cross?” said he to the elder boy, in a tone betwixt jest and- 
earnest. 

“ Because Saint George is a southom saint,” said the child, 
sulkily. 

“ Good !” said Stawarth Bolton.—“ And what did you mean 
by taking it out of the brook agaiU^ my little fellow he 
demanded of the younger. 

“ Because the priest says it is the common sign of salvation 
to all good Christians.” • 

“Why, good again!” said the honest soldier. “I protest 
unto you, mistress, 1 envy you these boys. Are th^ bot^ 
yours?” 

Stawarth Bolton had reason to f^ut the question, for Halbert 
Gleiidinniag, the elder of the twq, had hour as dark as(::lie 
raven's plumage, black eyes, large, jxild and sparklmg,, wat 
glittered under eyebrows of the same completion; a ak^ deep 
erobmwneti, though it could not be termed swarthy, and an air 
of activity, fmnkuess, and determination, faf beyond his age. 
On tlio other hand, Edward, the yoimger brother, was^light- 

* Noti|C. OaUaiitiT. 
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haired, blfte-eyed, ^and of faira* ooxaplexion, in countc^nance 
rather pale, and not exiiibiting that rosy hue which colourcv the 
sanguine cheek of robust hci^% Yet the boy had nothing 
sidUy or iD'Oonditionhd in his look, but was, on the contrary, 
a faijr «aad handsome child, with a smiling face, and mild, yet 
oheerfifl eye. » 

The mother glanced ^ proud motherly glance, first at the one, 
and ihmi at the other, ere she answered the Englishman, 
“ Surely, sir, they are both my children.” 

** And by the same fatlier, mistress V* said Stawarth; but, 
seeing a blush of displeasiue arise on her brow, he instantly 
added^ ** Nay, I mean no^ offence; I would.have asked tho same 
question at any of my gossips in merry Lincoln.—Well, dame, 
you hav#two jiir boys ; I would I could borrow one, for Dame 
Bolton and I live childless in oiu* old ball.—Come, little fellows, 
which of you will go with me ?” * 

The trembling mother, half-fearing as ho B|)oke, drew tlie 
children towards her, one with either hand, while they both 
answered the stranger. “ I will not go with you,” said IIalbert, 
boldly, ** for you arc a false-hearted Southern ; and the Southerns 
killed my father; and I will war on you to the death, when 1 
can draw my father’s sword.” 

“Gk)d-a-mercy, my little levin-bolt,” said Stawjirth, “the 
goodly custom of deadly feud will never go down in thy <lay, I 
pronime.—And you, my fine white-head, will you not go with 
me, to ride a cock-horse)” 

“ No,” said Edward, demurely, “ for you are a heretic.” 

“Why, God-a-mercy still!” said Stawarth Bolton. “Well, 
dame, 1 see I shall find no recruits for my troop from you; 
and yet 1 do envy you those two little chubby knaves.” He 
sighed a moment, as was visible, in spite of gorget and corselet, 
• and then added, “ And yet, my dame and 1 would but quarrel 
which of the knaves we should like best; for 1 should wish for 
tho black-eyed rogue—arffi she, I warrant me, for that blue¬ 
eyed, fair-‘haired*daiiing. J!!^atheless, we must brool(,our solitary 
wcj^lock, and wish joy to those that are more fortunate. 
Sei|g(Mmt Brit&on, ^o thou remain here till recalled—protect 
this family, as under assurance—do them no wrong, and suffer 
no wron^ to be«done to them, as thou wilt answer it.—Dame, 
Briltoon is a married man, old and steady; feed him on what 
*you will, but give him not over ij^ich liquor.” 
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Da^e Glendinning again offered refTesh^penta, Imt with a 
faltc^iog voice, and an obvious desire her invitation idiould not 
be accepted. The fact was, tli/it, supposing her boys as precious 
ill the eyes of the Englishman as in her oi^ (the most ordinary 
of fiarontal errors), she was half afraid that the admiration he 
expressed of them in his blunt manner wight end in his 4btually 
carrying off one or other of the little darlings whom he appeared 
to covet so much. She kept hold of their hands, therefore, as 
if her feeble strength could have been of service, had any 
violence been intended, and saw, with joy she could not disguise, 
the little party of horse coimtermarch, in order to descend tiie 
glen. . Her feelings did not escape Stawarth Bolton •- “ I forgive 
you, dame," he said, “ for being suspicious that an English falcon 
was hovering over your Scottish moorbrood- But felir.not— 
those who have fewest children have fewest cares; nor does a 
wise man ^oret those of another household. Adou, dame; 
when the black-eyed rogue is ablc^ to drive a foray from England, 
teach him to spare women and children, for the sake of Stawarth 
Bolton.” 

God lie with you, gallant Southern 1” stud Elspeth Glen¬ 
dinning, but not till he was out of hearing, spurring on his 
go(Hl horse to regain the head of his party, whose plumage and 
armour were now glancing and gradually disappearing in the 
distance, as they winded down the glen. 

** Mother,” said the elder bc^, ** I will not say amen to a 
prayer for a Southern.” 

“ Mother,” said the yoimger, more revirentially, is it right 
to pray for a heretic?” 

“The Gotl to whom I pray only knows,” answered poor 
Elspeth; “ but these two words, Southern and heretic, have 
already cost Scotland ten thousand of her best and bravest^ and 
me a husband, and you a father; and, whether bleasuig or< 
banning, I never wish to hear them more.—Follow me to the 
Place, sir,” she said to Brittson, “azM such as we have to ofEar 
you shall b^at your disposal.” 
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CHAPTER THIRD. 

They lighteil down on Tweed water, 

* And blfw their coals sae hot, 

And ilref} the March and Teviotdole, 

All in an evening late. 

Auld MaiTLAim. 

Tixk report soon spread through tho patrimony of Saint Mary’s 
and its vieinity, that tho Mistress of Glcndearg had received 
assuraifce from tlie EiigKsh Captain, and that her cattle were 
not to bft driven off, or her corn burned. Among others who 
heard fhis repost, it reached the ears of a lady, who, once much 
higher in rank than Elapeth Gleudinning, was now by the same 
calamity reduced to even greater misfortune. 

She was tho widow of a brave soldier, Walter Avenel, de¬ 
scended of a very ancient Zk)rder family, who once possessed 
immense estates in Eskdalo. These had long since passed from 
them into other hands, but they still enjoyed an ancient Barony 
of considerable extent, not veiy far from the patrimony of Saint 
Mary’s, and lying upon the some side of the river with tho nar¬ 
row vale of Glendearg, at the head of which was the little tower 
of the Glendlnnings. Here they had lived, bearing a respect¬ 
able rank amongst the gentry of their province, though neither 
wealthy nor powerful.^ This general regard had been much 
augmented by the skill, courage, and enterprise which had been 
displayed by Walter Avenel, the last Baron. 

Whw Scotland began to recover from the dreadful shock 
she had sustained after the battle of Piukie-Glouch,’'^ Avenel wm 
one of the first who, assembling a small force, set an example 
m those bloody and unsparing skirmishes, which showed th^t a 
nation, though conquered overrun by invaders, may yet 
wage agmnst thqpa such a war of detail as shall in the end 
become fatal to the foreigner. In one of these, howefer, Walter 
Avenel fell, auj the n^s which came to the house of his 
iathefs was followed by the distracting intelligence, that a party 

* [This eifgagemeifi took place in 1547 on a field aljont seven miles east 
of E^bnrg^ !nie Scotch forces were defeated with much loss by tho 
una«r the Earl Hertford, afterwiyds Duke of Somerset.] * 
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of E|iglis1imeii wore coming to plunder the^mansiom and landa 
of >18 widow, ill order, by this act of terror, to prevent othen 
from following the example of the deceaaed. 

The unfortunate lady had no better refiige than the miserable 
cottage of a ehepherd among the hills, to which she waei^ hastily 
removed, scarce conscious where or for what purpose her ter- 
rided attendants were removing her and her infant daughter 
from her own house. Here she was tended with all the duteous 
service of ancient times by the shepherd's wife, Tibb Tacket, 
who in better days had been her own bowerwoman. For a 
time the lady was unconscious of her misery; but when the 
first stunning effect of grief was so far passed away that she 
could foim an estimate of her own' situation, the widow of 
Avencl had cause to envy the lot of her husband ix^ Ips dark 
and silent abode. The domestics who had guided her to her 
place of retiige, were presently obligeil to disperse for their own 
safety, or to seek for necessary sulwistence; and the shephfflid 
and his wife, whose poor cott^e she shored, were soon after 
deprived of the means of affording their late mistress even 
that coarse sustenance which they 1^ gladly shared with her. 
Some of the English forayers had discovered and driven off 
the few sheep which hud escaped the first researches of their 
avarice. Two cows shared the fate of the remnant of their 
stock ; they had afi'orded the family almost their sole support, 
and now famine appeared to stare Idiem in the face. 

We are broken and beggared now, out and out," said old 
Martin the shepherd—and he wrung hischands in the bitterness 
of agony, “ the thieves, the harrying thieves! not a cloot left of 
the haill hirsol I" 

“And to see poor Orkzy and Crumbie,” said bis wife, 
“ turning back their necks to the byre, and routing while the 
stony-hearted villains were brogging them on wi* their lances 1" 

“ There were but four of them,” said Mardn, “ and I have 
seen the day forty wad not have ventured ibis length. But our 
strength and manhood is gane with our puir maister.” « 

“For the sake of the holy rood, whisht, man,’’ said ioe 
gudewife, “ our leddy is half gane already, as ye may by 
that fleighteriug of the ee-lid—a word niair and she’s dead out¬ 
right.” 

“ 1 could almost wish,” said Martin, “ we were a’ gar«, for 
what to do passes my puir wit. I care little for myseU, or you, 
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Tibb—we can mi^e ^ fend-<--work or wantT—we can do b^|tb, 
but she can dd neither.’’ ^ 

Tbc^ oanyasBod their situation thus openly before the lady, 
* convinced by the paleftess of her^ook, her quivering Up, and 
deadnset j^ye, that she neither heard nor underatood what they 
were saying. • 

** There is a way,” said the shepherd, but 1 kenna if she 
could bring her heart to it—there’s Simon Qlendinning’s widow 
, (]i tiie glen yonder, baa had assurance from the Southern loons, 
and nae soldier to steer them for one cause or other. Now, if 
the leddy could bow her mind to take quarters with Elspeth 
Glendinning tpl better days cast up, nae doubt it wad be doing 
an honodr to the like of hdb, but”- 

“ An ^hfaour,” answered Tibb, ay, by my word, sic an 
honour os wad bh pride to her kin mony a laug year after her 
banes were in the mould. Oh ! giideman, to hear yS even tho 
Lady of Arenel to seeking quarters wi' a Kirk>vassal’s widow !” 

** Loath should I be to wish her to it,” said Martin; ** but 
what may we do 1—to stay here is mere starvation ; and where 
to go, I’m sure 1 ken nae mair than ony tup 1 ever herded.” 

** Speak no more of it,” said the widow of Avenel, suddenly 
joining in the conversation, “ I will go to the tower.—Dame 
Elspeth is of good folk, a widow, and the mother of orphans— 
she wiU give us house-room until something be thought upon. 
These evil showers make the low bush better than no bield.” 

See there, see there,” said Martin, “ you see the leddy has 
twice our sense.” • 

** And natural it is,” said Tibb, “ seeing that she is convent- 
bred, and can lay silk broidery, forby white-scam and shell- 
worfc” • 

** Do you not think,” said the lady to Martin, still clasping 
h^ child to her bosom, and making it clear from what motives 
she desired the refuge, ** that Dame Glendinning will make m 
welcome ?” * • 

“Blithely welcome, blithely welcome, my leddy,’’^nswered 
Martin che^y, “ and we shall deserve a welcome at her hand. 
Men ire scarce n^, my l^dy, with these wars; and gie me a 
thon^ of time to it, 1 can do as good a day’s daig as ever 
I dia in my life,* and Tibb con sort cows with ony living 
womai^” • 

•“ And mudde mair could I do/’^ said Tibb, “ were it ony 
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feasible house; but there will Ije neither ^)earlin8 to mend, nor 
pip-nere to busk up, in Elspeth Glendinning's.” 

Whisht wi’ your pride, woman,’' said the shepherd j ** enough 
ye can do, baith outside and inside, an ye set your mind to it; 
and hard it is if we twa canna work for three folks’ meat, forby 
my dainty wee Icddy there. Come ewa, come awa, nae use in 
staying here longer; we have five Scots miles over moss and 
muir, and that is nae easy walk for a leddy bom and bred.” 

Household stuff there was little or none to remove- or care 
for; on old pony which had escaped the plunderers, owing 
partly to its pitiful appearance, partly from the reluctance 
which it showed to l)e caught by strangers, waB[^ employed tc 
carry the few blankets and other trifles whicli they possessed. 
When Shfigram came to his master’s well-known nrhistle, ho 
was surprised to find the poor thing bad been' wounded, though 
slightly, by an arrow, which^onc of the foraycrs had shot oft’ in 
anger after he had long chased it in vain. 

" Ay, Shagram,” said the old man, as ho applied something 
to the wound, “ must you rue the lang-bow as weel as all of us ?” 

^'What comer in Scotland rues it not?” said the Lady ol 
Avenel. 

“ Ay, ay, madwn,” said Martin, “ God keep the kindly Scot 
from the cloth-yard shaft, and he will keep himself from the 
handy strokei. But let us go our way; the trash that is left I 
ciin come back for. There is nae ane to stir it but the good 
neighlwurs, and they”- 

“ For the love of God, goodman,” slid his wife, in a remon- 
stniting tone, " baud your peace! Think what ye’re saying, 
and we hae sae muckle wild land to go over before we win to 
the girth gate.” 

The husband nodded acquiescence; for it was deemed hi^y 
imprudent to speak of the fairies, either by tboir title of ^opd 
nnghbmrs or by any other, especially when about to pass the 
plac'es which they were supposed U haunt* 

They ,«»et forward on tlieir pilgrimage on the last day of 
October. “This is thy birthday, my sweet Mary,” said tO 
mother, as a sting of bitter recollection croesedrher mind. Oh, 
who could have l)elieved that the head, which, a few yeart^since, 
was oradled amongst so many rejoicing friends, may .perhaps this 
night seek a cover in vain i” 

* NoU D. Thfl Faiffes. 
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The exUecf family 4hcii set forward,™- Wary Avunol, a lovely 
girl between five and six years old, riding gipsy fashion upftu 
.Shagram, betwixt two ^umllos of bidding; tlie Lady of Avouel 
walking by the animal’s side; Tibb leading the bridl(\ and old 
Martin walking a little before, looking anxiously around liiin to 
explore the way. • 

Martin’s task as guide, after two or three miles’ w'alking, 
liocaine more difficult than he himself luul expected, or than he 
was willing to avow. It hapjDened that the extensive range of 
pasturage, with which he was convtjrsant, lay to the west, and 
to get into the little valley of Gl(‘iidearg he had to }>rocefHl 
easterl 3 \# In the wilder digtricta of Scotland, the passage from 
one vale to another, otherwitHe than by descending that winch 
you leav^j^iiid r^ceiiding the other, is often very difii<*ult.-- 
Meightoi and hollows, mosses, and rocks intervene, an(^ all those 
local imiHidimeiits which throw a'travollor out of his course. 
So that Mjirtin, however sure ol^his general direction, became 
c.oiisciou8, anti at length was fonied reluctantly to miinit; tlnft 
he had missed the direct road to Glcndcarg, though lie insisted 
they must l)e very near it, “ If we can but win acro.ss this 
• wide bog,” he said, “ I shall wairant ye are on the top of the 
tower.” 

But to get across the bog was a j>oint of no small difficulty. 
The farther they vejitured into it, though proceeding with all 
the caution which Martin’s experience recomniended, the more 
unsound the ground Ixjcame, until after they had j»as8ed some 
pUm:«8 of great peril, tfieir best argument for going forward 
(Mime to be, that they had to encounter equal danger in re¬ 
turning. 

The L&dy of Avenel had been tenderly nurtured, but what 
will not a woman endure wlien her child is in *daT»ger 1 Oun- 
phiining less of the dangers of the road than her attendants, 
who had been inuitul to such from t)i**ir infancy, she 
herself close by the uide of the pony, watching its every foot¬ 
step, and ready, if it should jRounder in the morass, 4o snatch 
her little Mary from its back. At length they came to a place 
where .the guide* greatly hesitated, for all around him were 
broken lumps of hcatb, divided from each other by deep sloughs 
of black miaciouf mire. After great consideration, Martin, 
selecti% what he thought the safest path, began himself to lead 
tbtward Shagram, in order to afford jrreater security to the child 

VOL. X. * p 
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Bxu ShaKraiu «innMofl, laid his ears hack, Mretohed his two f^ei 
hfirward, and drew his hind feet under him, so as to adopt the 
lusst |K)HMil»le fKisture for chstinate rot'istance, ajid refustid tu' 
move one yard in the direction iiidicjuted. Old Martin, much 
piizzle<l, now hesitated whether to exert his alwoluto authority, 
or to defer to the contumacious ohstlnac'y of Shagram, and was 
not greatly comforted by his W'ife’s olwervatiou, who, seeing 
Shagrarn stare with his <?yej«, diHte]ul his nostrils, and tremble with 
terror, hinted that “ he surely Haw' more than they could see.” 

In this dilemma, the child suddenly (^xchliIne<l—“Boimy 
leddy signs to us to come ymi gate.” They all looked in the 
ihrcc.tion where the child pointed, hut saw ndthing, .save a 
wreath of ri.sing mist, whicii fancy might form inl^> a human 
figure; hut wliicli aflbrd('d to Martin ojily tjic sori'oWful con¬ 
viction, that the danger of their situation W'as about to be 
increased by a heavy fog. lie once more essayed to hiad forward 
Sliagram ; hut the uniiual wjls inflexible in its deteruiination 
hot to move in the direction Martin recoinmemUsl. “Take 
your awn w'ay for it, then,” Siiid Martin, “arnl let us sec what 
you can ilo for ils.” 

Shagram, abandoned to the discretitui of his own free-will, 
s<‘t oft' boldly in the ilireetion the child had |K)iuted. There 
wa.s notliing wonderful in this, nor in its bringing thtim safe to 
tlie other side of the dangerous iiioniss ; for the instinct of these 
animals in travei'sing bogs is one of the most curious parts of 
tiu'ir nature, ami is a fact generally ^.stablished. But it was 
remarkable, that tlie child more than om'c mentioned tlie be^iu 
tiful laily and her signals, and that Shagram siiemed to be in 
the secret, always moving in the swune direction which she 
iudie.ated. The Lady of Avenel took little notice at the time, 
her mind laung jirobably occupied by the in.stjmt ilanger; but 
her attendants exchanged expres.sive looks with each other 
more than once. 

“ A11-Hallow Eve !” said Tibb, m a whlspiT to Martin. 

For the mercy of Our Lady, n>t a word of that now !” sail 
Martin in rt^ply. “ Tell y’lHir b«tds,t w\nnan, if you cannot be 
silent.” « 

When they got once more on firm ground, Martin recognised 
certain landmarks, or cairns, on the tops of the Reigh^uiing 
lulls, by W'hioh he was enabled to guide his course, and ere long 
they arrived at the Tower (>lendearg- ' - 
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It yvm at •the siglu:. of this little fortalioc that the miaeiV of 
her lot pressed luurd od the pt>or Ijady of Avenel. Whoivl>y 
any aenudent they had met at cluir^h, market, or other place of 
“public resort, she. remembered the distaivt. »ind respectful air 
with whijili the wife of the warlike baron was ad«ire8aed by the 
spoiLse (»f tlie humble feiialt. And now, so uiiich was her ]>ride 
humbled, that she was Ut tusk to share the j>remrioii8 stifety of 
the tftuno feuar’s widow, and her pittance of food, which nii^xht 
perba;js be yet more precn,riou.s. Martin jtrtjbably fj^iessed wbut 
woa passing in her mind, for be looked at her with a wistful 
glance, as if to deprecate any change of resolution ; and an¬ 
swering hialiMtks, rathe^ than his words, she said, while the 
sj^kle of sulslued pritle (Ume more gltinced from lier eye, “ ff 
it were fwrftnystdf alone, I could but die—but for this infjuit - - 

the last pledge of*AvenoI”- • 

'‘True, my lady." said T^Iariin, hastily ; ami, as if to prevent 
iht; jj<iftsibility of her retracting, Tie adtied, “ 1 will step on an^ 
see l)aine Klspeth—T ke.rid her husbami weel, and bsivt^ bouglit 
ami sohl with him, for as gre-at a man us lie. was.” 

Mfirtin’s bUe was soon told, ami met all acccptatice from her 
I 'jompanion in misfortune. The l.iady of Aveuel had been meek 
and courteous in her jirosjKirity ; in adversity, therefore, she 
met with the greatest symjmthy. Besidtis, there was a |sunt of 
pride in sheltering and supiK>rting a woman of such superior 
birth and rank ; and, not to do Elsfieth (Ilendinniiig injustice, 
she felt symimthy tor one whose fate resembled her owui in so 
many points, yet was .w^uch more severe. Every sjiccies of 
hospitality was glmlly and respectfully extended to the dis¬ 
tressed travellers, and they were kindly r(‘<|uestod to stay tut 
long at Gtendearg as their circumstafices rendered uectwHary, or 
tlieir incliaation prompted. 
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Ne'«;r b« I found by tht*w o’orawed, 

In that thrice-hallowM cvo, abroiul, 

When polilins haunt, from tire, or fen. 

Or utiue, or floml, the walks of men ! 

(^onLrMM'a Ode io Fear. 

As the country he<;ttine more st'ttled, the Liuly of Avencl woiihl 
luivt* willingly roturiieil tf> her huHl>anil's inanniwi. Rut that 
w;is no longer in her jwwer. It was a reign of minority, when 
tlie strongest lia<l tlic In^st right, and wlien nets ofi usurnatiou 
were fre(^ueiit amongst those who had much power and little 
(■tuiHcieiKiO. 

Julian Avenel, the younger brother of the deceased Walter, 
was a person of this description. He hesitated not to seize 
upon his brother’s house and lauds, so soon as the retreat of 
the English fHjrmitted liiin. At first, he ooe.upie<I the profwrty 
in the niune of his niece ; hut when the lady proposed to return 
with her child to the mansion of its fathers, he gave her bit 
undcrstuiul, that Av(‘nel, Injlng a male fief, descended to the 
hiuther, insteiul of the j laughter, of the last j^osaeasor. The 
ancient ])hilpsopher declined a dispute with the emperor who 
comniandcd twenty legions, and the widow of Walter Avenel 
WHS ill no eoiuUtiou to mauitain a Ajrfcitest with the leader ot 
Iw^enty moss-troojmrs. Julian was also a man of w^roee, who 
couhl back a friend in ease of need, and was sure, therefore, to 
find prt>trctorw among the ruling jynrers. In short, however 
clear the little Mary’s right to the possessions of her father, her 
mother saw the iiocesaity of giving way, at least for the tltnc, 
t*» the usurpation of her uncle. 

Her patience and forbearance* w’ere far attended with 
advantair. that Julian, for vcr>' (fame’s sake, could no loA^r 
suifer her to be absolutely de{)eridejit on the charity of J^lspeth 
(llcndinuing. A drove of cattle and a bul> (which w^re pro¬ 
bably missed by some English farmer) were driven ^o the 
pastuTt'is of Oleudearg; presents of raiments and household stuif 
were sent liberally, and some little money, though* witlf a more 
sparing hand: for those ii^ the situation of Julian Avenel could 
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come more ftisily b]^tlio goodH, than the representing medium 
of value, and made their payments chiefly in kind. s 

In the meantime, the widows of Walter Avenel and Siimtii 
Glendinning had beoolne habituated to each other's society, 
Mid wer% unwilling to part. The lady could hope no more 
secret and sectue resideniie than in the Tower of Glendearg, 
and she was now in a condition to siipjiort her share of tiio 
mutual housekeeping. Elspeth, on the other hand, felt pride, 
os well as pleasure, in the sucii'ty of a guest of such distinction, 
and was at all times willing to }>ay much greater deference tliaii 
the Lady of Walter Avenel could lie prevailed on to accept. 

Martyi and his wife diligently Herve<i the united family in 
their several voca-tions, luid yielded obedieuce to Ixitb iuiHtnws(!s, 
though taKrays considering themselves as the esjsjoial servants 
of the Lady of Xveiiel. This distinction sometinwis occiisioncd 
a slight degree of difference lietwtifcu Dame Elspeth *oiid Tihh ; 
the former Iwing jealous of her <Twm conHc<|uenec, and the lattei- 
apt to lay too much stress u^Kin tht; rank and family of h^.^ 
mistress. But Ixith were alike desirrjus to cr)Qcea] such {nU ty 
squabbles from the hwly, her hostm scaroe yielding to her old 
domestic in respect for her person. Ncitlier did the different 
exist in such a degree as to iiit-emipt the general harmony of 
the family, for the on© wisely gave way m she saw the oUn»r 
l»ecomo warm; and Tibb, though she ofttm gave the first pru- 
TOcation, harl generally the sense b) be the first in relinquishing 
die argument. 

The world which hij^lxiyoiid was gradually forgotten by the 
inhabitants of this sequestereil glen, and milciis wdten she 
attended mass at the Monastery Churcfi ii]K>n some high holi- 
lay, Alice of Avenel almost forgot that she onca held an equid 
rank with the proud wives of the ncighlxniriug barons and 
loblcs who rm such ocwisions crowded to the solemnity. The 
recollection gave her little pain. 81 h^ loved her husband "for 
iiiinnelf, and in his inestitnatile hxts all lesser subjects of regret 
bad ceased to iatl^rest her. • At times, inde/int, slie tliought of 
claiiyiug the protection yf the Queen Kcgent (Mary of Guise) 
for Injir little orjfhan, hut the fear of Julian Avcnc.1 alw’ayw cmu<i 
between. She was s^sihle that he would have neither scruple 
nor diflicidty in sf^iriting away the child (if he did not proceed 
fkrthftr), sl^uld he once consider its existence as fonnidable to 
Iris interest. Besides he led a^wjld Mid unsettled life, ming 
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liiiR, ill ull fcuda aua iorayH, wlierovcr the’^e w}u% d Kpew to lie 
Im'ken ; he evinml no purpose of marrying, and the fate which 
he continually was braving might at length remcxve him from 
his usurjK^d inheritance. Alice of Avenel, therefore, judged it 
wise to <heck jvll ambitious thoughts for the present, and remain 
(piiet in the. rude, but fKiaceable retieat. to which Providence 
had conducted her. i 

It was upon an All-Hallow’s Eve, when the family had 
resided together for the sjiace of three years, that the domestic 
i ir<de was assernhled roimcl the blazing turf-fire, in the old 
narrow hall of the Tower of (llendearg. The idea of the 
master or mistress of the mansion feeding or livijjg apsrt from 
their (loine«tiiy4, was at this yjcriod never entertained. The 
liighctfit end of the board, the mo^ t coinmoflions se^le by the 
fire,- ' tliese were the only murks of distinction ; and the servants 
mingled, with deference indofid, but imrcprnveil and with free- 
df>in, in wlmtfjver conversation vvas going forward. But the two 
oi three, doimjstii's, kepi merely for agricultural purynwes, had 
retired to their owii cottages without, and with them a couyde 
of wcnclies, usually employed within doors, the daughters of one 
of the hinds. 

After tlieir departiin’, Martin lo(‘ked, first, the iron grate; 
and, secondly, the inner door ol’ the b>wer, when the domestic 
(‘ircle was thus arranged. Dame Elsjxdh sate pulling the tlireiul 
fVoin her distaff; Tibb w'atclje<l the yjn>greA‘! of scalding the whey, 
which hung in a large yK)t upiui the tT(»oA-, a chain terminated 
by a book, which was KU8|Kinde<i in th'e chimney to serve the 
ymr}M)ae (»f the inodorn crane. Marlin, while bu.sied in repairing 
some of the household articles (for evciy man in those days was 
liiri oMTTi carpenter and smith, as w'ell as his own tailor and ahoo- 
miikcr), kept from time to time a watchful eye upon the three 
children. ' 

They were allowed, however, to exercise their juvenile rest-’ 
le.><sneHa by i-unning up and down Cue hal'i,-^ liehiiid the seats of 
the elder members of the family, with the privilege of occasidjfii 
ally inakiug excursions into otic or twe .small ayiartmeiits whiefc 
oymned ti*oin it, and gave excellent opyK>rtimity^ to play ate hide- 
aiubscek. This night, however, the chihlren seemed not** disk 
yiosed to avail themselves of their privilege of vi^ting these 
dark regions, but preferred carrying on their gambols fn the 
vicinity of the light. « ” 
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In ihe inaonwhile^ Alice of Avenel, sitting dose to an Ijxiu 
candlestick, which supported a misshapen torch of d(un(ui|iic 
manufacture, read small dota(jhed passages from a thick dasiM^l 
•volume, which she preAurved with llic greatest tiare. The art 
of readin^^ the lady ha<l a^pured by her residence in a nunnery 
during her youth, but slna seldom, of late years, put it t(i aaiy 
other use than {Kuiising^this little volume, which formed her 
whole library. The family lintened to the portions which she 
selected, as to some good thing whioh tlu^rc wjm a merit in hoar' 
iiig with respect, whctlior it was fully understood or nt». To Iw^r 
daughter, Alice of Avenel had determined bi imjiart their mystery 
more fullv, bi\|; the knowledge wus at that poricnl attended with 
perBonal uanger, and was uftt rashly to Imj trusterl b* a child. 

The npifi of the rompifig childnm intemipted, from time b> 
time, the voice oPthe lady, and drew on the noisy culprits the 
Hihiike of Elspeth. • * 

‘‘ Could they not go fsuthor a-field, if they l)ehoyed to make 
such a din, and disturb the Imly’s go<Kl words?” And this 
command was boikeii with the threat o! Bending tlie whole 
party to bed if it was not attended to punctually. Acting 
under the iujimetion, the chihlren first played at a greater diH- 
tance from the party, and more i|uietly, and then began to 
stray into the ailjacent apartments, its they became imjaitient 
of the restraint to which they were Bubjifcbid. 13ut, all at once, 
the two Ixjys aime opc;n-iiiouthc<l into tlic. hull, to bdl that 
there was an armed man in the Hpmee. 

“ It must be Christie a<‘ Clinthill,” said Martin, ri.smg • “ what 
can have brouglit him here at this time?” 

“ Or liow cmne he in V* said Elsjicth. 

Alas i what can he seek ?” said the l^ady of Avenel, to whom 
this man, a nttaiuer of her htisband’s hrothet:, mid wiio some 
tignes executed his commissions at Gloridearg, was an object of 
secret apprebension and suspicion. “ (Jrucious Heavens !” she 
added, rising up, ^^j^'here i» my child 1” All rusheil to the 
sjicnce, Halbert Gfendinning first arming himself witjf a rusty 
sword, and the younger seizing upm the la/ly’s l>ook. They 
hasteded to thessiience, and were relieved of a part of their 
anxieji;^ by meeting Mary at the door of the a})artmeut. »Sho 
did not seem in ihc slightest degree alarmed, or disturbdi 
They wsheif into tlie siicnce (a sort of interior apartment ui 
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whW'Ji tlte family ate their victuals in th^.aummer aeaaon), but 
wjui no one there. 

** Where is (JhriHtio of Cljuthill V* aakecl Martin. 

“ I do iu)t know," said little Mary ; “ I never uaw liim.” 

And wl»at maflo you, ye niislcwd loons,” said Daif»c Elspeth 
to her two boys, “come yon gatei^intf) the ha', roaring like 
biillHegs, to frighten the leddy, and h(jr far frae strong!” The 
boys lor>ked at eacli other in silence and confusion, and their 
mother proceeded with her lecture. “ Could ye find nae night 
for diifliu but Hallowe’en, and ime time but when the leddy was 
reiuling to us alsnit the holy Saints! May ne’er be in ray fingers, 
if J dinna sort ye baith for it!” The eldest Ijoyibent^ liis eyes 
on the ground, the younger liegan tt> weep, hut neither sfmke; 
and the mother would have pnK;oe<h*'l to extremities,iiinit for the 
interjwBition of the little mai<len. 

“Dtune Elspt'tli, it wjis 7hy fault--! did say to them, that I 
saw a man in the spence.” 

‘ “ And what made you do so, cLild,” said her mother, “ to 
startle us all thus!” 

“ Jiecause,” said Maiy, lowering her voice, “ I could not help 
it ” 

“Not help it, Mary ’.--you ooaisioned all this idle noise, and 
ymi could not hel[i it! How mean you hy that, minion!” 

“ Tli(*re rwilly was an armed man in this spence,” sjiid Mary ; 
“ ami be(taus(‘ 1 wjis surprise<l to st^e him, 1 cried out to Hall>ert 
and Kdwanl”- 

“ She has tohi it herself,” «ud Halla^H Glcmliuiiing, “ or it had 
m vtT been t<ild bv me.’’ 

< 

“ Nor by me tieither,” said tldw'ard, emulously. 

“ Mistrcjw Mary,” said Elh}M^th, “you never told us anytliiug 
Iwfore that was not true; tell us if this was a Hallowe’en cantrip, 
and make an end of it.” The Lady of Avene! looked a* if sfjo 
would have interfered, but knew not how; and Elspeth, who 
w ris too eagerly c.urious to regard any distant hint, persevered in 
her iiuiuiries. “ W'lus it Christie (,»f the ('IliiiJiill %—I would f%t 
for a mark that he were alxmt the jlnaist^, and a body no to 
wharc.” • 

“ It wiis not Christie,” said Mtuy ; “ it was—it was a fciitlo- 
mau—a gentleman with a bright bi'castfjki.te, like W'kot I hue 
seen laugsyne, when we dwelt at Aveuel” — - < 
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** What lUio WM» hjjjl’" continued Tibb, who now took ehai't^ in 
the investigation. ^ 

** Black^haired, black-eyod, with a peaked black beard/* said 
*the child, ‘*and mauy% fold of piling round bin neck, and 
hanging cWwn bis breast ower his breastplate; and he had a 
l>eautifiil hawk, with silvervbclls, standing on his left hand, wdth 

a crimson silk hood upon^ts hc<wl'’- 

Ask her no more questions, for the love of God,” said the 
anxious menial to Klsiicth, *‘but look to my leddy I” But the 
Lady of Avenel, taking Mary in her hand, tunied hastily away, 
and, walking into the hall, gjive them no op[K)rtuTiity of remark¬ 
ing in >^hat^ jnannen: she received tlie child's communication, 
wiiich she thus cut short. * What Tibb thought of it appoared 
from her lirossiim herself re|icatedly, and whispering into 
Els)»eth'8 ear, “ ^mint Mary preserve us)-—the lassie has 
her father!” • * 

When they reached the hall, they found th<*- lady liolding her 
daughter on her knee, and kissing her repeatc^lly. Wlicn tluiy 
entered, she again arose, as if to shun olmervation, and retired 
to the little apartment where her child and siie occupied the 
' same btd. 

The boys were also sent to their cabin, and no one reinaincil 
by the hall hre save the faithful Tibb and Damo Elspeih. 
excellent persons both, and as thorough gossips as ever wagged 
a tongue. 

It was but natural tliat they should instantly r«wume tl)e 
subject of the supematufal appearance, for such they deemed it, 
which hn<l this night alarmed the family. 

“ I could hae wished it had been the doil himself—I ks good 
to and preserve us! — rather than Christie o' the Clinthill,” 
said the matron of the mansion, “ for the w'ord runs rife in tiie 
oeuntiy, that he is ane of tlm maist masterfu* thieves ever lap 
on horse.” • 

“ Hout-tout, Danje Elsptfth,” said Tibb, “ ftjar ye naothing 
frae Cljristie; todi keep th^r ain holes clean. Yoq, kirk-folk 
make sic a fashcrie alsmt men sliifting a wee bit for their 
living/ Our B^dor-lainls would ride with few men at theii 
back^ if a* the light-lian<le/d lads were out o’ gate.” 

Better they rarfe wi* mine than distress the cmintry-side the 
gate d!o,” said Dame Elspeih. 

^ But wba is to baud bock the /Southron, then,” said Tibb, 
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“ if yt! take away the lancea arid broadawojdsl I •trow wc auld 
wives couldna do that wi’ rock and wheel, and as little the 
monks wi' l)cll and lHX)k.” 

And sfui weel as the lances and broSdswords hae kept them 
back, I trow !—I was mair l>eholdcn to ae Souihroiv nnd that 
was Stawarth Holton, than to a' tke l>order-riders ever wore 
Saint Andrew’s cross—1 reckon their sjselping back and forward, 
and lifting honest men's gciir, has l)een a main cause of a' the 
breach Ix^tweeu us and England, and 1 am sure that cost me a 
kind goodinan. They 6iK)ke about the wedding of the I*rince 
and our Queen, hut it's as like to be the driving of the Cumbt^r- 
land folk’s sto<;king that Imnight tliem down on ualike i^ragons.” 
Tibb would not have failed in other rl'rcujnstances to answer wliat 
she thought relie(‘tions disparaging to her country foU: > but she 
recollccte<l that Dame Elspeth wjw mistrei^ of the family, 
curbed her own zcailoufi jjatnedism, and hastened to cliange the 
8iihjo<;t. 

“ And is it not strange,” she said, that the heiress of Avenel 
should have seen her father this blessed night?” 

“ And yo think it was her father, then ?” said Elspeth Glen- 
dinning. « 

“ What else <jan I think ?” said Tibb, 

“ It may hae been something waur in his likeness,” said Dame 
(ilendiniiing. 

“I kon naetliing alnuit that,” said Tibb,- -^“Imt his likeness 
it was, that I will be swoni to, just as lie used to ride out 
a hawking; for having enemies in the^country, he seldom luhl 
off the breastplate; and for my iiart,” added Tibb, “ J dinna 
think a man lociks like a man unless he has steel on his breast, 
ami by his side bxi.” • 

“ I have no skill of your harness on breast or side either,” 
said Dame Glendinning; ‘‘ hut I kon tlieri* is little luck ki 
Ibdlow'o’en sights, for I have harl aue myscll.” 

“Indeed, Dame Elspeth?” said‘old Tibb, edging her stool 
closer to the huge elbow'-chair occupitid by hrt’ friend, “ I shot, ^ 
like to hear about that.” 

•‘Yc maun ken, then, Tibb," said biune Gtendinning,/'that 
when I was a heiupie of nineteen or twenty, it wasna my«fault 
if 1 wasna at a’ the merry-makings time alK)»t" 

“ That WJV9 \wy natural,” said Tibb; “ but ye Tiae rt*>bered 
suioe that, or ye woilna haivl our braw fi^lante sae lightly.’’ 
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** I have bad thatj^ sober me or ony ime,” said Ute 
matron. “ Aweel, Tibb, a lass like me wasna to lack wooew', 
for I waana sac ill-favoured that the tikes wad bark after me." 

• “How should tliat Ife," said Tif>b, “and you sic a weel- 
favoured v^man to this day I" 

“ Fie, tie, cummer,” saidHhe matron of GIendear:g, hitching 
her seat of honour, in her |urn, a little nearer to the cuttie-stmd 
on which Tibb was seated; “ weel-favoured is i)aHt my time of 
day ; but I might pass then, for I wasna sae tocherltsss but what 
I hafl a bit laud at my breast-lace. My father was portioner 
of Littlo-dearg.” 

“Ye liae teU’d me that Wore," said Tibb; “but ationt the 
Hallowe’en 

“ Aweel, ftweel, I hwl mair jfKss than ane, but I favourc^d nane 
o’ them ; and sm*., ^t Hallowe’en, Father Nicolas the cellarer— 
ho was tiellarcr l)eti>rc this father, F’Mhcr Clement, th^t now is 

was cracking his nuts and drinking his brown l)ecr with us, 
and as blithe as might be, and they woiild have me try a aui ^ 
trip to ken wha suld wed me; and the monk said there wus nae 
ill in it, and if there wt^, he would assnil me for it. And wlia 
•but I into the bom to winnow my three weights o’ naething— 
sair, sair my mind misgave me for fear of wrang-doing and 
wrang-sufFering baith ; but I had aye a Iwiuld spirit. I ha<l nf>t 
winnowed the last weight clisui out, and the moon wfw shining 
bright upon the fl«x>r, when in sUilked the presence of my dear 
Simon Glendirming, that is now hajjpy. I never saw him plaim^r 
in my life than I did thaf moment; he liold up an arrow as he 
passed nie, and 1 swarf d awa wi’ friglit. Miickle wark there 
was to bring me to inysell again, and sair they tried to make 
me believe*it was a trick of Father Nicolas arul Simon between 
them, Mid that the arrow was to signify Cupid’s shaft, as the 
Father called it; and mony a time Simon w^ threep it to me 
after I was married—gude man, he liked not it should l»e said 
that he was seen out* o’ the ^i^y !—But mark the end o’ it, 
Tibb; we were marfied, and tjjie gray-goose wing was the death 
o’him after a’!” , 

“ AsJ.t has becki of ower mony brave men," said Tibb; “I 
wish there wasna sic a bird as a goose, in the wide warld, forby 
the decking that w<?hae at the bura-sidc." 

“But toil*me, Tibb,” said Dame Gleudinning, “what does 
yynr leddy aye do reading out o' that thick black book wi’ the 
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silver claflfwK—there are owor iJiony gud« wordfr’in it to <x>mo 
fue ony body bwt a priest—An it were about Robin Hood, or 
some o’ David Lindi^y’s baUants, one wad ken better what to 
say to it. I am no misdoubting your’mistress nae way, but T 
wad like ill to hae a decent hous(i haunted wi* ghaistn and gyre- 
carlincs.’’ ♦ 

“Ye hiM* nae reason to doubt my leddy, or onything she says 
or dm^s. Dame Olendinning," said the faithful Tibb, something 
ofleuded ; “ and tombing the baini, it’s weel kend she was born 
on Hallowe’en, was nimi years gane, and they that are born on 
nalh>we'en whiles see mair than ithcr folk.” 

“ And that wad he the cause, then, that the Imim didna mak 
niuckle <lin ab(»ut what it saw'-if it had been my Halb<?rt 
liimsclf, forby Edward, who is of softer nature, *ie wad hae 
yfutimered the Iniill night of a constantly. But it’s like Mistress 
Mary lids sic sights mair iihtuml to her.” 

“ That may wool !>e,” said 'ribb; “ for on Hallowe'en she was 
bom, as 1 tell ye, and oiu* auld imrish priest wad fiiin hae had 
the'night ower, and All-Hallow day begun. But for a' that, the 
swreet bairn is just like, ither liaims, as ye may see yourself; 
and exccfit this blessed night, and aucc l^efore when wo were 
ill that weary bog on the r(.>ad here, 1 keiina that it saw mair 
tlian ither foik.” 

“ But what saw she in the bog, then,” said Dame Glendin- 
uiiig, “forby moor cocks and heather bleatersl” 

“ The wean saw something like a white leddy that weised ns 
the gate,” said Tibb ; “ when we w«5!re like to hae {lerishod in 
the moss-liags—certain it was that Sliagram reisted, end I ken 
Martin thinks he saw something.” 

“ And what might the w'hite leddy l>e1” said Elspeth ; have 
ye ony guess o’ that ?” 

“ It’s weel kend that, Dame Elspeth,” sedd Tibb; “ if ye 
bad Itvi^d under grit folk as 1 hae dune, ye wedna be to seek in 
that matter.” ' 

“ I bao aye keopit my ain ha’ house amine my head,V\ai<l 
I’lspfth, u<it without ciiiphasirf, ''und if I havena lived wi’ grit 
folk, grit folk have lived wi' me,” ’ 

“ Weel, wwd, dame,” said Tibb, “ your pardon’s prayed, there 
was iiiic od'eji<;o me.uit. But ye maun Idui the great ancient 
families tumna be just served wi’ the ordinary saunts (i^raise to 
tliem !) like daunt Anthony, Saunt Cuthhert, and the like, ibat 
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Rome and ganjf at every eiiiner’e bidding, but tliey Irae a a^irt of 
aannts or angels, or -rvliat not, to themsells; and as for 
^ White Maiden of Aveiiel, she is kend ower the haill <,*ouiitry 
And she is aye seen to* yammer add wail before ony o' that 
family diea^ aa was weel kend by twenty folk before the death 
of Walter Avcuel, haly he Ihs <‘ast!" 

If she can do uae maif than that,” said Klspetli, somewhat 
scornfully, ** they uee<lna make many vows to iter, 1 trow. Cau 
she make nae better feud for them than tliat, and has naething 
l^^tter to do than wait on them't” 

“ Mony braw sendees e-au the White M;iiden do for them b) 
the boot ^ that, and lias dune iu the auld histories,” said 'i'ibb, 

hut I mind o' naething in liny day, except it was her that the 
biiirn savailf the bug.” 

“ Awoel, awt^]*Tibb.” said Dame Gleiidinuiiig, rising and 
lightiiig the iron lamp, “ these afe great privileges* of your 
grand folk. But Our liody and "Siiunt Paul arc gotsl eiunigh 
saunts for me, and I'se warrant them never leave me iu a liog 
tliat they can help me out o’, seeing I send fotrr waxen caudles 
to their cha^»el8 every (^mulletuas; and if they are not seen to 
• weep at my death, I'sti warrant them smile at my joyful rising 
again, whilk Heaven seu<l to all of us, Amen.” 

“ Amen,” answered Tibb, devoutly ; “ and now it’s time I 
should hap up the wee bit gathering turf, as the tire is ower 
low.” 

Busily she set herself to perform this duty. The relict of 
Bimon Glendiuning did But pause a moment to cast a heedful 
and cautious glance all around the hall, to see that nothing was 
out of its profisr place ; then, wishing Tibb good-night, she 
retirwi toYepose. 

** The deU’s in the <»rline,” sjiirl Tibb to herself; “ bt^cauae 
sh^ was the wife of a coek-laird, she thinks herself grander, [ 
trow, than the bowerwoman of a lady of that ilk !” Having 
given vent to her suppresscit spleen in this little ejaculation, 
i*ibb also betook h&self to slymber. 
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CHAPTER FItTH. 

A j»rie«t, ye cry, a !—lame ehepherds Ihey,^ 

nuw riliull they gailtcr m the struggling flfX'k f 
Dumb dogs which hark not—how shall they compel 
The loitering vagrants to the Miteter’s fold t 
Filter to basic belorc the blaj^iitg lire. 

And snutT the mess ncat-handttil Phillis dreneeH, 

I'hau on the snow -wreath battle with the wolf. 

TtRFOKMATlUlf. 

Tiik htiiilth of the Lady of Aveiiul iuui lK*.en gfadiialljr decaying 
ever Hiiice her disaHtcr. It i«‘ftiueil tis if the few years which 
followed her hiisbiuid’.s deatii had done on her the work of half 
a (■eiitiir 5 \ She lust tlie fresh elasticity of form, the colour and 
the mien of liealth, and became wasteii, wan, and feeble. She 
afijicared to liave no IbrmetP comjdaint; yet it wjus evident to 
those who looked on her, that lier strength waned daily. Her 
lips at length Ixicame bU'uchcd and her eye ilim; yet‘she npoke 
not of any d(;sirc to see a priest, until ElsiK^th Olendinning in 
her zeal could not refrain from touching upon a |X)int whicli 
.slie di^eined essmitial to salvation, Alitre of Avenel recinvtMl her 
hint kindly, and thanked her for it. 

“ If any good priest would take the trouble of such a jour¬ 
ney," she said, “ In* should be woleome; for the prayers and 
hi.saon8 of the good must bo at all times advantageous.” 

This quiet acquiescence was not quite wdiat Elsfieth Glendin- 
uiiig wdshed or e.viiected. She made up, however, by-her own 
enthusiasm, for the lady's want of eagerm^s to avail herself of 
ghostly counsel, and Martin was despatched with such haste as 
Shagram would make, to pray one of the religious men of Saint 
Mary's to come up to administer tlie last consolations to the 
wjflow of Walter Avenel. 

When the Sacristan had announced to the Lord Abbot, that 
the Liuly of the umquhile ^Valter de Avenm waa in very vAak 
heitlth in tlie Tower of Glendtijirg, and desired the assistance of 
a father confessor, the lordly monk pauseil on i.he request 

“We do remember Weaker de Avenel,” he said; “a good 
knight and a valiant; he wvas dis^Ktasesseil oNiis Ian js, and slain 
by the iSouthron—May not the lady come hither to the*^ sacm 
meut of coufes.««ion t tlie n>a{l is distant and painful to travel • 
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“ The kdj* is holy fatlier,” aiiaweretl the Sacriatan, 

‘‘ftud unable to bear the journey.” ^ 

“ True—ay— yea —then ujuet one^f)f our brt*.thren go to her ~ 
Kuowcet thou if alie hatli aught of a jointure from thia Walter 
de Avenel U' 

“ Very little, holy fatluSr/’ said the Sacristan; “ she hath 
resided at Glendearg sinae her husband's deiith, well-nigh on 
the charity of a poor widow, r4iUed ElsiHsth Olendinning.” 

“Why, thou knowest aTl the widows in the cKwintiy-sido!” 
.said the Abl)ot. “ Ho ! ho 1 ho and he shook his portly sides 
at his own jest. 

“ Ho ! Jio ! ho !” echoed the Siwristan, in the tone and t>ine 
in which an inferior applauds the je^t of his KUi)t?rior. - Then 
added, wk-l^a hyj>yiTitical snuffle, and a sly twinkle <'f liis eye, 
“ It is our duty, lufjst holy father, to comfort the widow — fie ! 
he! he!” 

This last laugh was more mo<I(iratc, until tins Ald>ot sliould 
put Ids sanction on the jest. * 

“ Ho ! ho !” sfiid the AUkiL ; “ then, to Icnve jesting, Father 
Philip, take thou thy riiiing gear, mid go to e^oufoss this Dame 
•Avenel." 

“ But," said the Sacristan— 

“ Give me no BuU; neither But nor If pass Isdwecii monk 
and Abliot, Father Philip; the bands of discipline must not lx? 
relavetl—heresy gathore force like a 8uow-ball“-thc multitude 
expect (xuifessions and preachinp from the Benedictine, as they 
would from so many beggarly friars—and we may not dcwert 
the vineyard, though the toil l)e grievous unto us.” 

“ And with so little advantage to the holy monastery,” said 
the Sacristtin. 

“ True, Father Pliilij); but wot you not that what preventeth 
hafm doth gtsidl This Julian dc Avenel lives a light and evil 
life, and should we neglecJt the widow of his brother, he miglTt 
foray our lands, and vps never*able to show who hurt us—more¬ 
over it is our duty tS> an ancieat family, who, in their day, have 
been Ijenefactors to the Abbey. Away with thetf instantly, 
brother 9 ride nigITt and day, an it be necessaiy, and let men 
see how diligent Abbot Boniface and his faith^l children are 
in the execution of tlleir spiritual duty—^toil not deterring them, 
for the t;len is five mfies in length,—^fear not withholding them, 
fqrit is sfud to lie haunted of snof^m,—nothing moving them 
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from pUTHuit of their spiritual calling > to the coiifiujion of 
c. liimnioufl licrctics, and the comfort and edification of all true 
and laithful sons of the Catholic Ohurchu I wonder what our 
brother Eustiwte will say to this ?” 

llroathle&s with his own ))ii;ture of the dangers and toil 
whicli he was to encoimter, and the feme which he was to 
aijcjuire (l)oth by proxy), tlie Abljot moved slowly to finish his 
luncheon in the refectory, and the Sacristan, with no very 
grxjil will, accompaiiUid old Martin in liis return to Glendearg; 
tlie greatcHt itnjx'diment in the joximey l>eiug the trouble of 
ri’htrainiug his pamjHsred rnultr, that she might tread in some¬ 
thing like an equal pace with {>oor jaded Shagram. 

After remaining an hour iu pi'ivato with his jxmitent, the 
monk rcturiicil inotKly and full td thought. Daioe* Elspeth, 
\\'ho had placed for the honoured guest some refreshment in the 
hall, was' strm'k with the etnbarrassment which appeared in his 
conutenanwi. Elspeth watchl^d him with great anxiety. She 
ubserved there was that on liis brow which rather resembled 
a i>eTBon cf>me from hearing the coufeHsion of some enontums 
(•rime, than the look of a t^mfessor who resigned a reconciled 
juMiitent, n(d to earth, but to heaven. After long hesitating, 
she could not at length refrain from hazarding a question. She 
was sure, she said, the leddy had made on easy slurift. Five 
years had they resided together, and she could safely say, no 
woman lived better. 

“ W<nnaii,” said the Sacristan, sternly, “ thou s|)eakeBt thou 
knoM'est not what—What avails cl^taring the outside of the 
I >1 at ter, if the inside be foul with heresy!” 

‘‘ Our dishes and trenchers are not so clean os they could l)e 
wi.shcd, holy father,” said El.^^pcth, but half understanding what 
he said, and beginning with her apron to wijie the dust from 
the plates, of which she supposed him to eomplain. 

«■ “ Forbear, Dame Elsjieth,” said the monk; “ your platto 
are as clean as wmeden trenohei^ and pewter fiagons con ymll 
Iw ; the foulness of which 1 speak is of thdt pestilential hei Jiy 
which is daily becoming iugroined this our Holy Church of 
Scotland, and as a canker-worm in the r<tio*garlaod of the 
Sjiouse.” • 

Holy Mother of Heaven i” said Daifle Els^th, crossing 
herself, “ have I kept house with a heretic!” ® 

** No, £ls|ieth, 110 / replied the monk; ** it were too stion 9 ,a 

• • 

A‘ 
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£»fj>eech *ibr iuq to make of tliia unhappy lady, but 1 would I 
could say ahe is freeVrom lierctiml opijiioue. Alas ! they Ijy 
about like the peatilom e by nuou-tlay, and iufeut even the first 
and fairest of the flock !• For it is eulsy U) »ee of this cl^ime, that 
she bath heeu high in judgment as in nuik.” 

“ And sHe can write tuid reatl, 1 had almost siiid; as weel as 
yoiu- rercronce," said Elspth. 

‘‘Whom doth she write to, and what doth she read?” said 
the monk, eagerly, 

“ Nay,” replied ElsjMiih, “ I cannot say I evtr wtw' her write 
at all, but her maiden that was - -slie now Hcrves the. fiiinily-” - 
says she can write— And for reading, she lias olli'ii ri*ad to us 
good things out of a thick Idack volume with silver clasps.” 

“ l.#ct nuyiee it,” siud the monk, hsmtily, “ on your aJlegijuicc 
suj a true vassal—oa your faith as a Catholic C^hristian -iiista'iiillv 
- instantly let me see it.” • • 

I’lie gt»od woftian hesifiitcd, alsriac.<l at the tone in wliicli 
the coufessor took up her infonnatiou ; and laiiiig moreover of, 
opinion, that what so go<jd u woman a« the Lady of Avenel 
studied so devoutly, could not l>c of a tendency aetiuilly evil. 
But lx>nie down by tlie chimour, lixclamations, and sfunethiug 
like threats u.sed by Father Philip, she at Icngtli brouglit liini 
the fiital volume. It was easy to do tliis without suspicion (»u 
the part of the owner, as she hiy on her bed exhausb^l witli 
the fatigue of a lojjg eonfirence with her eoufoKS(»r, and as tlie 
small Toiindy or turret closet, in which wtis the book and h<!r 
other trifling property, was accessible by another door. Of all 
her effects, the Ixjok w'as the lust she w^ould have thought of 
securing,*for of what use or mterest could it be in a family who 
neither re^d themselves, nor were in the habit of seeing any 
who did ? so that l>ame Elspctli had no difficulty* in posscjising 
hc^lf of the volume, although her heart all the while accused 
her of an ungenerous and an Inhospitablr* }>art towards lj(;;f 
friend and inmate. The double [Xjwer of a landlord and a 
feudal superior wa% ^fore her eyes; and to say truth, the 
boldness, with which she mijjht otlierwise have rrisisted this 
double •authority, jvas, I gflevc to say it, much quidilied by the 
curiosity she entertained, as a daughter of Eve, to have some 
explanation respecting the mysterious volume which the lady 
cherish^ witli so much care, yet whose contents she imparted 
wi^ such caution. For never liail ^lice of Avenel read them 
* VOL. X. 
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ai^y paasiigo from the book in que-ntion jintil tlje iron door of 
the, tower wtu? locked, nud all j)OH8ibility of intrudion pn*.veiitetl. 
Kven then, hIk^ liad shown, by the selection -of particular 
l»i8siijLce.s, that she wits mofo anxious to impress on their mimfs 
the i)riiii:ij)!es which the volume contained, than to introduce 
them to it as a new rule of faith. 

When Klsj)eth, half curious, Imlf ^remorseful, had placed the 
bo(»k in the monk’s hands, he exclaimed, after turning over the 
leaves, “ Now, by n^i]u^ order, it is as I auajKJcttMi!—My mule, 
my mule!"-l will abide no longer here—well haat thou done, 
dame, i?i placing in my hands tliis ][>erilou8 volume.” 

“Is it then w^ilclicraft or devil’s w'ork'r’ said J)fime Elajjeth, 
in gnsit agitation. 

“Nay. (Jod forbhl!” said the monk, sipiiug hiiiKel/'with tlie 
cross. “ It IS tlie H<jly Scrij)ture. lint it is rendered into the 
vulgar tbngiie, and therelbio, by the order of the Holy Catholic 
t'liurch, unlit to I’te in tlie hwids of any lay jK^rsun.” 

“xVnd yi!t is tlie Holy Scripture communicated for our 
common salvation,” said Elsiieth. “ Cooil father, you must 
in.'^triict mine ignorance lietter ; but hick of wit ainnot be a 
deadly sin, and truly, to my iioor thinking, 1 .should bo glad to 
read the Holy Scripture.” 

“1 diiiv say thou w'onld.st,” said the monk; “and even thus 
did our mother Kve seek to have knowledge of good and evil, 
atnl tlins Sin came into the w'orUl, and Deafli by Sin.” 

“ 1 am sure, ami it ks true,” said EJspetb. “Oh, if she had 
dealt by the counsel of Saint IVter and Saint Paul!” 

If slie hail rcAcreiiced the eomiiiand of Heaven,” said the 
monk, “ which, as it gave her birth, life, and happiness, fixed 
n|>on the grant .such conditions m Iwst a)rre.sjxind«d with its 
holy pleasure. 1 tell tlusi, Kls|H!th, (Jttf HVe’ ilayeth —that is, 
the text alone, read with iinakillod eye and unhallowed 
c' like those strong uiedieiues which sick men take by the advice 
of the learned. Such patients ruiovex a^d thrive ; while those 
dealing in tlicm, at their owii hand, shall perish by their 
dml.” 

“ Nae doubt, nae doubt,” iwiiijf the poor woman, “y'our 
reverence knows best.” 

“ Not I,” said Father Philip, in a tono as deferential as he 
thought could possibly liewme the Sacristan of Sdlint Mafly’s,-— 
Not I, but the Holy Father of Christendom, and our own 
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hi>}y fiiitlier tli« Lord Al)l)ot.y know beat 1^ the poor Sacrist^Ln 
of Siiiiit Mary's, can but repeat what I bear from others tmr 
BuperioTS. Yet of this, gwai womau, be assured—the Word, 

* fhe uwffo Word, slayethT But the Vimrch bath her niiniHtci% 

to gloze aiui to exfxmnd the same unto her tmthful (xmgregation ; 
and this I say, not so much, my Insloved brethren—I mean iny 
l>&lora(i sister" (for the %cristan luui gut into the end of one 
of his old sermons)—“ This 1 sjieak not so much of the rectors, 
curates, and secular clergy, so (Milled l>ccause th(^y live after tlio 
fashion of the aeculum or ag<;, uubo\iud by those ties which 
sequestrate us from the world; neither do I apeak this of the 
mendican^ fmrs, w'hether black or gn^y, whether crossed or 
uncrossed; but of the mdnka, and osjHHrialJy of the monks 
Betiedictindf reformed on the rule of Saint Bcruaid of Cjlairvaux, 
IhemMJ called Oistircian, of which monks, (Jhrirttiau brethren— 
sister, I would say-—gretit is th(i happiness and fd«fy of the 
country in j»ossessing the holy ministerB of Saint Mary’s, w’hcreof 
I, tliough an unw'orthy brtnljcr, may say it hath pnxluced mure 
saints, more bishops, more |M>pes--nmy our patn)ns make us 
chankful!—than auy holy foundation in Scotland. Wherefore- 

• But 1 see Martin hath my mule in readiiu^sK, and 1 will but 

salute you with tlie kiss of sisterliood, which maketh uot 
ashamed, and bo betake me b> my toilsome return, for the glen 
is of bad reputation ft^r the evil spinte which haunt it. More¬ 
over, 1 may arrive tew late at the bridge, whereby 1 may Iw 
obliged to take tlie river, which 1 observed to bo somewhat 
waxen." * 

Accord^ingly, he took his leave of Dame ElsiMjth, who was 
confounded by the rapidity of his utterance, and tlie doctrine ito 
gave fortb^ mid by no mtxins eeuny on the subject of the Iwok, 
whidi her conscience told her she should not liave communicated 
to*aiiy one, without the knowledge of its owner, 

Kotwithstandiug the haste which the monk, as well as lads 
mule, made to retunt to betltcr quarters than they had left at 
the head of Glendeftrg; notw'^thstanding the eager desire Father 
Philip^ had to lie the very first who sliould acquaint the Ablxit 
that a ^copy of the Iwok they most dreailed had lieen found 
within the Habdome, or jiatrimony of the Abbey; notwith- 
atandii^ moreover,•certain feelingu which induced him to hurry 
as as iSmble through the gloomy and evil^reputed glen, 
the difficulties of the road, and tfio rider's want of habitude 
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of, quick motion, were Huch, tiiat twiligjit caiuor iitKm liim cn; 
ko iuwl lUMirly chaired tiic iiarmw valley. 

It was imimi a gl<M>my ride. The two sides of the vale were 
HO near, that at every doidhc of t)ie liter the shadows from thi* 
wcHteru sky fell iif»on, and totally oliscured, the bank; 

the tliickete ol’ cofwewjiod sewiM'd t<» wave with a {wrteiitouB 
agitation of bouglw and leaves, and, the. very crags and scaurs 
seeTiuul higher and griimiicr than they had appeared to the 
monk wldlo lie was travelling in daylight, and in company. 
Fatlnsr IMiilip wjih heartily rejoiced, when, emerging from the 
narrow glen, he gained the ojH'u valley of the I’weed, which 
he](l on its niajestic course from enrieut to iiool^ and from }X)ol 
Htretched away to other currents,’ with a dignity {H*eu)iar to 
itself amongst the Sc-ottish rivers ; for whah'ver int^\huve Ixjen 
the ilroughl of the. Htiason, tlic Tweed usually iills up the S|)aeo 
between'* its btmks, seldom leaving those extensive sheets of 
shingle which deform the margins of many of the celebrated 
• Scottish streaiiis. 

The monk, insensible to beauties which the «age had not re¬ 
garded 08 deserving of imtiw, was, ueverthehiss, like a pnident 
geneml, pleased to find himself out of the narrow glen in which, 
the enemy might liiue stolen iijion him imiKiiveived. He drew 
up Jiis bridle, reduced iiis mule to her natural and luxurious 
amble, iu-stead of the agitating and broken trot at which, to 
Ins no small inconvenience, she had hitherto jmweedeii, mid, 
wiping his brow, gazed ibrth at leisure on the broad moon, 
which, now mingling with the lights of evening, was rising 
over field and forest, village and fortulice, and, aliove all, over 
the sbitely Monastery, seen fiur iiml dim amid the yellow light. 

The worst jiart of the magnificent view, in the monk’s appre¬ 
hension, was that the Monastery' stood on the opposite side of 
the river, and that of the many fine briilges which have since 
IsMUi built across that classical stream, not one then existed. 
There vvas, however, in recomiajsiise, a^bridge then standing 
which lias since disa]i[)rared, although ibf niiiis may still 1^ 
triwed by tlie curious. 

It w’as of a very' jieculiar form. I’wo strong ubutiuenls were 
built on either side of the riv^er, at a {Kirt when^ the stream 
was peculiarly couti'actod. Upon a rock ki the centre of the 
current was buUt a solid piece of masonry, constnfeted <Bke the 
pier of a bridge, and prq^enting, like a pier, an angle to 
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current «f the stream. , The maaoniy enntiinuw) 8<»!id until the 
pier rose to a level with the two abutments upon either sidof 
and from thence the building rose in the form of a tower. Tiie 
"lowerstorey of this towef (knisistcd (*nly of an archway or jwis- 
sage through the building, over cither entrance to which hung 
a drawbridge with connteriJoiHes, either of which, when dropped, 
connected the archway wiUi the opjiosite abutment, where the 
tart,her end of the drawbridge rested. When botli bridges weit; 
thus lowered, the passage over the river was <',oinplete. 

The bridge-keeper, who was the dej>endaut of a ueighl>ouring 
banin, resiilwl with his family iu the second mid thinl storeys 
of the tow^r, which, when Uith drawbridges were raised, formed 
an iiisu]ate<l fortiiHce in the ihi<lHt of tlie river. He was entitlctl 
to asinalldtJll or custom for tlie passage, cont;erniug the auiount 
of which ilispnt^is Sometinuss arose bctwi'cn him and the pas 
sengers. It is nctullcvis to say, that file bridg<^-ward had usually 
the Ixitter in these questions, sined he could at pleiumre detain 
the traveller on the <qqMtsit(i side ; or, suttering him to piAs* 
half-way, might keep him jjrisoner in Ids tower till they wert^ 
agreed cm tlie nite of pontage.* 

• But it was most frecpiently with the luonka of Saint Mary’s 
that the warder had bi dispute', his jierquisites. These holy 
men insisted for, and at length obtained, a right of gratuibnis 
passage to theinseh’os, greatly b) the discontent of the bridgcj- 
keejicr. But when they deruandwl the same immunity for IIm* 
numerous pilgrims wh<i visited the .shrincj, the bridge kects^r 
waxed restive, and was auf>portdi by his lord in his njsistamro. 
The controversy grew animated on both side.s; the Abbot 
menaced oxcominunic.ation, and the kcejier of the bridge, though 
unable to n^taliate in kind, yet made ecudi individual monk who 
had to cross and recroas the river, endure a sort, of jiurgatory, 
ere*he would a(MJornm(*datc them with a passage. This was a 
great inoonvenience, and would hsive provetl a more serious omf, 
but that the river was^Tonlabh? for man and horse in ordinary 
weather. * * 

It w{« a fine moonlight q?ght, as we liave already said, when 
Father philip ai>p#bached this bridge, the singular c/uistniction 
of whkh giva^ a curit>us idea of the insecurity of the times. 
The river wa^ not in*flood, but it was above its ordinaiy level - 
«i heao^ as it ifl called in that country, throngh which the 
• Note E. Drawbridge ab Bri(lge-«ud. 
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hail no i)art.kular in<!iination to ri^e, if ho could manage 
Mie matter better. 

“ Peter, my gootl friend,” crie<l the Sacristan, raising his 
voice ; “ ray very excellent}* friend, Petfcr, be so kind iis to lower ’ 
the drawbridge. Peter, 1 say, dost thou not henr^—it is thy 
gossip, Father Philip, who culls thee.” 

l^etcr heard him jwfectly well, a^id saw him into the bar¬ 
gain ; but as he had (K>nsidcred the Sacristan as peculiarly his 
enemy in his dispute with the convent, he went quietly to bed, 
after rcoonnoitering the inonk through his loo}>-hole, oljserving 
to his wife, that, ‘‘riding the water in a nuK)ulight night would 
do the Sacrist^wi no hann, and would teach him, tlie yalue of a 
brig the neist time, on whilk a luda might jmws high and diy, 
winter and summer, IUmmI and ebb.” V . 

After exhausting his voice in entreaties 'and threats, which 
were eqbally unattended ft) by P<^ter of tlie Brig, as he was 
called, Father I’hilip at length moved down the river to take 
•the ordinary ford at the head of the next stream. (Jursing the 
rustic obstinacy of Peter, he began, ueverthelesa, to persuade 
himself that the paasago of the river )>y the ford was not only 
safe but plciisaiit. Tito banks and scatterwi trees wore sc* 
beautifully rt}fle.ctetl from the Ihisoiii i»f the dark stream, the 
whole itool and dtdicioua picture formed so pJeaaiug a contrast to 
Ills late agitation, to the warmth oceasiontHl by his vain endea¬ 
vours to move the relentless porter of the bridge, that the result 
w'lvs rather agreeable than otherwise. 

As Father Philip ranie close to thb waWr’s etlge, at the sjwt 
where he wim to ciit<T it, there sat a female under a large broken 
si'tithed mik-tre(% or ratlier under the rtunains of such a tree, 
w'ecynng, wringing her baiuls, uiifi looking earnestly on the 
eiirrent of the river. The monk was struck with astonishment 
to see a female there at that time of night. But he was, hip^aU 
honest servie^e,—and if a step farther, I put it upon his own 
(x^>ii8cicnce,—a devoted squire of dames* .Vfter observing the 
maiden for a moment, altliough ilie seemerf to take no notice 
his jirescnce, ho was nn>ved by her distress, and willing ,to offer” 
his assistance. “ Damsel,” said he, *' thftu seemes^ in no 
ordinary distress; peradvoutnre, like myself, thou hast been 
it'fused i>assage at the bridge by the churiish kipper, and thy 
caposaing may concern thee, either for performance of sfvow, ot 
some other weighty charge.” 
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The maiden 8ome inartioakto fioiiude, lookinl at the 

river, and then in the facr (»f the Sa< rwtan. Jt struuk FaU]j»r 
Philip at that inatant, that a Highland (^hiof of di.stinotion had 
l)een for some time exflR^eted to pa^ hia vows at tlie ahrine of 
Saint Mar^a ; and that {v^aaibly tliia fair maiden might In', oiu' 
<»f his family, traveUing alone for amimpliahment of a vc»w. (»r 
left Whind by aome acoident, to whom, thendore, it would be 
blit right and pnident to n«e every civility in his i><nver, ch]H' 
eially as she seemed unacquainted with the liowland totigne. 
Such at least was the only motive the Sacristan was ever known 
to assign for bis eonrtesy; if there wjih any <»ther, 1 onee moni 
refer it t «4 his 4.nvn conseienee. 

To express himself by Aigns, the coininon langiiagf': of all 
nations, th# cnntioiiB S'u’riatiiu first ixdnt^sl to tiin river, then 
to his mule’s erupfk\r, and then made, as gracefully as he i*ould, 
ft sign to induce the fair Rolitary’ tA mount behind htin. She 
laiemed to understand his niefliibig, for she rose* up os if to 
accept his offer; and while the good monk, who, as we lun’e 
hintcil, was no great laivalier, lalamnul, wdtli the pressure of the 
right leg and the use of the left rein, to jjlacc hia mule with 
* her side to the hank in such a position tliat the lady might 
mount with ease, she rose from the grt'und with rather |H)r- 
tentous activity, and at one Ixnmd sate. Ixdiind the monk u}KMt 
the animal, much tlic firmer rider of the two. Tlu^ mnle by 
no inwins seemed to st]»prove of this double bunion ; bIio 
boundtHi, l^dtcd, and would 80 f>n have thrown Father I’hilip 
over her head, had not the maiden with a firm baud detM‘iin(‘d 
him in the saddle. 

At length the restive brute changed her humour; imd, from 
refusing no budge off the sprit, suddenly stretched her nose 
homeward, and dashed into the ford as fast a^ she could wamjwr, 
A»new terror now invaded the monk’s mimi—the ford seemerl 
unusually deep, the water eddied off in strong ripple from the 
counter of the mule, And b^jkn to rise Ti|>on her si<le. Philip 
lost his presence of^mind, w'hjoh was at no time his most ready 
attribpte, the mule yieldeij to the weight of the current, and as 
the ri^er was ndt attentive to keep lier hearl turned up the 
river,•she drift€sl downward, lost the ford and her footing at 
once, and b^an toiBwim with her head down the stream. And 
what Vaa sufficiently strange, at the siiine moment, notwdth* 
standing the extreme fieril, the damsel began to sing, therebv 
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iTiorwwin^, if anythint? (W'nilfl increaMJj tVe bodily fear of the 
worthy Sftcri«tan. 

I. 

Merrily 1*^1111 wn, the numn fslrnioa brifili:, 

Until riinv^nt aiwl ripplo arc flfuicuni; in ligiu. * 

Wt' have rouseil th« night raven, I heanl him oiunk, 

Ah vrv ]»htMhe«1 along beneath th^ ouk 

That flingx its ljr<ia<l bnun;he« «o fur and ao wide. 

Tlii'ir hlmdown utn dniwung in mhl«l ol the tide. 

“ Who wakens niy n«.stlinga,’' the raven he said, 

“ My In-ak shall ere mom in his blorwl !« rwl; 

For a hlue Nwoin ri)r])ee is a dainty meal, 

An;^ I’ll h.jvi> my share with the juke and the 

k 

It, 

Menlly swim we, I he inonn slniO'S bright. 

'I’heres a g.'lden ;4leam cm the ili.stant height; 

' 'riiere's a silver shower on the alders dank, 

And the dioojniig wdlewti that wave on llic bank 
I see the iddiey, ln'lh turiet and towtr, 

It is all a.stir for tin- vesper hour ; 

The iiionk.M for the clmpe! are leaving each mil, 

Hut where’ii Ftilher I’luUp, should toll the Udl ? 


Merrily .swim we, the moon shines hrigld, 
Ihiwnward we drift through shadow and light. 
Under yon rock tlm eddnw slwp, 

Ualm und silent, dark mid deep. 

Th« Kelpy lias nsi n from the fathoudess po«il, 
Ue has lighted his eandlo of deal,h and of dool ; 
Look, Fid her, look, and you'll laugh to see 
Iluw he gapes and glares with his ejes .,n thee f 


Gooil luck to your lishing, whom watch ye to-night 1 
A man of mean, or a man ot might ^ 

1 h it layman or prie.st that inuat float in your cove, 

• Or lover who crossea to visit his love ? 

Hark ! heard y e the Kel)>y veply, a.s " e pwa’d,— 

‘HJod's blessing on the wanlcr, hft hK'k’4 tlie bridge fa*l’ 

All tli^ifc come to iny cove aie sunk, 

Priest or layman, lover or monk ” 

1 

flow lout; the damsel might have continued to sing, or where 
the terrified nmnk's journey might have tndod. is uncertain. 
As she sung the last stamsa, they arrived at, or rathefr in. u 
broad tranquil shetit of waiter, caused by a strong vear or dam 
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head, rummtf acrctsis ^he rirer, which daalied in a hroiid 
over the barrier. The mule, whether froiu choice, or iudueiujipd 
by the suction of the currtMit, nuide towards the cut intended to 
'supply the convent iiiRLs, and entered it half swimniitig half 
wotting', lUDfi pitching tlie unlucky luouk to and fro in the Siuidle 
at a fearful rate. 

An Im i.>erson flew hitlier and thither, his garment liecame 
UK»se, an<t in an eftbrt, to retain it, Ids liand lighteil on the 
volume of tlte Lsuly of Avenel which w»i8 in his bosom. No 
sooner ha<i he gruspe<l it, than his <;rmif)ani(m pitched him out 
of the saddle into the stre^uu, where, still keeping her hand on 
his t;olla[, she, gave him two or three gorsl sousea^Jft the watery 
fluid, so aa to ensure that every other j>sirt of him liad its slnirci 
of wettingjfand then (putted her hold when he was «r» near the 
side that by a slij^iit clfort (of a great oiui he wn« inrajiable) he 
might scramble on shore. This ac.f*m*dingly he iMM'oinpHslied, and 
turrdng his eye^ b» wk* what lijwl liccoiuc of his extraordinary 
(■omiMuion, she 'W'as no>vherc to bo scijii : but still be heard, as 
if from the «urfa<‘c of the river, aurl mixing witli the noise of tlie 
w'ftter breaking over the dainheJMl, u fragment of her wild song, 
which seemed to run thus ; — 

“ Lajifh’il —liiiultd ! thf blaiik Iwxik hath won, 

Klxt! hisl yoti KHCi IhTwii'k with mr^rniiig »un I 
Sam ye, and nave vf*. ami lUiiht; nmi ye bp, 

Fcr M*Mi)m they Inml thiil {.^o swiiitmin^ with me." 

Tlie ec,stasy of tlic monk's ternu could be endured no longer: 
his head griiW dizzy, ami, after Htaggeriiig a few stejis onward 
imd running himself against a wall, he sunk dowm in a state of 
Inseusibility. 


. OHAPTEFi SIXTH. 

Now let us sit lu That iht'sft woedH 

Be niotwl ffiuii the vira yanl of tJa*. t'ljuicb, 

That foul tares Mpvprpd from th« whpat. 

We are, I trust, agreed.-Y pI how to jIo tJiis, 

Nor hurt the who'ic^omo erop and tender vlne-plantii, 

Craves good advisemoul. 

Ths RKKOAMAnon. 

The •reeper service in the Monastery Ohur(‘k of Saint Mary’s 
now over. The Abbot had dujrobed himself of hi« nuigni 
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vestiireM of oertUHony, and rosmue^ }uk oFcliiiary habit, 
wjuch was a bla(;k Kown, worn over a whito eapsock, with a 
narrow acapulaiy’; a df!i;cnt and venerablo dress, which was 
oulcukted to set off to tuk^aiitfige the” portly mien of Abbot* 
Boniface. « 

111 quiet times no one couhl have filled the state of a mitred 
Abkit, for such was liis dignity, itiqre respectably than this 
worthy prelate. He had, no doubt, many of those habits of 
seif-indulgence wliii'h men are apt to ac<piire who Jive for 
themselves alone. He was vain, moreover; and when bohlly 
confronted, hwl sometimes shown symptoms of timidity, not 
\ery <*.onswteat with the high claims which he preferre<J as an 
cjiiinent membttr of the cliureh, or with the punctual deference 
which he exacted from his religious hretlireu, and alt V^o were 
placed under his command. But lie w'as hoH^itable, charitable, 
and by nfl means of liimself dis{K)sc(l to proceed with severity 
iigainst any one, Tn short, he would in other times have 
slumlienHl out his term of preferment with m much credit as 
any othtar “ purple Abbot,*' who lived easily, but at the same 
time decorously—slept soundly, aud did not duMpiiet himself 
with dremuH. 

But the w'ido alarm spread thnmgh the whole Church of 
Itouie by the progress of the reformed iloctrines, w»roly disturk'tl 
the repose* of Ablnit Boniface, and o^»eiieiI to him a wide fieltl of 
duties aud cares which he had never so much as dreamed of. 
There were opinions to lie <'ombfib?d and refuted—practices to 
lie iiMpiinHl into—licretics to be detected and punished—the 
fallen off to be reclaimed—the wavering to bo conf\rmed— 
scand’il to bo reinoveil from the clerg\% and the vigour of dis- 
eipline to 1)0 re-establisJied. Post jiost arrivoil at the 

Monastery t)f Saint Mary's—honn's reeking, and riders exhaustoi 
—thivs from the Privy (\nmcil, that from the Ifrimate of Bwf- 
biqd, and this other again from the Queen Mother, exhorting, 
.approving, condemning, n^jneating lidvice u^ion this subject, and 
retjuiring information uikiu that. ' \ 

These missives Ablxit Bouifa<*e received with an impirtant 
air of holple&sness, or a heJpUiss air of fmiioTtance, whichever the 
r*‘{uicr may ])le4ise to term it, evincing at once gratified v^iity, 
and jut'found trouble of mind. « 

The aharp-wittisl Primate of Saint Andrews had foresefti the 
deficiencies of the Ablxit of^ Saint Mary’s, and endeavoured to 
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provide for 4h«m by getting admitted iuto liia MonaHtoiy as 
8ub>Priar a brotlier Oiateroian, a man of parts and knovltM^^ 
(ievoted to the service of the Oatholio Ohurcb, and very capable 
’ not only to advise the* Abbot on dccawiona of difficulty, but to 
make bun sensible of his duty in case he should, from good¬ 
nature or timidity, be disposed to slirink from it. 

Father Eustace played ^he same port in tlie Monaster}' as 
the old genoral who, in fortugn armies, is placed at tlie elhow 
of the Prince of the Blood, who nominally commands in chief, 
on condition of attempting nothing without the advuie of his 
dry-nurse; and he aliared the fate of all sudi dr}'-iiurae8, bmiig 
heartily^ disliked as well .‘is feared by his i>rineijml. Still, 
however, the Primate’s intention was fully tmswered. Fatlujr 
Knstace, l^camo tlie constant theme and often the buglator of 
the worthy Abls/t, who hardly dared to turn himself in his IkkI 
without c^onsidering what Father • Kusta(;ci won hi tltiuk of it. 
In every case of difficulty, P'ather Plustace was summoiuxl, and 
liis opinion aske^i; and no sooner iviis the cinl>fUTusMin«ait 
removed, tliaii the Ablmt’s next thought waa how to get rid 
of his adviser. In every letter which he wrote to tlioso in 
fKJwer, he recommended Father Eustace to some high chuR'-h 
preferment, a bishopric; or an abbey; and fis they dropped one 
after another, and were otherwise couferrecl, ho began to think, 
as he confesseil to the Sacristan in the bitterness of his spirit, 
that the Momistfjry of Saint Mary’s had got a liferent lease of 
their Sub-Prior. 

Yet more indignant he would have lieeu, luid ho «usj)ectcKl 
that Father Eustace's ambition was fixed ufM)n his own mitre, 
which, firom, some attacks of an a}>o])le<*tic nature, dtunned by 
the Abbet'.s friends to be more serious than by himself, it w'as 
supposed might be shortly vmxiiit. But the r>onfidence which, 
like other dignitaries, he refsjsed in hb own health, prevented 
Abbot Boniface from imagining that it hold any concatenation 
with the motions of^Father dilnstaiMt. 

The necessity under which he found himself of consulting 
with hb grand adviser, in <^C8 of real difficulty, rendered the 
arort)^ Abbot particularly desirous of doing without him in all 
ordiimry cases of administration, though not without eon>sideriijg 
what Father Eustawe would have said of the matter. He scorned, 
therefore, {b give a hint to the Sub-Prior of the liold stroke by 
^ which he had despatched Brother^ Philip to Glendearg; but 
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^x heji tlie voftpcn* came \rithoiit his rC'ap|>^anui(!:e he became a 
littjo uneasy, tJie K»ore jw other matters weigheti ujk>ii Uia miiut. 
nio feud with tlic warder or ktjepOT of the bridge threatened to 
be attended with l>ad eonKC54uencc», Jis the man’s quarrel was 
taken iij) by tlie martial luiron under whom he secred ; and 
pi iMsiiig letters of an unpUmsant tendency had just arrived troin 
the Primate, Like a gouty iniui, wjio catches hold of his 
rrnteh while he curw« the iufinnity that rcdiic<?s him to nse it, 
tlie Abbot, however relnctant, found liimself obliged to require 
J'luhtjW'eM presence, after the scrv’ice was over, in his house, or 
rather ptUaee, wbieli was attaclied to, and made part of, the 
Moiu'istery. „ ^ 

Abbot Boniface was ft<*ated in hi-^ higl) backed diair, the 
grotescpie carved bm'k of wldidi tenninated in a initri, before a 
tire where two or three large logs wen*, reduced to one red 
glowing luiiss of ehareoal. At Ids elbow, on an oaken stand, 
sto^nl the rciuniiiM of a roasted ea)H)u, on which his roverene4=! had 
inrcle Ins evening meal, tlaiiked by a g«M>tlly stoup of Bordeaux 
«>f excellent flavour. Hu was gazing indolently on the fire, 
partly engaged in lueditation on his |xi8t and present fortunes, 
partly ocempied by eiuhatvoiiring to trm:e tow'ens tuid steeples in 
the red enibiirs, 

“ Yes,” thouglit the AblH>t to himself, “ in that red i.ierspective 
I c.ould fiuicy to tnyself the [wiiccful t<>werM of Dnndrcnnan, 'where 
I }Kiss('d my life on- I Wfts called to poiji]) and to trouble, A 
quiet brotherluMMl we w’cre, regular in our domestic duties ; and 
when tlie trailties of hnmaniiy pn^vaileil over us, we confessed, 
ami were alwjolved by caeh other, and tlii‘ most formidaldc l^ort 
of tlio penance w'as the jest of the c.onvent on the culprit. I 
can almost famy that I Ht'(‘ the cloister gfirden, and t'le pear- 
tims whieli I grafteil with my own hands. And for what have 
1 ehanged all this, but to lie overwhelmed with bumneas which 
concerns me not, to l»c called My Lonl Al>lwt, and to be tutored 
by Father Eustm-e 'f I would those towers^were the Abbey of 
Aberbrothwick, and Father Eustai'e the Ablw,.,—or 1 wonl(l ^ 
wore in the lire on any terms, so T were rid of him! The 
I’rimate says our Holy Father the ro|>e hath a;* adviser—f am 
sure lie could not live a w’cek with such a one as mine, 'Then 
there is no leanung what Father Eustace thinks till you cuinfess 
your own dUlicultiea** No hint will bring forth his opinion—he 
is like a miser, who will not unbuckle his purse to bestow a 



THE MONAS^TKRY. 


Us 

fartbiiig, until the wyetch who neccln it hiw owned hi« exeem (»t 
jwverty, and wrung out the boon by importimity. And tlma 1 
Am (U^onourod in the eyee of my religious lirethren, \vln> 
'iH^hold me treated lik(fa child whfhh hath no sense of its own 
—I w’ill bear it no Ivinger!—Brother Bennot’'—(a lay brother 
answeretl to his call)—“ tell Father Eustace that f need not 
his presence." • 

“ I came U» say b> yruir reverence, tliat the holy fiiMn*r is 
entering even now from the cli'islcra.*' 

“ Be it 80 ,*’ said the Abbot, “he is welcjoine,remove these 
things—or rather, ydatJC a trencher, the holy father inuy be a 
little hi^gry#—yet, no—remove them, for there is no gofKl 
fellowship in him—Ia*t thfl stoup of w^ine remain, however, mid 
place anytfter cup." 

The lay brothA* ol>cyed thi*se contradictory commands in the 
way he judgwl most seemly—he'renioved the can‘Ss8 of tlic. 
half-smoked cafion, and pliu’cd t\fo gnbleta beside the stoup of 
Boi’tituiux. At the same instant enterotl Father Eustace. • 

He was a thin, sluup-fmxKl, slight made little man, whose 
keen grey eyes seemed almost lof>k through tlie person to 
whom he addrcsseii himself. His body was emaciated not only 
ftitli the fasts w-hich he tdiservcd with rigid imnctualily, but 
also by the tudive and unwearied tixerciw* of liis sharp and 
piercing intellect 

A llery wlii<'h, working out its way, 

FrctU‘<l the puny >><Hly to <lruHy, 

And o'ur-inform'd tin’ icnemoni of ulay. 

He turned with conventual reverence to the Ijortl Alibid ; 
and as they stood tftgether, it w'as sfiarcc poasildc! to sec a more 
completo*diflcrence of form and oxpnsssiori. The good-natun'd 
rosy face and laughing eye of the Abbot, wltitd} even his present 
nfixioty could not greatly niffle, was a womlerful contrast t*j the 
thin {xUlid cheek and quick jKmetrating glautte of the nionk» in 
which an eager andjccen spirit glanced tiirough eyes to wliich 
it seemed to give siipfTnaiural lustre. 

The Abbot oiieued the conversation by motioning to hia monk 
to take a stool, And inviting b* a c-uj* of w ine. I’lie courVwy 
wan ^t^lined with respect, yet not without a remark, that the 
vesper service was 4 )ast. 

“ Hbr thfi stoRiaidi's sake, brother," said the Abbot, ooiuurmg 
a little—“ You know the text ’’ , 
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V It is a daiij;cn>UB answered tl^p monk, ** to Imndle 
ak»tie, or at late htnira. Cut otf from human society, the juic^ 
of the grajie hfx;oitK« a (H^rilous cfunpanioii of solitude, /uid 
therefore I ever simii it.” 

AVdtot Boniface iiad prmrod himself out a goblet which might 
hold abotit h.'ilf an English pint; but, either struck with the 
truth of the observation, or ashamed t/> act in direct opposition 
to it, he suffered it to remalu untaatiHl Wforo him, and imiue- 
diutc.ly changed the subject. 

“ The Primate hath wTitteu to us,” said he, to make strict 
search within our bounds after the heretical |:»erBr)ns denouncod 
ill this list, who have withdrawn theinsclves fro?n tl\e justice 
wliich their opinions deserve. It is deeinetl jn’otjable that they 
will attenii»t to retire to England by our Borderi, ..and the 
Primate re<p»ireth me to watch with vigilance* and what not.” 

“ A8.Hufe<tly," said the monk, “the magistrate should not 
Ixtfir the sword in vain—tluwo bo they that tiuru the world 
iifwide down—and doubtless your reverend wisdom will with 
due diligence second the exertions of the Right Reverend 
I'’ather in God, being in the i>creinptory defeiure of the Holy 
Ghurch.” 

“Ay, but how is this to answered the Ablxit; 

“ Saint Maiy aid u« ! The Primate, writes to me m if I were 
a temporal baron—a man under c«uniii.and, having soldiers 
under him! Ho says, send forth—scour the eountiy—guard 
the pfaiHi‘K---Truly these men do not travel as those who would 
give their lives for nothing--the hist who went bouth jmsed 
the dr)-march at the Riding-bnni with an es^vrt of thirty 
sjR’ars, as our reverend brother the AblM>t of Kelso did write 
unto iH. How are I’owls and scapularies to atop the way ?” 

“ Your liailiff is atxjouiited a go«xl man at arms, holy father,” 
said Eustace; “ your vassals are obliged to riso for the defe&stJ 
of ..the Holy Kirk—it is the bmure on which they hold their 
lauds—if they will not come forth for the Clmrch which gives 
them bread, let their potsse^ioiib be given toothers.” , ^ 

“We shall not be wanting,” said the Abbot, collecting him¬ 
self with importance, “to do whatoVer may-a«ivantago Holy 
Kirk - thyself shall bear the charge to our Bailiff and otir 
ollic'iaib —but hera again is our contravensy •with the warden of 
the bridge and the Baron of Meigallot—Saint Mary f venations 
do so multiply upon the Ifpuse, and upon the generation, that 
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A man wots •not wl^ro to turn UH Thou didst say, Father 
Eustace, thou woiildst lot^k into our ovidents touchiug this 
()as8age for the pilgrims f 

‘‘I hare looked inf5» the C’haftulary nf the House, holy 
father,” said EustatMi, and therein 1 And a written and formal 
grant of ail duties and customs {myable at the drawbridge of 
Brigton, not only by ef^lesiastics of this foundation, but by 
every jiilgrim truly dcsigiunl to wconii»lish his vows at this 
Houws, to the AblK)t A^iliowl, arid the Monks of the house ol' 
Saint Mary in Keunat^^uhiiir, from that time* and for eviir. The 
deed is dated on Saint Bridget’s Even, in the year of Redomp- 
tiou and l>6ars the sign and seal of the grantor, Ohaiios 

of Meigallot, great great-grandfather of this baron, and purports 
U> be gnuJlLHl for tlie safety of his own s(ml, and for the wcsal <»f 
the souls of his itlther and mother, and of ail his predecessors 
and suc<!essors, being Barons (d' Mi^gallot.” * 

“ But he alleges,” said the A4dH)t, “ that the briflge-wards 
have been in jKWsession of these dues, and Ijave rendered them 
available for more than fiftv yeAFs—and the baron threntens 
violence—meanwhile, the jounioy of the pilgrims is internipt-ed, 
to the prejiuliee of their owu souls and the diminution of the 
n^venues of Baiiit Mary, 'rttS Siieristaii adviseii us to put on a 
Imat; but the warden, whom thou knowfMt to he a goalless 
uiiui, hfus 8w<<rti tlie devil b^ir liim, but that if they put on a 
l»oat the laird's stream, he will rive her hoard fr(»ra board— 
ami then some say we should eompjiuid the claim for a siiuill 
sum in silver.” Here the Ab)x>t paused a moment for a n'ply, 
but receiving none, ho atided, ‘‘ But what thinkest thou, Fath(?r 
Kustat^el why art thou silent T’ 

“ Because 1 am suipriaed at the quiistion W’hieh the Lord 
Abl)ot of Saint Mary’s asks at the youngest of,his brethren.” 

> Youngast in time of your abode with u«, Bnjther Eustace,” 
said the Ablwt, “ not youngeet in years, or I think in ejtp*iri- 
ciice. Sub-Prior of tbis*convent.” 

“ I am astonished,” eonthiujxl Eustace, “ that the Abbf>t of this 
venerable house should ask of any one whether he 'An alienate 
the i^triiuony our' holy and divine patroness, or give up to 
an uncouecieiitious, and perhiips a hctirctic Ijamn, the rights 
conferred on this church by his devout progenitor. Pojxjs and 
councAs alike prohibit it—the honour of the living, and the 
y^eol of de^tarted souls, alike forbid itp-it may net be. To tbree, 
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if he dare uae it, wo iimst Hiirremlor; ha^ uevor l;y our eofineut 
B^ould wc see the ^^fjods of the cliurch i)luri<l«red, witli as little 
Kr,ru])le }ui lie would drive off a lierd of English I'leeves. House 
yourself, rovoreiid faCher, a.id ilouht uorliing hat that the goisi 
cause shall prevail. AVliet the spiritual sword, aud direct it 
against the wicked who would iisurj* our holy rights. Whet 
the t^Miijnuiil sword, if it ho jiecesaaTy, and stir up the courage 
and zeal of your loyal vassals.” 

The .\l)hot sighed deeply. “All this,” he sjxid, "is 8(v>ii 
spoken hy him who Imth to act it not; Imt”--- - He was 
internipte^I hy the entniiicc of BeiiTiet rather hastily, “I’he 
mule on wliich the Sacristan had set out in tint moyiing had 
ndurned,” he said, " to the convent Mahle all over wet, ainl with 
till', saddh'. turned round beneath her lielly.” \ , 

“ Suricta Maria!” said the. Abbot, “our ‘dear brother hath 
}W‘rished liy the way !” 

“It may not be,” said Ewstaiie, hastily- “let the bell be 
lolled 'cauH<^ the hretliren to get torches— alarm tlic village -- 
hurry down to the riv(‘.r—1 myself will Iwi the fore.mf>st.” 

The, real Abbot stood jistouishtHi and agajK\ w'hcn at once he 
beheld his otlice filled, and siiw all winch he ought to have 
ordcnid, going forwtud at the di<ftal«*s of the youngest monk in 
the ct)tivent- But ere the onlers of Enslnce, which nolKvly 
dreamed of djs[njting, were <firned into execution, the ntHMVWity 
was prt*\cntcd by tlie suthhai apparition of the Sucrist^in, whose 
sup}s«ed dang('r excited all the alarm. 


CHAPTEli SEVENTH. 

IvA/c out tlu» wTitteu ttq'ibU'B of tl o liTaiii, 

(T ansv tU« ttuffud l>osoii) of that'perilous stuff 
^Mitch weijrh.s upon !he heaiU 

Macbkth. 

I • 

WuAT Udwixt cold mal fright, the afllicted Sacristom c«tood 
rxifore his Suixsrior, propped on the friendiy arm of the con¬ 
vent miller, drenched with water, and scarce abl6 to i^ter a 
syllabic. t 
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After varitAis atte^ipts to Bpif^k^ the first word» he uttfisod 
ware— # 

** Swim we merrily—^the moon shines bright" 

* • • • 

^‘Swim we merrily !*'retorted the Ahbot, indifpiantly; **a 

meny night hare ye chosen for swimming, ami a be(«oiniug 
^salutation to your Sujierior!" 

** Our brothea* is bcwildferefl,” said Eustace j—“ «i)ciak, Father 
Philip, how Ib it with you 

Good luck to your fishing," 

continued the Sacristan, making a most dolorous attempt at 
the tune pf hui strange companion. 

“Good luck to your fishhig 1*’ rci)eat«i the Abl>ot, still more 
surprised,#ian displeased; “b}'' niy Imlidome he is drunken 
with wine, and odh\m to oitr presence with his jolly cat<;lKw in 
his throat! If brtJtid and water can cure this folly"—*— 

“ With your pardon, renerables father,” said the Sul)-Prior, 
“ of water our brother has hud enough; and methiriks, th« 
fronfusion of his eye is rather tliat of terror than of auglit 
unbecoming bis profession. 'Where did you find him, Uob 
► Miller r' 

“ An it please your reverenfih, I did but go to shut the sluiot^ 
of the mill—and as I was going to shut the sluice, I heard 
something groan near to me; but judging it was one of (bles 
Fletcher's hogs—for, so please you, he never stints his gate—1 
caught up my lever, and was about—Haiut Mary forgive mo I - 
to strike whore 1 heard the sound, when, as the saints wcuilii 
have it, J heard the second groan just like that of a living man. 
8o I called up my knaves, and found the Father Sacristan lying 
wet and senseless under the wall of our kiln. So soon as we 
brought him to himself a bit, he prayed to be, brought to your 
rearerence, but I doubt me his wits have gone a l/rdl-wavenug 
by the ro^. It was but now that he spoke in somewhat bet^.r 
form,” . • 

“Well!" said Bsother Eustace, “thou hast done well, Hob 
Miller; only b^one now, and remember a second time to pause, 
ere you str^e in the dark.* 

“ El^sse your reverence, it shall be a lesson to me," said the 
miller, “ not to mistake a holy man for a hog again, so long as 
IKv*.* AiA,iiiakiiig a bow, with profound hmotiility, the miller 
wUhdnBW. 
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‘‘And now that this churl is gone,, Father* Philip,” said 
Kustace, “ wilt th<»u tell onr vonrrahlc Superior what ails 
thcfe ? art thou vino (jravatus, man 1 if so we w-ill have thee to 
thy cell/' 

“ Water! water ! not wine,” muttered the exhausted Sacris¬ 
tan. 

“ Nay,” Hfiid the monk, “ if that Vw thy complaint, wine may 
perhafw cure thee j” and he reached him a cup, w'hich the patient 
drank off to his great Ix^nefit. 

“ And now,” said the Abbot, “ let his garments be changed, 
or ratlnsr let him la's carried to the infirmary ; for it will preju¬ 
dice onr health, should W'e hear his narrative while he stands 
there, steaming like a rising hoar frf^Kt,” 

“ I will hear his lulventure,” said Eustac.e, “andL'cport it to 
yum* reverence.” And, accordingly, he attended the Sacristan 
to his cell. In al>out half an-hour he returned to the Abbot. 

“How is it w'ith Fatlicr *’i*hiiip ?” said the Abbot; “and 
through w'hat came he int(> such a state?" 

“Ho comes from Oleiidearg, reverend sir," said Eustace, 
“ mul for the rest, ho telleth such a legend, as has not been 
heard iu this Monastery for many a long day.” Ho then gave, 
the Abbot the outlimss of the ii^cristan’s adventures in the 
homeward journey, and added, that for some time he was in 
('linwl to tliijik Ids bniin was infinn, seeing he had sung, laughed, 
and wept all in the same breath. 

“ A wonderful thing it is to us,” said the Abbot, “ tliat Satan 
has bt?eu permittr'd to put forth bis hand tluis far on one of our 
wicre<l brethren !” 

“ Tnic,” said Fatht'i* Eustace, “ but for every text there is a 
jiaraphrase; and I have niy sus[>icions, that if the drenching of 
Father Pliilip cometh of the Evil One, yet it may not have been 
jiltogethcr without his own personal fault.” « 

. “How!” said the Father Abl)ot; “I will not believe that 
thou iiUikeHt doubt that Satan, ill former days, hath been per¬ 
mitted to afflict saints and holy^ men, even as he afflicted tl^ \ 
pious Job?” 

“ God forbid I should make question of it,” said the monk, 
crossing himself; “ypt, where there is an exposition ^f the 
Sacristan^s tale, which is less tlian miraculous, I hold it safe to 
consider it at least, if not to abide by ik Now, this Hob the 
Miller hath a buxom daughter. Suppose—I say only soi^posev 
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that our Saciwtau m^t her at the ford on her return from .her 
tmcle’e on the other side, for tliere she hath this evening been* 
suppose, that, in courtesy, and to save her strippin^^ hose and 
'shoon, the Sticristau bibught her Across behind iiim --suppose 
he carried his familiarities farthej* than the maiden was williug 
to admit; and we may easily suppose, farther, that tliis wetting 
was the result of it.” , 

** And this legend invented to deceive us !” said the Superior, 
reddening with wrath ; “ but most strictly sliall it Ihj sifted ami 
inquired into; it is not upon us that Father Philip must hojie 
to pass the result of his own evil practici^s for doings of Sattui. 
To-morrow ci^ the wench to appear Iwfore us—we will exiimine, 
and we will punish.” • 

“Undlp^fyour reverence’s favtmr,” said Eusttuni, “that were 
but {wor policy. • As things now stand with • us, the heretics 
catch hold of each flying report vdiich tends to the ^('andal of 
our clergy. We must abite tlie evil, not (ndy hy strengthening 
discipline, but also by suppressing and stifling the voi(M> (»f 
scandal. If my conjectures arc true, the miller’s daught<‘r will 
be silent fur her own sake; and your reverencjc’s authority may 
also impose silence on her father, and on the Sacristan. If he 
is again found to afford rtsnn for throwing dishonour on his 
order, he can be punislied with severity, but at the same time 
adth secrcKjy. For what say the Decret.ids ! Facimru otttendi dum 
pitnitnUur^ Jt^Ufitia autem tiliitamdi dehent" 

A sentence of Latin, os Eustaco had befoni observed, hml 
often much influence on the Abls)t, l)ecause he understood it not 
fluently,^ and w’os ashamed t<i acknowlfwlge his ignorance. On 
these terras they jjartoil for the night. 

The next day. Abbot Boniface strictly interrogated Philip on 
the real cause of his disaster of the previous night. But the 
Sfleristan stood firm to his story; nor was he found to vary from 
any point of 'it, although the answers lie returned w^ere J.n 
some inooherqpt, owing to his intermingling with thoin 

ever and anon snattflice of the strange damsel’s song, which inui 
made such deep impression on* his imagination that he couhi not 
prevefit himself fiom imit^ing it re^teatedly in the course of his 
examjifhtion. The Abbot had compassion with the Sacristan’s 
involuntaiy frailty^ to which something supernatural seemed 
annexAd, anti finally became of opinion, that Father Eustot^'s 
n|ore natural explanation was rather jilausible than just. And. 
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indciMi, although we have recorded the adventure .*» we find it 
wKtten dowUf we cauiiot forbear to aild that there was a schism 
on t]m subject in the convent, and that several of the brethren 
pretended to have gwHi reason fur thinking that the miller’s 
iflrtck eyed (huij'hter was at the Iwtturn of the afiair after all. 
Whichever way it might 1)6 mtor[)retcd, all agreed that it htwl 
i(K) iudicroiiH a sound to lie [K^rmittod ^to get abroad, and there¬ 
fore the .Sacristan was chargefi, on his vow of obedience, to say 
no more of his ducking; an injunction which, havdng once eased 
Ids mind by telling his story, it may l>e well conjectured that he 
j<iyfully ol)eyed. 

The attention of Father Eustace was much legs forcibly ar- 
njsted by the marvellous tale of thiv Sacristan's danger, and his 
C!h<;ii{K), than by the monlion of tlie volume which he It*.^ brought 
with him from the Tower of Glend<*)irg. A <'.>f)y of the Scri|)- 
tun*.s, tnihslated into tlic vulgar tongue, had found its way even 
into the pnijKir territory of th^- church, mid had lieeu discovered 
id one of the most hidden and sequestered recessf^i of the llali- 
dome of Saint Mary’s. 

He auiciously nH^uested to see the volume. In this the 
Sacristan was unable to gratify him, for he had lost it, as far 
as ho recoIlectcHl, when the sujx‘niatural being, as he conceived 
her to 1)0, took her dopartiiro from him. Father went 

down to the spot in jierson, and searched all around it, in hopes 
of recovering the volume in question • but his labuiur was in 
vain. He returned to the Abbot, and reported that it must 
have fallen into the river or the mill-stream ; “for I will hardly 
bell.'.VO,” ho said, “that Father Philips musical friend would fiy 
ott‘ with a enpy of the Holy Scriptun's.” 

“ iJeing,” said the Ablmt, “ as it is, an heretical t^uislation, 
it may lie thought that Satan may have power over it." 

“Ay !” said Father JJustace, “ it is indeed his chiefest maga¬ 
zine of lu'tillery, when he inspircth presumptuous and daring men 
to set forth their own opinions ai'd ejcixieitions of Holy Writ. 
But though thus abuae<l, the Scriptuit« ate the source of oyi 
salvation, and are no more to lie rw'koned imholy, because w 
tliose rash men’s proceedings, than a powerful, medicine is to be 
contemned, or held jioisonous, because bold and evil 'leeches 
have employed it to the prejiniico of their patients. Witli the 
{lermission of your reverence, I would that Uiis 'mattwr were 
Iccdced Into more closely.^ I will myself visit the Tower i>f 
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Glenilearg ere 1 am^iiany hours older, and we shall see if •any 
spectre or white womiwi of the wild will venture to intcrnipt <uy 
journey or return. Have I your reverend permission and your 
* blessing t” he added, but in a tone that a{)pearod to set no gre^it. 
store by either. 

“Thou hast both, ray brother," said the Abbot; but no 
sooii^ had Kustiice left the ajtartment, than Boniface could not 
nelp breaking on the willing car of the Sacristan his sincere 
wish, that any si)irit, black, white, or grey, would read the 
adviser such a lesson, as to cure him of his presumption in 
esteeming himself wiser than the wliolc community. 

“ I wjsh him no worse leswra," said the Sacristan, “ than U* 
go swimming merrily dowh tlic nvor with a ghost behind, and 
Kelpies,•L^iit'Crows, and mud-eels, all waiting to have a snatch 
at him. * 

• • 

Mtinily nwini w<*, Ihr moon sltitieH bright I 

OtKKi luck to your tUibmg, Vhom watch you to-night ?" 

“ Brother Philip," said the Al)lK»t, “ wc exhort thee to say thy 
prayers, enmptwe thyself, and banish tliat foolish chant from thy 
mind ;—it is l>ut a decepliou of the dcvil’a" 

“ I wdll essjty, reverend father," said the l^acristan, “ but the 
tune bangs by my incmury like ti biir in a beggar’s rags; it 
miugU« with the fisidter—the very ladls of the convent seem to 
repeat the words, and jingle to the tune; and were y«)u to put 
me to death at tliis very moment, it is my belief I should die 
singing it—‘]Sb>w swim W'c luerrily’- -it is as it were a sjaill 
uj>on me." 

He tfieu again began to wiirble 

* luck It) your fi.sh»^." 

And checking himself in the strain w'it%diff5{mlty, he exclaimed, 
“ It is too certain—I am but a lost prk 4 ! Swim we inerwly 
—I shall sing it at liie very^ass—Woe is me ! I shall suig all 
the remainder of i®y life, and yet never Ixj able to change the 
tunc I” ^ 

Thc^houest AWx>t replied, “ he kmsw many a good follow in 
the same condition;" and eoncimled the remark with “ho! 
ho! ho ! ’’-j^for hiff reverence, as the rwjwlcr may partly have 
obserAxi, was one of those dull folks who love a quiet joke. 

•• The f^nstaii, well aeunainted Mtiih his Superior's humour, 
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endeavoured to join in tin: laugh, but hia unfnrtiftiste canticle 
came again across his itiuigination, and interrupted the hilarity 
of his customary echo, 

“ By the riK)d, Brother I‘lfilip,” said the Abbot, much moved, 
“ you become ultogothcr intolerable! ajid I am convinced that 
Hiich a sjKjll could not subsist over a Iverson of religion, and in 
a religious house, unless he were under mortal sin. Wherefore, 
say the stjven penitentiary jKsalms—make diligent use of thy 
scourge and hair cloth—refrain for three <lays from all focal, 
save bread and water- -1 invself will shrive thee, and we will 
set! if this singing devil may Isj driven out of thee ; at least I 
think Father I'iustm^e himself could devise no la^tter exorcism.” 

The Sacristan sighed dex'ply, >mt knew remonstrants vras 
vain. He retired ther(*ft)re to his cell, to try how fa!*' ;;^)salmody 
might htr abltj to tlrive off the souiuls of the'^syren tune which 
haunted his inemttry. 

Meaijwhilc, h'ather Kusbice proccedwl to the drawbridge, in 
h'w way t<» the lojiely valley of Olendearg. In a brief conver¬ 
sation with the churlish wardt'r, he had the addro^ts to render 
Inin more tractable in the e(tntrf>versv Indwixt him and the 

w 

ctmvent. Ho reminded him that his father had been a vassal 
under the community ; that his brother was childless ; and that 
their poMs<'s.sion would revert to the cluirch on his death, and 
miglit be either granted to himself, the warder, or to some 
greatiT favourite of tfie Abbot, lus mattei's chaiiwul to stand 
betwixt them at the time. The) Sul)-Prior suggested to him also, 
the necessary connei-tion of interests betwixt the Moniistery and 
file ofheo whieli this man enjoyed. Ho, listened with temper 
to his rude and churlish an.swers; and by keeping his owm 
intoawt firm pitched in liis view, he had the satisfaction to find 
that Peter gradually softened his tone, and consented to Jet 
every pilgrim who ti*av«ibd upon foot pass free of exaction until 
Pojitecost next; tliey who travelled on horseback or otherwise, 
contenting to pay the onliuiuy cAstoiu. < Having thus accom- 
uiodateti a matter in which the weal of foe convent was 
deeply interested, Father Eustace proj^eded on liis journey. 
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CHAPTER EIGHTH. 

• • N»y, daUy n<tt tiuie, the iwi«e man'e treaflnre, 

Though fools ore kvifih on’t—the fatAl Fisher 
Hooks Hotils, while wo witste iiiuniouts. 

Old PLAt, 

A November mist overspivatl tlie little valley, up which slowly 
but.steadily rode the Monk Eustat^e. He waa not insonsiWe 
the feeling of mchiucholy inspired by the sc;enc and by the swisoii. 
The strejirn scseraed to murmur with a deep aud oppressed note, 
as if bewailing, the dci)urture of an turn u. Among the scattereAl 
copses which here and there i’ringed its banks, the oak-trees only 
retained jaillid green that preoodiis their riLSse-t hue. I'Ik^ 
leaves of the willnws were most of them strjjjjKid from the 
branches, lay rustling at emdi bnatli, and (Hsturbjid by every 
step of the mule; while the foliage o4‘oilier trees, totally willuireil, 
kept still jiriMaiious possesKiou of the boughs, waiting tlie firsts 
wind to scatter them. 

The monk dropped into the natuDil train of i,ienHive thought 
^which those autumnal emblems of mortal }u>ih}h are jioculiarly 
calculated to inspire. There," he said, looking at the leaves 
which lay strewed around, “ lie the hofKJs of early youth, tirst 
formed that they may soonest wither, and loveliest in spring to 
bo(X>me most contemjitible in winter; but you, ye lingerers," 
he added, looking to a knot of beeches which still bore their 
withered leaves, **you are the proud plans of adventurous 
manhooilj formed later, aud still clinging to the mind of nge, 
although it jujkuowledgcs their inanity: None lasts—none 
endures, suwvo the foliage of the hardy oak, whicli ouly Ijcgiuh 
to show itself when that of the rest of tlft forest luis eiyo3'eil 
half its exlsteiice. A pale and d(K‘Ayed||^ue is all it ]>oasess(V4, 
but still it retains that symptom of vitality tri the last. Ig; 
it with Father Eustac^! The fsiiry hojies of my youth I have 
trodden under foot like those neghjcti^d nisthu’s—to the prouder 
dreams of ray manho(Kl f hwili back as to lofty chiirnsroH, of 
which ’the pith and eJsweaAe liave long slrice fiuied; but my 
religioi^ vows, the faithful ;^n;fessiou which J have made in 
my maturer age, shall retain life while auglit of Eustace lives. 
Oangci^as it*raay be—feeble it must lie—yet live it shall, the 
pn»ud determiuatioti to serve the e^^urcb of which I am a 
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raomber, and tti cx)inbat the heresies by which she is assailed.*' 
Tiius s]K)ke, at le:uit thus thought, a man zealous according to 
his iin{K‘rfect knowledge, confounding the vital .interests oi 
(Ihiistianity with the extrKvagaiit and usurped claims of the 
C’hurch of lioine, and dofcTuling his cause with an ardour worthy 
of SI Ind ter. 

While moving onw’ani in this conti^mplative mood, he could 
nr>t htd[» thinking more than once, that he saw in his path 
the form of a feundc dressed in white, who appeared in the 
sittitude of lamentation. Ihit the impression was only moment- 
S 117 ; and whenevsjr he looked steadily to tlie point where iie 
tv)nr<dvod the figure apfseared, it always prov <4 that he Inul 
mistaken some miturul object, a wJiite crag, or the trunk ot 
a ticeayed bircli*tree with its silver bark, for the a||i 2 i^ance in 
quest ion, ^ 

Fatliof Eustfice had dwelt too long in liome to partake the 
RUjwrstitioiis feelings of the nu're ignorant Scottish clergy j yet 
he certainly thought it extraordinary, that so strong im iinpras 
si(jii should liavc Ijcen imule oti liis mind by the legend of the 
SacriKtun. “ It is strange," lie said to hinkself, “ that this story, 
which doubtless wiis the inventiem of Brother Philip to cover 
his own inqu'ojiriety of conduct, should nm so much in nty head, 
fuid disturb my more serious thoughts—I am wont, I think, to 
h}i\T Ttjori*. command over my soimca. I will rejKjat my prayers, 
aiui banish such folly fnun my recollection." 

The tuonk accordingly began with devotion U) tell his beads, 
in pursmiinu* of the pri'ScrilKid rule of hia order, imd was not 
again diRt\irl>od by ,Huy wanderings of the imagination, imtil he 
found himself iM'ueiith the little fortjilice of Glendearg. 

Dame iJlemliiiujug, who stood at the gate, sot up-a shout of 
Hui'in'isc and joy at st-eing the gixxl father. “ Martin,” she said, 
“ J» 8 j)er, where btj a' tlm folk?—help the right reverend 
Brior to dismount, and take his mule from him.—O father! God 
hfis sent you in our need—I was* just gQ*ing to send man and 
horse to the convent, though I nought to b* jishamed to givo*^^ 
much trouble to your revcrcmxw." 

Our trouble matters not, good c^une," sakl Father Eiistacc; 
“ in what ciui I ideasure yon f I came hither to visit tW Lady 
of A venal.” *■ 

Welba day ! ** said Dame Elspeth, *' and it was on £er put 
that 1 had the beddnesa, to think of sununouiag yon, for tfie 
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giix>d lady wilUnever ^ able to wear over the day !—Wouhl it 
please you to go to her chamber V' ^ 

**Hath she .not Ijceu shriven by Fathcar Philip 1” said tlic 
* bionk. • • 

** Shriven she was,” Siiid the Dame of Glendoarg, “ and by 
Father Philip, as your reverence truly says—but—I wish it 
may have been a clean shpft—Methought Father Philip looked 
out moody ujion it—and there a kick‘which he took away 

with him, that"- She n« if unwilling to proceed. 

“ Spojik out, Datne Glendinning," said the Father; “ with 
iw it is your duty to have no socictB.’’ 

“ !Nay,^if it^please your revereiict^, it is ni»t that I would keep 
anything from your revereace's knowleilge, but I fear I should 
prejudice,tie lady in your opinion ; for she is an excellent lady 
“ -months and y<tbr8 hath she dwedt in this tower, and none 
more exemplary tbiui she; but this matter, doubtleu#, she 
explain it herself to your reverence." 

I desire first to know it from yon, Dame Gleudinniiig/’ 
said the monk; “ and 1 again reiM^ut, it is your duty to tell it 
U} me." 

p “ This kw)k, if it ploJise your reverence., which Father Phili]* 
removed fmm Olendearg, was tliis inoniing riJturned to us in a 
strange manner,” said the good widf»w. 

“ Iteturned !" said the monk ; “ how mcAH you 1" 

“ I mean," answered Dame (llendinuing, ‘‘ that it Wiis 
brought Iwick to thes Tower of (xlend^sarg, the saintH best know 
how-—that same Iwok which Father Philip tiarricd with him 
but yesterday. Old Martin, that is my tasker ami the ladyV 
Bc^rvant, was drivfhg out the cows to the juwture^—fiir we have 
three good milk-cows, reverend fatlier, bhissed )>c 8aiijt Waldavo, 

and thanks to the holy Monastery”-• 

• The monk groaned with im|>atienw.; hut he remembered 
that a woman of the goorl dame’s (condition was like a t(}p, 
w'hich, if you let it ^piu on^tmtouclied, must at last cnmcj bi a 
pause; but, if youdnterrupt jt by flogging, there is no end to 
its g;jration8. “ But, to sj-sjak no more of the cows, your 
reverence, tboagb they are likely cattle as ever were tied to a 
stakes the ^ker was driving them out, and tlie lads, that is 
my Halbert and oiy Edward, tliat your reverence has seen at 
eburei on Widays, and especially Halliert,—for you patted 
bim on the bead and gave him ajiirooch of Saint Cuthbert, 
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which he wmra in hU i)oiu)et,—and little Mary Avciiel, that ie 
the lady’s daughter, tliey niii all after tfie (attlo, and began to 
play iij) and down the {auiture as y(»ung folk will, your reverence. 
And at length they lost sight of Martid and the cows; and thej^ 
began to run nji a little cleugh wliich we call CbrrvaaM-.Shtaw, 
where tljere is a wee bit atrijs' of a biini, and they saw there — 
Good guide us!--a \Vhit<i Woman, sitting on the bum-aide 
w'ringing her lianda -so the bairns were frighte<l to see a strange 
woman sitting there, all but Halbert, who will l>e sixteen come 
Whitsuntide; and, bt'^sides, he never fcare«i ony thing—and 
>\hon they went up to luu*—behold slie was poastd aw^ay !” 

“ For sljiune, g<»iMl woman I” said Father Eu-staco ; “a w'(nuan 
of your sense to listen to a tale so.idle !- - the young folk told 
you a He, and that wjis all," , 

“ Nay, sir, it was rutire than that," said tlR,! old dame; “for, 
U'sides that they never tohl'ine. a lie in their livt^s, 1 must warn 
you that on the very grouiivl where the White Woman was 
Hitting, tliey Hmnd the I^ady of Avonel's bonk, and brought it 
with them to the tower,” 

“ That is worthy of mark at least," said the monk. “ Know 
you no other copy of this volume within these boiimls'?" 

“ None, your reverern'o," retumetl Elsfieth ; “ why should 
there ?-—no one could read it were there twenty." 

“ I’hen you are sure it is the very same volume, which you 
gave to Father Philip V' wiid the monk. 

“ As sure as that I now speak with your reverence.” 

“ It is most singular !” said the monk ; and he walked across 
the room in a musing jiosture. 

“ 1 have lH\m uimui nettles to hear what yotlr reverence would 
»ay,'‘ eontimicd Dame Glendinning, resyiecting this»matter— 
I’liore is nothing I would not do for the Lady of Avenel arul 
her family, and that haa been proved, and foi her servants Jto 
l>o^»t, both Martin and Tibb, lUtbough Tibb is not so civil 
Hometimes as altogether I have a right to ^:.<pect; but I cannot 
think it beseeming to have angels, or glioslw, or fairies, or t^-?| 
like, w'aiting upon a Usi^ly when she is in another woman's 
house, in resjjet't it Is no w'ays ertditfUile. Ouy thing she had 
to do WHS always done to her hand, without c^jsting her i^ither 
plains or pcin;©, os a coiuitry buiy says; aftid besides tlie dis¬ 
credit, I cannot but think that there is no safety m*havi]% such 
unchancy creatures about,ane. But I have tied red threafl 
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rotuia Lue baicns’ throats*' (so her fondness still called theiu), 
“ and given ilk ane of them a riding-wand of rowan-tree, forl^ 
sewing up a slip of witch-elm into their doublets; and 1 wish to 
•know of your reverence tf there l)e •ony thing mair that a lone 
woman can do in thu juatter of ghosts and fairies 1 —lie here ! 
that I eJiould have named their unlucky names tw ice ower!" 

“Dame Olcndinning,” answered the monk, somewhat al»- 
ruptly, when the good woman had finished her narrative, “ I 
pray you, do you know the miller^a daughter 1" 

“ Did I know Kate Uapper ?" replied the widow; “ as well 
as the beggar knows his dish—a rauty qu«ui mm Kate, and a 
special cummer, of my aiu maybe twenty years syne.” 

“ She cannot be the wench 1 mean,” said Father Kustwe. 
“ She aftef J^'hoin I in<iuirc is stuiree fifteen, a black-eyed girl ~ 
you may have seeii^lier at tlic kirk.” 

“ Your reverence must bo iu the right; and shfl i.s iny 
cummer's niece, doubtless, that ysu are plnised to sjawik of : 
Hut I thauk God 1 have always Ih^cii too duteous in attention* 
to the mass, to know whetlior young wencluis liavo bhick eyes 
or green ones.” 

^ The good father had so much of the world alwut him, that 
he was unable to avoid smiling, wdion the dame boasted h(;r 
absolute resistancG to a temptation, which wiis not quite so 
liable to besot her tus those of the other sex. 

“ Perhajw, then,” he said, “you know her usual ilress, Dame 
Olcndinning 1” 

“Ay, ay, father,” answered the dame r(‘julily enough, “a 
white kirtle the wench wciurs, to hide the dust of the mill im 
doubt—and a blue hood, that niight wed be 8]>ftrcd, for pride- 
fulness.” • 

“ Then, may it not bo she,” said the father, “who has brought 
ba(;k libis book, and stepjxjfl out of the way when the children 
came near her » 

The dame iwnsed-^was unwilling to combat the solution 
suggested by the matik—but lyas at a loss to corKX*ive why the 
lass of the mill should come so far from lioirie into so wild a 
comer, merely to hsave an *old lK)ok with thre#j children, from 
whose observation she w-ished to w)Df!t!aI herself. AV«ove all, 
she could not undemtand w'hy, since she had fU'.quamtanceH in 
the fanfily, alid since Uie Dame Glendinning had always i>aid 
he|f» multure and kuaveship duly, thq^said lass of the mill had 
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npt come in to retit herself and eut a morsel, and tell her tii6 
Ifurrent news of the water. 

Tluise very objections Batisfied the monk that his cmigecturea 
were right. “Dame,” hevsoid, “you•must be cautious in wlulf 
you say. This is an instance—I would it were the sole one— 
of the p(/wer of the Knemy in these days. The matter must be 
sifted with a curioiis and careful liaivL” 

“ Indeed,’' said Elsj^ietli, trying to catch and chime in writh 
the ideas of the Sub-Prior, “ I have often thought the railler’s 
folk at the Monastery-mill were iar over careless in silting our 
iiudder, and in bcdling it bjo—some folk say they will not stick 
at wluhis to })ut in a handful of ushes amongst .Christian folk’s 
ttorii-miwil.” ‘ t 

“ That shall be looked afUir also, ilanic,” said tI|i.Sul>-Prior, 
not disph^ased to see that the good old wftman we>nt otf on a 
false Hctfnt ■ “and now, by your leave, I will see tJiig lady—do 
yon go btjfore and prtipare iior to see me.” 

• Dame Glendiiining left the lower apartment, amwdingly, 
w'hich the monk jaicwl in anxious refle<!tion, <x)n«idiTing how lie 
might best (nsclmrge, with humanity sus w«‘ll as with effect, the 
im\>oi'tunt duty im{.K)Sixl on him. lie resolved to approach tlu; 
br«lsitle of the sick |M;rson with reprimands, mitigated only by 
a ici’ling for her weak condition --he iletcrmined, in me of her 
reply, to which late exainjdcs of hardened heretics might 
t'ucxmnigc her, to prepared with answers to their cusbunary 
scruple^^. High fraught, also, with zeal against her iinautho- 
riswi intrusion inb) the priestly fum-tion, by study of the Sacral 
8(‘iipt\irt'«, he imagined to himself the answers w'hicb one of the 
rnodom sc1uk)I of heresy might return to liim—the victorious 
refutation wliieh should lay the dispubmt prostrate at the Con¬ 
fessor’s mercy—am^tbe htmling, yet awful exhortation, which, 
under [Kriu of refusing the last (‘onsolatious of reUgion,vhc 
(Ksigued to make to the penitent, coiyuriug her, m she loved 
her own soul’s wolfaie, b3 disclost to hii% what she knew of the 
dark mystery of iniquity, by wliich heresies were introdu('^ 
into tlm moat aeclude-d 8|H)ts of the very i>atrimony of ibe 
Church herself—what agents they*liad wh« could tiius glide, 
as it were unseen, from place b) place, bring back tb^ volume 
which the Church hwl interdicteii to tho*S}x>ts from which it 
iiLod been removed under her express ausjncea; *’aud %ho, by 
eucouraging the daring ,aud profane thirst after knovle^^ 
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forbidden and «ii8elesg Jo the kity, hud encouraged the dshdi 
of souls to use with effect his old bait of ainbition and vaiu^ 
^1017. 

Much of this premeoitated dis^Atation escaped the good 
father, when Elspeth retunicd, her tears, flowing faster than 
her apron could dry them, and made him a signal to follow 
her. “ How/' said the monk, “ is she then so near her end ?— 
nay, the Church must hot break or bruitve, when comfort is 
yet yxMisible and forgetting his polemics, the good Sub*Prior 
hastened to the little ai>artment, where, on the wretched Itcd 
which she hatl occupied since her misfortunes binl driven her to 
the Towej of filendearg, the widow of Walter Avenel had 
rendered up her spirit to lier Creator. “My God!” said the 
Sub-Prior,. ^ and has my unfortunate dallying suffered her to 
dejmrt without the^JIhnrch’s consolation I LtH>k to her, danic,” 
he exclaimed with eager impatience; “ is there inTt yet a 
sparkle of the life l.eft?—may she not be recHllwi>--rtM’alled but 
for a moment?—Oh ! would that she could express, but by tluf 
most impcrfwdi word—but by the most feeble motion, her 
acquiescence in the needful tnak of |)enitential prayer I—Does 
^he not breathe !—^Art thou sure she doth not 

“ She will never bwiathe more,” said the matron. “ Oh I the 
jjoor fatherless girl—now motherless also—-Oh, the kind cfim- 
Iianion I have hatl these many years, whom I shall iiev<»r see 
again ! But she is in heaven for certfun, if ever woman wont 
there; for a troman of better life ”- 

“ Woe to me,” said the good monk, “ if indeed she went not 
hence in .good assurance—woe to the reckless shepherd, who 
suffered the wolf to cairry a choico one from the flock, wdiile he 
husietl himself with trimming his sling and his st^f to give the 
monster battle 1 Oh I if in the long HereAfter,-aught but weal 
shauld that poor spirit share, what has »y delay cost ?— the 
value of an immort^ soul!” • 

He then approach^ the d}ody, full of the deep remorse 
natural to a g(^ man of his ^rsuasion, who devoutly believtMl 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church, Ay,” said he, gazing 
on the*^lid corpse, from Vhicii the spirit hod parted so pla¬ 
cidly V to leave a smile upon the thin blue lips, which harl 
been so long wasted^ by decay that they had parted with the 
last brihth m animation without the sliglitest convulsive tremor 
-V* Ay ” said Father Eustace, “ thei^ lies the faded tree, arul, 
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tui it fell, so it lies—awful thought for^e, shoKld rny neglect 
knve left it to descend in an evil direction!” He then again 
and again conjured Dame Glendinning to tell Ijthn what she 
know of the demeanour and ordinary d^alk of the decotsed. 

All tended to the high honour of the deceased lady; for her 
companion, who admired her sufficiently while alive, notwith- 
istauding some trifling points of jealu^isy, now idolised her after 
her death, and could think of no attribute of praise with which 
she did not adorn her memory. 

Indeed, the Lady of Avenel, however she might privately 
doubt some of the doctrintw announced by the Church of Rome, 
and although she had probably tacitly appealed jTrom that 
corrupted system of Christianity to tlie volume on which Chris¬ 
tianity itself is foundcMl, hntl nevertheless l>een re]kular in her 
attendance on the worship of the Clmrch, nht, pcrliaps, extend¬ 
ing her kmiplea so far juj tA break off cfnnmunion. Such imlesed 
was the first Hontiment (d' the earlier refonners, who seemed to 
*luive studied, for a time at least, to avoid a schism, until the 
violence of the Pofje rendered it inevitable. 

Father Kuataee, on the present occasion, listenefl with eage^ 
iioas to eveiytiling which could lead to jwsure him of the laily’a 
orthodoxy in the main points of l>elief; for his conscience 
reproachetl him sorely, that, iusteail of protracting conversation 
with the Dame of Clenilearg, he had not instantly hasteneil 
when* Ins presence was so necessarj*. “ If," he said, addressing 
tlm dead body, “thou art yet free from the utmost penalty 
due to the followers of false doctrine— if thou dost but suffer 
foi a time, to ex}>iate faults done in the Inxly, but .partaking 
of mortal frailty more tlian of deadly sin, fear not that thy 
abwle shall In* long in the fwnal regions to which thou mayast 
be doomed—if vigils—if masses—if penance—if maceration of 
my IxKly, till it resembles that extenuated form which the loul 
bath abandoned, may assure thy deliverance. The Holy Church 
—-the godly foundation—our blessed patroness hereof, shall 
intercede for one whose errors wpre countevbalmnced by so ma^W 
virtues.—Leave me, dame—here, and by her bed-side, will 1 
()erfi»nn those duties which this pit&uis caseMemauds F** 

Elspeth left the monk, who employed himself in fesVimt and 
sbicere, though erroneous prayers, for the^wesl of the departed 
spirit. For an hour he remained in the apartment dk' death. 
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and then rotumed to tjie hail, where he found the still weeping 
tricnd of the deceased. * 

But it wouhl be injustice to Mrs. Glendinning’s h(wpita,lity, 
if we suppose her to lmvc*beeu M cepirflg during this long interval, 
or rather if we eiipiKise her so entirely absorbed by the tribute 
of sorrow which she paid frankly and ploutifully to Iier dtsceased 
friend, os to be incaj^able of attending to the rights of hospi¬ 
tality due to the holy visitcir—arho was winfessor at onoe, and 
Sub'Prior—mighty in all religious and secular considerations, so 
far as the vass^ of the Monastery were interested. 

Her barl^’-bread had l)t^en toasted—her choicest cask of 
home-brewed ale had bectii broached—her Ixwt butter had been 
jdaced on the hall table, along with her most savoury ham, 
and her eliDicest cheese, ere she almndontHl herself to tlie 
extremity of Borro\^; and it was not till she had arrai^ed her 
little re{>ast neatly on the board, that she sat down in the 
chimney comer, threw' her checked apron over her head, and 
gave way to the current of tears and solia. In this there wa/ 
no grimace or affeedatiou. The goo<l dame held the honours 
of her house to bo os essential a duty, csjjccially when a monk 
swas her visitant, as any other pressing call u[jon her conscience; 
nor until these were suitably attended to did she find herself at 
lilierty to indulge her sorrow for her de|)art(Hi friend. 

When she was conscious of the Sul>i*rior's prescni'e, she rose 
with the aamo attention to his reception; but he derdined all 
the offers of hospitality with which she endc.avourexl to tempt 
him. Not her butter, as yellow as gold, and the liest, she 
assured him, that was made in the patrimony of Saint Mary— 
not the barley scones, which the dcfMirteii saint, Qoil saiu 
her! used io say were so g^Kxi ”—not the ale, nor any other 
cates which poor Elspeth’s stores afforded, fbuld 'prevail on the 
Sub-Prior to break his fast. 

" This day,’* he siud, “ I iiiusf not taste foo^l until the sun, 
go down, happy if, in«so doii%, 1 can expiate niy own negli< 
geucc—happier stilljbif iny sufferings of this trifong nature, 
undertaken in pure faith mid singleness of heart, may benefit 
the soiA^of the deBeaaed. Yet, dme," he added, ** I may not 
so for forget tlie living in my cares for the dead, as to leave 
behind me that book, which is to the ignorant what, to our 
first parents, hue teee ^ Knowledge of Good and Evil imhappily 
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fwrovfKl - excellent indcwl in ituelf, but/atal lj«<mui»c used by 
tifiOBO to 'wh(«m it is probibite<l.” 

“ Oh, blithely, reverend father,” said the widow of Simon 
rrlendinnh)#;, “ will I ^rivef you the book, if so be I can white* 
’t from the bainiK ; and indeed, {K)or things, as the case stands 
vritii them even now, you might Utke the heart out of their 
oodies, and they never find it out, they are sae Ix^rutten.”* 
'MHvo them this missal instead, good dame,” said the father, 
timwing frf>ui; liis {wcket one which wtis curiously illuminated 
witli paintings, “and I will come myself, or send one at a 
fitting time, and teach them the meaning of these pictures,” 
“The bonny images !” said Bmoe Gleudinning, fbtjii^etting for 
an instant ber grief in luir admiration, “ and weel I wot,” added 
she, “it is another sort of a book than the pVar Larly of 
Aveners; and blessed might w'e have bedh this day, if yout 
reveresneb had found the Vay up the glen, instead of P’athei 
Djilip, though the Srmristmi'is a powerful man too, and speaks 
Yus if ho would ger the house fly abroad, save that the walls are 
gey thick. Simon's forlxjars (may he and they l>c blessf'd 1} 
b'Mjk care of that.” 

The monk ordered his mule, and was about to take his leave ^ 
and the good dame was still delaying him with questions abuit 
the fiinenil, when a horseman, armed and accoutred, rode into 
the little courtyard wJiicli surrounded the Keep. 

• fiegrutten —over-woja. 


CHAPTER NINTH. 

For iilac« they rode among our doors 
With spleut on spanld and rusty apura, 

There grows no fruit, into our furs,, 

Time said John Up-o<Wand. 

« If&NNATTKK MS. 

The Scottish laws, which were as Visely and judiciously mode 
as they were carelessly and ineffectually executed, had jn vain 
endciivoured to restrain the damage done *to agrioulture, by the 
chiefs and landed proprietors retaining in tiieir* serrlbe what 
were calleil jack-men, fro^ the jack, or doublet, quilted with iron 
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which they wucc aa Ui^'eiuiivo anuour. Thcao military rcUiuom 
conducted themselves with great insolence towards the industhoi^ 
part of the community—lived in a great measure by plunder, 
were n‘a(ly to execute any (tomiaaiids of their iiuister, how¬ 
ever unlawful In adopting this mode of life, men resigned the 
(piiet hoTwv^ and regular labours of industry, for an unsettled, 
|jrc5<‘ariou\. tuiil diingejr«nis ^rnide, which yet hfwl such charms for 
those ou(«) accustomed to it, that they betaime inc^fjable of 
ibllowing any other. fJcnce the complaint of John Uphuid, a 
tictitious clmractcr, repn'senting a countryman, into whose 
month the poets of the day jjut their general satiics ujM)n men 
and manners. . 

They riitp a)K>iit«iu «u«‘h a rage, 
lly forest, lirtli, and liold, 

0 With huoklur, I>ow, and brand. 

\tO ! where they ride out thn>ug)i the i}i*! 

Tilt: Devil mot sane llu* roinjtany, 

Quoth John Oji-Sndajiid. 

Oliristie of the Cllnthill, the horseiuan vdio now lUTivcd at 
the little Tower of Glcmhairg, wiis one of the hojieful coiujiany 
of whom the j;)Oet comjdains, t»s wiis indi<^ted by his “ splent on 
Rjmild” (iron plates on Ids shoulder), liis nisted spurs, and Ids 
long laiico. An iron skull cap, none of the briglitcst, bore for 
distinction a sprig of the liolly, whi(!}i \mis Avoiwirs badge. A 
long two-edgod straight sword, having a handle made of polislicd 
oak, hung down by his side. The meagre condition of liis horse, 
and the wild an<l emaciated look of tlio rider, showed their 
occupation c>»)uJd not aa-oiinted an tsasy or a tliriviug omt 
H(5 «aiut<!ai Dame Gleudinning with little courtesy, and the 
monk with less ; for the glowing di«resi>ect to the religious 
orders hud not failed to extend itwdf among a fdass «f T«eu of su'di 
disorderly iiabits, although it may Isi supfxised they were toler¬ 
ably' indifferent alike to the new or the ancient doctriruja. 

“So, our lady is dwnb DauioXll^indinning V’ said the jimk-niarT * 
“my master has sein, you even now a fat bullock for licr mart 
—^it may serve for lier fuin'ral? 1 have left bun in the' U]>jMir 
dough,* as he is i^pmewha^ keiis|jeck]c,* and is marked iH^th 
with cij|.fraad birn—the sooner the skin is off, and he is in saut- 
fat, the less like yoi^are to have trouble—^you understand me 1 
l^et iaeshave% p^ of corn for my horse, and beef and l>cer for 
* KiftuptckU — that which is ciutly rccognieeil by the uyc. 

VOL. X. * 
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myself, ftir I mast gr> on to the Mona^teiy—though 1 think 
this monk here might do mine errand/' 

“Thme errand, rude man !” said the Sub-Prior, knitting his 
brown- 

“ For God’s sake !” cried jioor Dame Glendinning, terrified at 
the idea of a quarrel l)ctwecn them,—“ O Christie !—it is the 
Sub-Prior -O revereud sir, it is Chiistie of the Clinthill, the 
liiird’s chief jack-man ; ye know that little havings can be ex- 
pecbxl from the like o' them.” 

“ Altc you a retainer of the Laird of Avenel V’ said the monk, 
addreaniiig himself to the liorMeman, “and do you speak thus 
rudely to a brother of Saint Mfiry's, to whom thy n^aster is so 
much Ixdioldcn ?” < 

“ He meaiiH to be yet more iwdudden U) yous hou8<5, Sir 
Monk," answered the fellow ; “for hearing ijis sinter-in-law, tlie 
widow of Walter of Avonel, was on lior de^ith-bwl, ho sent me 
to say bi tlie Fatlier Ablxjt and the hrethren, that he will hold 
■tiie funeral-feast at their convent, and invites himself thereto, 
with a sc<>rc of horse and some friends, and to abide there for 
thn^e days and three nights,-- having hor8o-nie.at and men's 
meat at the charge of the community ; of ahich his intention 
he sends due notice, that fitting prepJiration may be timeously 
made.” 

“ Friend,” wiid the Suh Prior, “ believe not that I will do to 
the Father AblK>t the indignity delivering such an errand.— 
'rhink’st thou the gfxxis of the (ibureh were Ixistowed Uf)on her 
by ludy jwincm and ])u»u.s nobles, now dejtd and gone, to lie 
i'omamusl in revelry by every protligate layman who numbers 
in his train more folhm'ers tlwui he aiit support by honest 
means, or by his own incomings t Tell thy master, from the 
SulvPrior of 8airit Mary's, that the Primate liath issued his 
I'ominaiids to us that we submit no longer to this compulsory 
exaction of hospitality on slight or false ])rebHioea. Our lands 
and gooils were given to i*elicvc pilgrim^, and pious persons, not 
to feast bonds of nide soldiers.” ^ 

” This b> me !” said the angiy spearman, “ this to me and to 
my master — Ixxik t-o yourself then, Sir Prksst, and try if Ave 
iuid w‘l1 ] ktM'p btdkxiks fixim wandering, and hay-stacka 
fpom burning," 

‘ I>ost thtm nmnace the Holy Church's patrimo&y with waste 
ami fire-rabing,” said the Sub^Prior, " and that in the face of 
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the eua Y I call on ||.ll who hear me to bear wituet» to the 
words this ruffian has spoken. Romember how the Lord James 
drowned such as you by scores in the black pool at Jeddart.— 
To him and to the l^nmate will 4 (!ornplain." The sfddicr 
shifted the iHjsition of his lance, and brought it down to n level 
with the monk’s body. 

Dame Oleudinning' Injgan to shriek for tiSHistauce. “Tibb 
Tat*.ket! Martin! where Iw! ye alH—Christie, for the love of 
Gisl, consider he is a man of Holy Kirk !” 

I core not for his spear,” twiid the Sub l^rior; “ if I am 
Bhiin in defending the righta and privilogc.s of my comuiunity, 
the Pruna^e W'ill know liow to take veugcyun*e.” 

“Jjet him hwk to himstiJf,” said (Thrintie, but at the siune 
time dejsisiling his lantx; against the wall of the tower; if 
the Fite men sjK)k<^trne wim came hither with the Governor in 
the last ndd, Norman l4esUe Ijjis bith at feml, and is like to set 
him hard, "VVe know Norman a* true bliKsllnmnd, wlio will 
never «piit the k1 (»1, Hnt J had no design to oflend the holy 
father,” he jvddod, thinking iwrhaps he had gone a litthi 
fir; 1 am a rude imo», ])re,d to lance and stirrup, and not 

#urted to deal with l>ook-loiirned men luid priests ; and 1 am 
willing to nsk his forgiveness- and blessing, if 1 have said 
ought amiss.'’ 

For Gtsi’s sake I yoiir reverfince,” said the widow of Gicn- 
dfisrg apart the Sub-Trior, “Iswlow on him your forgdve- 
ness— Ikiw shall we jx>or folk sleep in security in tlie dark nights, 
if the (wiivent is at feud w'ith such men os he isT’ 

“You.arc right, dame,” wiid tlus {Sub-i‘rior, “your safely 
should, and must be, in the first instance consulted.“-HoldLer, I 
foigivc thee, and may Gcal bless thee and send thw honesty,” 
Chriatie of the Clinthill made an uuwithiig ujclination w'ith 
hia bead, and muttered apart, “ Tliat is as much as t(j say, Gwl 
send thee sUinratioQ. But now' to my master’s demand, 
IhriestI What aiiswfg am I ft) nlurn?” 

“That the Iwdy ^ the widt^^ of Walt4?r of Avf;nel,” aigswered 
the F«^ther, “shHll l)e interred as bicoines her rank, mid in the 
tomb 0^ her valiaftt hiwband. For your master’s profferwl visit 
of thfee days, with such a company a?id retinue, I have no 
autboxity to reply tfi it; you must intimate your Chief's pur* 
pose to the Uteverend Lord Abbot.” 

r ** That wHll cost me a farther ride« said the man, “ but it is 
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nil in the work.— How now, n»y ^^lu»^he to Huibeit, 
n^ho wiiH haudlinf,' the long lance 'which lie had laid asi<Ie; 

“hf»w (Jo you like such a plaything'!—Will you go with me and 
1)C a Tri(*aH'troojior?” 

“ The Sfiiuta in tluar mm^y forbid !” said the poor mother ; 
and tlien. afraid of luiviiig disph'ami Christie by the vivivdty 
of Iter exolnnmtioii, who followed it by explaining, that siiiee 
Sitiiou’K death nhe could net look on a H[>ear or a l»ow, or any 
impleineiit (»f destruction, without treiiihling. 

“ PshaA^ 1" answered <^ljnsti(*, “ thou shouldst take another 
husband, dame, and drive such fdlics out of thy thoughts--- 
Mhat Hay(‘at thou to such a wtraj»j(ing lad I? Wlky, this old 
tower of thims is fem:ibl(‘ enough, and there is ui* want »»! 
eleuglks, and (*ragB, and l>ogs, and tlu'ekets, if one wfuvaet hard 
a man miglit hide here and keej) liis half’Seon* of lads, and a*' 
many geldings, and live onVhat he could lay Ins hand on, and 
he kind to thee, old woneli."'' 

■* " Alas! Master Christie,” said the matron, “that you shoidd 
talk to a lone W’oinan in such a fashion, and death in tlie house 
besi<h*H !” 

“ Ijouc woman !—why, that is the very reason thou shouldst'- 
take a mate. Thy old friend is dead, wdiy, p»od — choose thou 
another of somewhat timgher frjune, and that will not die of the 
pip like a young e.hieken.Hotter still—Come, dame, let me 
lmv(^ i'Oiiietlung to eat, and we will bilk more of this.” 

ibime illsjH’th, though she well knew^ the ehameter of th»‘ 
man, whom in fact she Ixtth disliked and fearisl, eould not help 
simpt'nng at the i^ersonal address which he thought pn*])er b) 
make to her. She whi -is'n^d to tlw‘ SulvPrior, “ ony thing just 
to k(*ef) him and went into the tt^wer to set ^before the 

soldier the fo<sl he 'desin‘d, trusting betwixt g»Kid cheer, and 
the [(ower of her owm charms, to keep Christie of the Clintlfill 
sftwell amuKiHl, that the altercation betwixt 1dm and the holy 
father should not r(‘iie\vc<h ' , 

'I’he^Sub-rrinr was equally iinj^illmg to/*iaxard any uimeccs^'e 
sury rupture lietween the community and such a per^a tis 
duliau of Avenel, He was lumsihle that imxfrmtion, as, well as 
lirmneKit, was neoessaiy to supjiort the tottering cause t>f the 
t ‘bureh of Rome; and that, contrair t<f fi:nine|[ times, the 
quarrels lH‘tw ixt the cleigy and laity had, in tJie present, usually 
scrminaied to the advautt^e of the latter. He resedve^ 
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fare, avoid farther ^trife by withdrawing, but failed not, in 
the firat plaoe, to posaoas himself of the volume which th^ 
Sacristan carried off tJie evening Ix'fore, and which had been 
returned to the glen in «dch a inarvi'llous manner. 

Kdwanl, the ytumger of Dame lillsj)eth'H l)oya, made gi'cat. 
objeetious to the boc>k'H lieing removed, in which Marj' wmild 
proliubly have joined, but ^hat she was now in her little 8h‘ep- 
ing chamber with Tibb, who wa« exerting her siniidc skill b> 
i*onsolc the young lady for her imilhcrV death. But the younger 
(ileuduining stood uj» in dtffeuce of her property, and, with a 
{.foaitivoness which hml liithorto imulc no fuirt of his charimter, 
<le»dared, t|iat now the kind lady was dead, the U^ok was Mary’s, 
ami no one but M.'iry should, have it. 

But i^il is not a fit l>ook for Mary to read, my dear l»oy,’' 
said the father, geiAly, “you would not wish it (<> remain wnli 
herl" • • 

“The lady road it,” answ'cred the young cliampion of j»ro. 
IK*rty; ‘*aml bo it could not In* wrorig---it Hhall not be takcu 
aw'ay, ” *I wtmder where flalbert is l- listening to the bravuding 
tilled of gay Christie, 1 reckon, — ho is fdways wishing lor fight* 
#iiig, an<l now he is out of the way,” 

“ Why, Edward, you would not fight with me, who am botli 
a priest and an old man V' 

“ if you were as good a prie»st os the Pojs',,” said the boy, 
*‘and as old jw the hills to hoat, you sliall rji>t carry away Mary’s 
iKJok without her h*av«‘. 1 will do battle for it,” 

“ But see you, my love,” said the monk, amused with the 
resolute (riendship manifested by the lM:)y, “ 1 do not take it, 
I only Iwrrow it; and I leave in its pUwiC my ow'ri gay luissal, 
aa a pledge I will bring it again.” 

Edwai'd apenerl the missal with eager curiosity, and glanc'cd 
atirthe pictures with which it w'as iiiuatrated. “ ii^aint George 
and the dragon — Hallsjrt will bke that, and Saint Mkhmd 
brandishing bis sw'on^over the h«wl of the Wii,kcd One—amT 
that will do for Halbert too. ^ And see the Saint .bdtu lemling 
his hwnb in the wilderness, with hU little cross m.'Mle of reeds, 
and hw scrip audidaff—that shall Iw my favourite; and where 
shall we find one for poor Mary?-- here is a ls*autifnl woman 
weeping and ImnentAng herself.” 

Tois is Saint Mary’ Magdalen repenting of her sins, my dcjo 
h#y,” said the father. 
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“ Thftt will not «iiit Mir Mary; for nhe^comniita no faulU, and 
i||^ never anjfry with us, but when we do something wrorjg.” 

“Then,” said the father, “I will show you a Mary, who will 
piot4*i-t her and you, and a?l children. Sec how fairly she 
is represented, with her j?owii covered with golden stars.” 

Tiie hoy \vii« lost in w'ou«icr at the fwrtrait of the Virgin, 
which Sul>Prior turned up to hiui. 

“ I’his,” he said, ‘‘ is really like our sweet Mary ; and I think 
I will let you hike away the block liook, that has no such 
tfoodly slicm's in it, and leave this for Mary instead. P.ut you 
must promise to bring bae.k the lKX)k, g»xd father—for now 
I think u|M»n it, Mar}' may like that la'st wliic\ was her 
mother's.” 

“ 1 will certainly return,” said the monk, cvjulinji^ius anBwer, 
'‘and |K’rhaps 1 may teach you t(* write andVead such Is^autiful 
hltcrs UA you see tlicre written, and to jMilnt lliom blue, green, 
and yellow, and to blazon them with gold.” 
i ‘'Ay, and to make such hgurtvi as these blensrd Saints, and 
csiHicially these two Marys '?" said the l»oy. 

“ With their hleasing,” said the Sub-Prior, “ 1 iwi teach you 
that art too, so far fia 1 am myself caiMible of ahow'iiig, and you v 
of learning it." 

“ Tilt'll,” said Mdward, “ w'ill I }Nunt Mary's picture— and 
rt'inemlxT you are hi bring Iwick the bhuik book ; that you must 
ju-omisc inc.” 

The Sub-Prior, anxinu.s to get rid of the lioy’s pertinacity, 
tiud to 8(!t forwani on his return to the tsoiivent, without having 
all} further interview' with Christie the piUo|^ier, ansiyeTcd by- 
giving the promise Etlward retiuired, mounUd his mule, and set 
forth on his return homeward. 

The November day w'as w'cll siient ere the S«l>-Prior reaumed 
his journey ; for the dilfit'ulry of the road, and the various 
tiehiys which he hml met with at the tower, had detained him 
longer than he profsisofi. A clnll easterly wind wa« sighing 
among the withered leaves, and ^stripping ^bem from the hof^ 
th(*y had yet rctiunctl on the fiaiont trw«. 

“ Even so,” said the monk, “ our* prospects in this vale of 
time grow’ riion* dimmsolate m the stream of yeare posaes on. 
bit tie Imve I gainofi by my journey, saviiitf the certainty that 
heresy is busy among us w'itb more tlian bis usnal *activi5% and 
that the spirit of insulting religious orders, and pbinderiitg the 
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Church’g property, eo^^reneral iu tho eastern districts of Scot 
land, has now come nearer home." « 

The tread of a hoi-se which came np Itehind him, uiterni)>ted 
his reverie, and he soon* saw he was mounted by the same wild 
rider whom he had left at the tower. 

“ Good even, roy sou, and iKinedicite," said the Sub-Prior as 
he passed; but the rude soldier sciirce acknowledgod tho greet-' 
ing, by bending his head ; and dashing tlie sptmi Into liis horse, 
went on at a pai>o which swm left t)ie lutuik. and his mule far 
Iniihind. “ And there,” thought the Sub-T*rior, “ goes another 
plague of the tirnc^—4i fellow whi>se birth dmigued him b) culti 
vate the^uartli, but who is |>ervTi'twl by the uulialhiwed and 
unchristiau divisions of tin; country, into a daring and dissolute 
robber. •iSie barons of Scothirid are now turiuxl inasierrul 
thieves and mffijifts, opprtswing tho iMM)r by violence, and wast¬ 
ing the Church, by extorting free quarters from alll>eyH and 
priories, without cither shame or reason. 1 fear me I shall la*, 
too late to counsel the Abl)<)t bt make a stand against tlnwe 
daring mnitn *—I must make haste.” He struck his muh* 
w’ith hia riding wand ac<x»rdingly; but, instejnl of mending her 
pa(;e, the animal suddenly starbsl from the ))ath, and the rider's 
utmost eflforts could not force her forward. 

“Art thou, too, iufeete<l with the spirit of the time.sl” said 
the Sub-Prior, “ thou wert wont to Ing reiuly and sorviecMibh', 
and art now as restive as any wild jack-man or Htubls>rii heretic 
of them all.” 

While he was contending with the startled animal, a voice, 
like thal> of a female, chanted in his etir, or at least very close 
to it, 

i*Good «7QDing, Sir Pri««t, and ho laU*. m you rid**. 

With your mule so fair, and your rn%nt1e ao wide ; 

But ride you through valley, or ride you o'er hill, 

There is one that has wajxamt to wait on yon still. 

Hiutk, bat K, , ^ 

^ The voferne Mack 1 
I have a ^arrant to cany it baek ” 

* Ti) jwrw. In iScotland, is^to exact fiee qiinrterB a>?airist the will of the 
landlord. It Is declared eqiiiralenl to theft, by a statute pasAMl m the 
year i (46. The great chieftaiiM oppre^ssed the ntonoMterugt very luuch by 
exaction* of thw uatute. The ooiunjunity of Aberbrotbwick complained of 
ah EdM of Angus, I think, who w:u iu the regular habit <if visiting them 
once a-year, with a train of a thousaud lionte, and abiding till the whole 
Ifinier proviaions of the convent were evb^stor]. 
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The Sub-Prior Idokoil around, biit neither bu»h nor brake 
near which could conceal an aniliusheii aongsttress. May 
Our Lady have mercy ou mel” he said; “I trust my seiisea 
have not I'orsakeu mo—how my thoughts should an'aiige’ 
thc-ui.Hclvo.-j juto riiymcs which I daspiso, and music which I 
care not. for, t>r why there should Ikj the sound of a female voice 
ill e/ii's, in wdiich its melody luvs Is^HmiSO long iiiditferont, baffles 
my comprcheiisiou, and almost realist^s the vision of Philip the 
Sacristan, (’ome, good mule, lietake, thee hi the jxith, and let 
UH Inmce while our judpiieiit servee us.” 

lint, the mule Htrsid as if it liad Ix’tm rooted to tlie sikiI, 
bai'ked fnuii the js>iTit to which it was }»rc«sed, by its rider, 
and by lier ears laid close into her neck, ami Jicr eyes almost 
starling from their .s^K'kets, h’stilied that she was i^i/Jer great 
terror. *■ 

While the Sul) Prior, by nlternate tlireiits and smithiug, 
endeavoured to reclaim the wayward animal to her duty, the 
M dd musi('4il voice was again heard close heside him. 

“Wliat, ho 1 Sulcl'n’or, aiiU v.'iiue >ou but hen- 
To conjiivo :i book from a vlead woiiian’s bier ? 

Sain you, mul save yon, V wan- ami wise, 

KiiUi bark with llu- book, or you‘11 pay for jour 
Iku'k, bark, 

TiuMv'tj (ituih in the track ! 

In the name of my niahtor I biil Iheo Iwar bruk ” 

In the name of my Muster,” siud the astonishecl monk, 
■* that name U^forc whicli all things created tremble, I coiyure 
fluH^ to say what thou art that hmintest me thusP’ 

'I’he same voice replieil, 

“That which is neither ill ni*r well. 

That which ts*loTigs not to Heaven nor to bcil, 

A wi'cath of the mist, n bnbble of the stream, * 

'Twnxt a waking thought and a sleeping dream ; 

A form that spy 
With the half-snut eye, ' 

In the Iwiin.s ot the aettiug.nun, am '' 

■‘This is more than siiufile fantAsy," said the Sub-Prior, 
rousing himself; though, iiotvrithskvndiug the natural' bardi- 
luHxl of luH temjHir, the sensible preHfncewof a suficrnattirai 
licing so near him, failed not to make his bUxKl rtin coffl, and 
his hair bristle. 1 charge thee,” he said aloud, “ be thin# 
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eiTaud what it will, tp defnirt aiid tj<nibl6 m*‘ no more ! KaUo 
spirit, thou canst not ap]>al any save those who do the work 
^uci:ligently/’ 

The voice immediately ariswered-v- 

“Vainly, Sir Prior, wtmUU>t th<ni U^r iih* my vigbl,! 

Like the ^tAr whon it shooln, I can dart through the night j 
( con (inline «>n iiui t-omoit niid ride ou the air, 

And travel the world with the l>uiiny night-inare. 

Again, again. 

At the crook of the ghtn, 

Wlicre liji kers tlm luiniui. I'll luont the© again 

Tlie r^d was now api)arently left oficii; for the mule col¬ 
lected herself, and chsuigei^ from her jxwture of t4Tror tri one 
wliicli prgjtised advance, althoujB:b a profuse perspiration, and 
jL'eiieral tremWin^^^f the joints, indicatrxl (lie iKMiiJy terror she 
had undergone. • * 

“ I used to doubt the existence oj’ Oabalists and ltoHi(;rueians,” 
thought the Sub-Prior, “but, by my Holy (Jrder, J know no longw 
^ijat to say!—My puhte lieats temperately -my luitid is i^ool 
am fasting from eveiything but sin, and iKiSHCKsed of my 
^ orJ4,tary faculties—Either some fiend is fMirinitte.d to bewilder 
mo, the tales of C’orneUus Agnpiwi, I*;ira(iclsiiH, and othi'rs 
who of <Krult philosophy, arc not tvitliout foundation.—At 
the crook of the glen? 1 could have dtwircd to avoid a wsviimI 
im^ftting, but I am on the service of the (^^burch, and the gates 
of hell shall luit prevail ogainst me.” 

He moveil around aieordingly, but with precaution, and not 
without (ear; for he neither know the mannex in which, or the 
place where, his journey might next intcrnipt/ed by hi« 
inmible attendant. He descended the glen yiiiithoiit intemifi- 
tion for alwnit a mile ftirther, w'hen, just ift the sjKit where tlm 
brook approached the steep hill, with a w'inding m abrupt as f/t 
leave scart^ly room for a horsw.* to jjass, the mule wfw agein 
visited with the satryj symptoms of terror which harl Isd’nire 
interrupted her couife. Bettej acquaintiMl than Ixifore with the 
cause of her restiveuess, the. Pri(i«t employed no effort to make 
her i^eed, but^addresscxl himself te tlie object, w'hich he 
doubttif not was the same that had formerly interrupted him, 
in tho^words of solftmn exorcism prc»cri1>ed by the Church of 
Rome on aucli occasions. 

vlii reply to his demand, the voice again sung— 
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** Men of air. txjld an 
Mel) of rude urn wUd and reckloHW; 

Lie thou 8ti]l, 

Jn tlif* itnok of 

F’or tho<M‘ he befftit- tljt't* that wish thee ilL” 

Wliilo tbfi Sub-Prior liBbmod, with his head turneii in the 
direction fi>»in which the Mounds se<**ued to come, he felt as if 
Hoiriethiiij? rushed aKaiimt him ; and ere he could disc.over the 
ciiusc, ho was pushed from his saddle with geJitle but irresistible 
force. Before be reached the ground his senses were gone, aiul 
he lay long in a state of insensibility; fur the sunset had not 
ccuHed to gild the top of the distant hill vrheii, he /ell,—and 
when ho again liei'nnie conscious <\i' existence, the pale rnrsm 
utis gleaming on the landHcafJO. lie aw'akoiied li^a state of 
terror, from which, for a fi:w’ minuter, he f^und it tlifhcult tt) 
Hliake himself free. At Iffngth he siite uj:k)Ii the. grass, and 
became sensible, by refMuitod exertion, that the only personal 
hijury which he had sustained was the nuinbiiess ai’ising from 
extreme )*ol(l. The motion of something near him made the 
blood again run to his heart, and by a sudden effort he started 
up, and looking around, stiw to his rtdief that the noise w'asi 
occasioned by the footsU'pa of his own mule. The pt^aceable 
animal had remained quietly }H>side her master during his 
trance, hniwsing on the grass wliich grew jdeiitifully in that 
sotjueslercd nook- 

With some extortion he collected himself, remounted the 
animal, and nuHlitatiug u|k>u his w'Ud adventure, descended the 
glen till its junctitm with the broailer valley through which 
the Tweed winds. The drawbridge was readily dropfied at his 
first summons ; and so much iiiul he won upon the heart of the 
churlish warden, that I’eter appearcii himself with a lantern to 
show' the SulvPiior his way over the perilous pa««. * 

, *“By my sooth, sir/' be said, holding the light up to Father 
Eustjv^’s face, *‘you look sorely teuvelled,and detnlly jjale—b^t 
a little matter serves to w'eitry' oi^; you rnei^if the cell I ni^^ 
who speak to you— I have ridden—Wore I won perched up 
here on this pillar l^tw'ixt wind anti water-*-it ittay l)e thirty 
Sixds milt's before I broke my fast, and have had the rod of a 
bniinble rose in my chtiek all the wdiile-^-Biit will yo^ taste 
some foi^l, or a cup of diatilletl waters P' 

* .SaaklKss iuotH'cnt. 
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“ I may nofr,’* «aid JPathor Euxtac 4 ), “ l>einj? unrlftr a vow ; but 
I thauk you for your kindnm, and pray you to jfivc what 1 iimy 
^ not accept to the next ]^>or pilifrini who <*ome8 hither pale and 
Vaintiiig, for no it shall be the Ind-ktr Ijoth with him here, and 
with you hereafter.” 

” By iny faith, and I will do so,” aaid Peter Bridge Ward, 
“even for thy sake—-It is strange now, how this Sub-lM(u gets 
round one’s heart more thwi the rest of tht'se <*owleit gentry, 
that think of nothing but quattiiig and stufting l - Wife, J say 
—wife, wo will give a cup of distilltHl waters and a erust uf 
breiai unbi the next pilgrim that mmes over; and ye may ke(*p 
for the purpose the grunds of the h*st greybeard,* and the ill 
baked Imnoek which the tiainis c<mldnti mt.” 

While•weter issued tlnwe (duvritiible, and, at the same time, 
prudent iiyunctioril, the Sub-Prior, whose mild interference hfui 
awakened the Bridge*Ward b» such a«!t of iinwonbid generosity, 
wsw ptu’ing onwani to the Monastery, fn the. way, ho hjtd ti» 
commune with and sulMliie his own reladlious heart, au enemy, 
he was sensible, more formidable than any which the external 
fsjwers of Satan could place in his way. 

/ Father EustiW'e had iiidetjd strong Uimptation to suppreas the, 
extnmrdiuaiy incident which harl i>efa11en him, which ht‘. was 
the more reluctant to confess, bewmse he had pjiswMi m Hcvere a 
jtidgmeut upon Father Philip, who, as he wjia not unwilling to 
allow, hatl, on his ndurn from (lleudearg, tuieouutered olwtaeles 
somewhat similar to his own. <Jf this the Sub-Prior was tin- 
more convifiwd, when, feeding in his bosom for the Book which 
he harl brought off from the Tower of Olendmrg, lie found it was 
amisaing, which he could only account f«>r by Hupjjosing it Inwl 
been stolen fkun him during his tniiKje, 

“ If I confess this strange visitjition,” thought the Sub-Prnir, 
^*•1 become the ridicule of all my brethren -I, whom the Primate, 
sent hither to be a watch, as it were, ainl a * heek ufion tlver 
follies. I give the ^bliot atfa^lvantage over me which I sliall 
never again recoverj and Heaven only knf)ws how lie, may abuse 
it, in ^hia foolish simplicity, to the dishonour and 1 <jss of Holy 
Kirk.—But theif, if I make not true wuifiwsion of my Hhame, 
with •what face can I again presume to admonish or rt^strain 
othon^l—^Ayow, prhud heart,” (.'ontiriue<l he, addressing himself, 
“ that the weal of Holy Church interests thee less in this matter 
• •An o1rt-fiv»bioniwl nam«* for nn eortVen jar for honUot; 
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than tliUKj own humiliation—Y or, H<,*avf:n hoM •puniahecl thee 
eVTJi in that jxjint in which thou iliilst de«m thyswlf most strong, 
in tliy spiritual pride and thy carnal wisdom. ’ Thou hast^ 
laughed at and derided the incxjieriencjc of thy brethren—stoop 
thyself in turn to their derision—tell what they may not ladieve 

allina that which they will ascribe to idle fear, or {lerhaps to 
idle falsehocKl—sustain the disgrace-of a silly Tisionary, or a 
wilful deceiver.—Be it ; I will do my duty, and make ample 
<’onle.sHion to my superior. If the discharge of this duty destroys 
my iisofuliieKs in this house, God and Our Ija^ly will send irie 
where T (*aii bdter serve them.'' 

There was no little merit in the resolution thvs pipusly and 
giuu'rously formed by Father Kusttiep, Tt» men of any rank the 
esteem of their order is naturally most dear ; but in tW nioruistic 
e.st.-ihlishment, eut off, tis the brethren are, frftm other objects of 
ambition* as well as from itll extisrior friendshij) and relation¬ 
ship, the place which they lirtid in the opinion of each other isi 
ivll in all. 

But the eonHciousnesa how much he sliould rojoie.e the Abbot 
ami mast of the other monks of Saint Mary’s, who were iiniia- 
timit of the unauthorised, yet irresistible control, whieh he 'wns \ 
wont to exerci.sti in the affairs of the eonveiit, by a eonfession 
which would put him in a ludicrous, or f)erhaf)S even in a 
criminal point of view, eould not weigh with Father Eustace in 
eompari.son with the bisk which his licUef enjoineii. 

A.s, .strong in his feelings of duty, hii approached the exterior 
gate of the Monastery, he was surprised to see torches gleaming, 
and men assembled anaind it, some on horseback, some-on fait, 
while several of the monks, distinguished through the night by 
their white .seupulariw, were making themselves busy among the 
crowd. The Sub-Prinr Avas receiveii with a uminimou* shout of 
joy, which at onec made him sensible that he had himself been 
object of their anxiety. 

“ I'lmre he is ! there he is ! GKxl be tlianked—there he iift 
hale and feir!” exiJaimod the vassals; w|^le the monks ev3 
claimed, “Tr Deum landamux —the blood of tliy servants is 
precious in thy sight!” * • 

What is the matter, children 1 what is the moitei^ my 
bretlm uF’ said Father Eustace, dismoimtinj^ at the gate.^ 

Nay, brother, if thou kiiow*st not, ve will not tell thee till 
thou art iu the rcfecteiy.” lowered the monks; ** sufBce it that 
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the lA>rd Abhot lui*^ ortlewl our ssei^loutj arul faitlifii! 

vaasak, instantly to set forth to guard thee fnmi iminiuoiit jiewl 
—Ye may ungirth your Iionw's, children, and disuiisA; and t<»- 
Tnorrow, oavh who was at this rendtuvous may send to tl>c coii' 
vent kitdien for a quarter of a yard of nwist ))euf, and a blark- 
jiU'k full of double ale.'** 

The vasstUs dispersed* with joyfid aechunation, and the 
monks, with equal jubilee, conduottyi the Sul>-I*rior into tlu' 
refertory. 

• It wii'i etu' of tho iVw 'I itthusreiJd'b i>l Old Parr, or lU'iiry •leiikina, I 
foic:fl u hit'll. U):U .'it Honio nonvcnt in the vctrmwV tlic 

xiinpiiinitjit tha diaaoiutioii, iisv«i Ui dole onl rofixt tii'i f hv llo' 

nitiHaiUT of left and yanla. , 
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Htjre wc stand-- 

WomullKsa and widl, may HeaveJi'a liigh iiftiio* In* lilf'Ma'd tor 1 ' 

Ah mut, m* tronsou i-oueh'd a lanc« Agultiht »h 

1>LI'KKU. 

No sooner was the Sub-Prior hurried into llifj refectory by hia 
rejoicing eompaniona. than the fimt persoii on whom he fixtyl 
his eye proved to Ihj (*hristic of the (Jlinthill. He wfuj seated 
m the cliiinneyHi:omer, fettered and guarded, his feiitures ilrawn 
into that air of sulky and turbid resolution with which 
hardened in guilt are at^usiomed to view the approat^li of punisli- 
ment. But as the Sub-Prior drew' near to hiw^ hin fa/'e jutNumefl 
a more wild and startled expnsssion, vvhilodie. exclaimed—'• The 
dwil! the devil himself, brings the dewl back upon the living !" 

Nay,” said a monk U) him, “ say rather that Our Lfvly fiiijs 
the attempts of the N^icked c« her faithful wTvants--our <leftr 
brother lives and moves.” , 

“Lives and, moves!” said the ndlian, rising and shuffling 
towards the Sul)-Prior as w^ill as his chain.s w<mld fiermit; “ nay, 
then, i“will never trust ashen shaft and steel point more—U in 
even be added,^ he gased on the Sub-Prior with astonish¬ 
ment ; “nm^er wem nor wound—nut as much as a rent in his 
flock!” 
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“And whence tdiould iny wound have coined’* said Fathei 

“ From the gnod lunce that never failed me Insfore,” rcpliwl 
Chiiutie of the Clintiiill. „ ' 

“ fl('^iV(‘n nl)S()I\e thee for thy piirpoee !'’ said the Sub-Prior ; 
“ woulfJst tliou have hl/iin a eerviint of the altar F* 

•‘To t;}joo8e!" answered (Jhriatie; “the Fifemen »ay, an 
the whole }>atik of yo were slain, there were more lost at 
Floddon.” 

“ Villain ! art thou herelie ivs well as inurdorcr?’' 

“I^ot I, ])y Saint (liles,” replied the rider; “I listened 
blithely enough to the Ftiiril of Mon!in<’e, when.he told me ye 
Meie all cheats and knaves ; b\it \\hen he would have liad me 
go heiir one Wiseheart, a gosja-ller us tlu*y cull hi^jij ho iiiigJjt 
as Moll li;ae persiiadod the wild colt that Mud Hung one rider 
to kneel’down ami helj> uiiflther into tlie saddle." 

“ There is soim) go<Ml]iej<s «.bout hiju vet," siiid the Saerisbui 
to the Abbot, wdut at that moment entered" *'He refuaed to 
he.ir a Ijerotic prwirlier.” 

“ The better for him in tlie lu^xt world/’ answered tJie 
Aldsit. “ iVj’pan* fi»r ileuth, my son,--W’c deliver thec^ over to 
Ihe secular unn (»f t*ur Iwiilu*, for execution on the Gallowdiill 
by jHH‘p of light." 

.\ineu !" said the ruilian ; “ ’tis tlie end I must have come 
l)y sooner or later— ami w hat care I whelher 1 feed the crows 
at Saiut Mary’s or at Ciirlisie ?" 

“ hot me imphuv your reverend fwitienec fr>r an instant/’ said 

the Sul>-Prior, “until J shall impure"- 

“ What!’’exelaimed the Ablwt, obHei'\iug him for tlie first 
tiuM‘ — “ Uur dear brollier rea^ored to us when h.ia life was 
uidiojH^d for !—niiy,*kno<‘l not to a sinner like me—stai»d up— 
thou hast my blessing. When this villain came to the gate 
a^‘CU8od by his own evil conscience, and crying out he had 
murdered thee, 1 thought that tl»e pillar of our main aisle had 
fidleii—no more shall a life so pij^ecious l»e ^posed to such riskX 
u« oecur in this kmler country ; uo longer sliall one lieloved and 
resciuMi of Heaven hold so low a sttition in /^he chund) as that 
of a p(s>r Sub-Prior— I will write by express to the Prfmute for 
thy sjHMjdy removal and advancement." * 

“]Nay, but let me understand/’ said the SubiPrio/; “did 
tills soUlier say he bad sltuu me V* , 
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Time hv karl trai^fijEed you^** answered the Abl>ot» in full 
career with his lauci^—hut it seejus he had taken an iudilToro'tt 
aiin. But no souiicr didst thou fall to the ground mortaUy 
*|;ored, as he deemed, * with his c^'etipon, than our blessed 

I'atronesB api>earod to liim, os he averrtul'*-- 

I averred no such thing/' said the prisoner; “ I said a 
H onmn in white interrupted uie, as I was about to eiumiinc the 
priest’s casaook, for they aire usiudly well lined—she hod a bid* 
rush in her luiud, wiih one touch of which she struck mo from 
niy horse, as I might strike down a child of ftiur years oUi 
with an iron mace- and then, like a singing fioud os she was, 
she sung lua, 

* I'ltank tb^ holly bush 
f That immLs on thy brow ; 

* ^,< >r with this Hlnuler rush 

I had stranKled tlie« now.' 

1 gathered myself up with fear and diilienlty, threw tnyself ou 
my horse, and came hither like a fo<d to get myself hanged f< r 
a rogue.” 

“ Thou seest, honourtni brother,” said the Abliot to the Sub- 
Prior, “ in what favour tliou art with our hltwsed I'atronesH, 
that she herself la)eouu!M the guardian of thy paths- -Not since 
the days of our blesscil founder hath she shown such grace to 
any one. All unworthy were we to hold spiritual suiieriority 
over thee, and we pray thee to jirefsire for thy sjjeedy removal 
to Aberhrothwick,” 

“ Alas ! my lord and father,” sjiid the Sub^Prior, “ your 
W'ords pierce my very send. Under the seal of confession will 
I presently tell thee why I ijonceive myself rather the baffler! 
sport of ^spirit of another sort, than the protecUal favourite of 
the heavenly powers. But fust let me ask t^iis unhap])y man 
a question or two.” 

“ Do as ye list,” replied the Ablsd- ‘ but you shtUl not con- 
viiicc me that it is fitting you remain in this inferior office in 
the convent of Siiint Mary.’' 

” I would ask of iliis poor man,” said Father Eiistacii, “ for 
what purpose he $iouri.Hhed the thought of patting to death one 
w ho yi^Ver did him evil ?” 

^ I but thou didst menace me with evil,” said the mfflan, 
*'audmo ode bat a fool is menaced twice. Dost thou not 
rpmember wtmt you said touching the Primate and Ixml 
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JaiiicH, jiiifl the block of Jc^dwood? ,, IHdKt thou think me 
eTlon^^}| to wait till thou IuuIhI Initraywl me to the sack fuad 
the fork ! There wtia email wisdom in that, methinke—as little 
in cominpr hither to toll my ow'u miaSeeiis--I think the devif 
WfiK in me when I took this i*oad—I might have rernemlwred 
the proverb, * Mover Friar forgot feud,”* 

“ An<l it was aolely for that—for that only hasty word ol 
mine, utb'rfHl in a moment of iinpatieiieoj^ and forgotten ere it 
wuss well 8])oken T’ said Father Fiiiataa;. 

“ Ay I for that, mtd -for the love of thy gold crucifix,” said 
(JhriHtrit! of the 01 inthill. 

“ Onutious Heaven I and <'ouhl the yellow metal—the glitter¬ 
ing earth -- so far overcome everyr h<'!js€ of what^w thereby 
repreHeiit<‘d ?—Fathei Ablwit, I pray, iis a dear hoorn you will 
deliver this guilty per»«ni to my nierey,” * 

“May, hroiher,” inlerpostid tlie Sacristan, “to your d^xmi, if 
you w’ili, not to your inerey-~~HeincmW, w’t; are nut all equally 
lUvoured by our hlosacd Liuly, nor is it likely that every froek 
HI the Oonvont will serve as a coat of proof when a lance is 
vouched against it.” 

“ For that very rtut^on,” said tlie Suh-Prior, “ I would not 
ti»at for my worthless seJf the eommynity were io fall at feud 
with dulijin of Avenel, tltis man’s master.” 

'‘Our Lady forbid!” said the Sacristan, “be ia a second 
duliiui the Ai)Ostut<‘.” 

‘“With our rovore.ud fatlier the Abbot’s permission, then,” 
said Father Enstae^;. I desire this man Vk? freeiJ from his 
chiiiits, and sufi'ered to depart uninjurcii-and here, friend,” 
he added, giving him the gokh'ii crucifix, ‘‘ is the image for 
wliich thou wert willing to stain thy hands with murder. View 
il well, and may it ihwpire thoe with other and better thoughts 
than those which referred to it as a piece of biiUion ! Part with 
is ncvertlu'less, if thy necessities rwjuire, and get thee one of 
.such (’oarse substance that Mamnfim shaU have no share in any. 
of the refiiH'tions to wliich it givv» rim H was the hoqiteat of- 
a dear friend to rae; but deaa^r service can it never do than 
that of winning a soul to Heaven.” ” 

The Horderer, now freed from his chains, stood gaxing^alter- 
natcly on the Sub-Prior, and on the golden crucifix. ^ “ By 
Saint Oiles I” said he, “ I nnderstiuid ye not 1—^An ye give me 
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gold for ooucUmg my (fuice at thoe, what would ym give me to 
level it at a heretic T' • 

“ The Church/' said the Sub-Prior, “ will tiy the effect of her 
spiritual conauree tt> briug these stray shtn^p into the fold, ere 
Khe employ the edge of the sword of Saint Peter.” 

** Ay, but/’ said the ruffian, “ they suiy the Primate recom¬ 
mends a Uttio strangling and burning in aid both of censure arul 
of sword. But fare ye weel, 1 owe you a life, and it may be I 
will not forget my debt” 

The bailie noa' came bustling in, dressed in his blue coat and 
iNUidsliers, and attended by tw o or throe hallxcrdiors. '* I liave 
been a thgught*too late in waiting upon your reverend lonlahtp. 
1 am grown somewhat fatt<y since the field of Pinkie, and iny 
leathern OJSit slips not on so soon as it was wont; but the 
dungeon is ready, uSud though, as I said, I have been somewhat 
late”- 

Here his intended prisoner walkV’d gravely up U> the officer's 
nose, to his gre^it aniazenient. * 

** You have Ikmui indeed somewluit late, bailie,” stLid bo, and 
1 am greatly obligiited to your buff-coat, and to the time you 
.took to put it on. If the wwtular arm bful arrivcxl «<unc quarter 
of an hour sooner, I had lie(^n out of the reach of spiritual grace ; 
hut as it is, 1 wish you gotnl even, and a safe riddance out of 
your garment of durance, in whu.h you have much the air of a 
hog in armour.”, 

Wroth was the bailie with this comfjarison, and exclaimed in 
ire—“ An it W'ere not for the presence of tlie venerable Ijord 
Abbot, thou knave”- 

*^Nay, an thou wouldst try conclusions,” said Christie of 
the OUnthiU, ** I will meet thee at day-break by Saint Mary’s 
Well" 

t* Hardened wretcdi!” said Father Eustaofi; art thou but 
this instant delivered from death, and d(»Mt thou so soon nursa. 
tlioughts of slaughtor ? • * 

1 will meiit with^hce ere ^ bo long, thou knave,” said the 
IxaUie, “and teach thee tlune Oreinus/’ 

“ I will meet thy cattle in a moonlight night before that day,” 
said ha of the Clinthill. 

“I ^ill have thtle by the neck one misty morning, thou 
strong thief,'* answered the secular officer of the Church. 

liiou art thyself as strong a th|^ as evor rode,” retorted 
VOL. X. • • K. 
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Chriatie; ** and if the womw wore onca feaatmg on that fet 
(;Ar(ia8« of thine, I might well hope to have thine office, by 
favour of these reverend men.*' 

** A f;A8t of their office and a cast of mine,’* answered the 
bailie; "a (5ord and a confessor, that is idl thou wilt have 
from UH.” 

“ Sirs,” said the Sul>-Prior, olwervitig that his brethren began 
to take more interest than was exactly decorous in this arrang- 
ling betwixt justi(re and iniquity, “ I pray you both to depart— 
Master Bailie, retire with your halberdiers, and trouble not the 
man whom we have dismissed—^Aiid thou, Ohristic, or what¬ 
ever 1 h*. thy name, take thy departures, and rcmeribcr thou 
owest thy life, to the l,rt)rd Ablmt's ^dernency.” , 

“ Nay, OH to that,” answered Christie, “ 1 judge that I owe it 
to your (»wii, Imt impute it to whom ye list, I owe a life 
among ye, and there is au end.” And whistling as he went, he 
hd't the afairtnient, seeming as if he held the life which he hail 
ibrfeited not worth farther tliauks, 

“ Obstinate even to brutality !” said Father Eustace; “and 
yet who knows but some l)etter ore may lio imdor so mde an 
ext^^rior?" 

“ Save a thief from the gallows,” said the »Sacristan—“ you 
know the rest of the proverb ; and admitting, as may Heaven 
grant, that our lives and ljml)s are safe from this outrageous 
knave, wh(» shiill insure our meal and our malt, our herds and 
our flocks 1” 

“Marry, tlmt will 1, my brethren,” said an aged monk, 
’* Ah, brethren, you little know what may l>e made of a repent¬ 
ant roblwr. In Ablsit Iiigilnun’s days—ay, and I remember 
them as it w'ere yesterday—the freelxwtera were the best weleotne 
men that came to Saint Mary’s. Ay, they paid tithe of mry 
tlrove that they brought over from the South, and because l^my 
something lightly come by, 1 have known them make the 
tithe a tH^veuth—tliat is, if their ooufeauor knew his busmefB-<,>;^ 
ay. when we saw from the tewer a scorr< of hi bullocks, ori 
drove of sheep coming down the val\py, with two or throe stout 
imm-at-arnis behind them with their glittering steel (;aps, and 
their black-jacks, and their long hmees, the good Lord "Abbot 
Ingilram was wont to say—^he was a merry man:r''Pbef» come 
the tithes of the spoUers of the Egyptians! Ay, and I have 
seen the famous John th3 Annstrang—a fair man he was and 
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a goodly, th«^ore jdty that hemp waa crer heckled for him-- 
1 hare seen him eoino into the Abbey-obarch witli nine taeaelti 
of gold in bis bonnet, ^d every tassel made of nine Englinh 
**nobles, and he would go fhum chapel to chapel, and fW)m image 
to image, and fboin altar to altar, on lii« knees—anti leave hero 
a tassel, and tlicre a noble, till there was as little gtdd on his 
liunnet as on nty hood-^you Mill dnd no such Border thieves 
now r* 

“No truly, Brother Nictilas,” nimwcred the Abbot; “they 
are more apt to take any gold the (Jhiirch has Uit., than to 
bequeath or bestow any--and for cattle, l»eshrcw me if 1 think 
they car^ whether beeves have AmI on the inefidowH of Lanert^ost 
Ahl>ey, or^f Saint Mary^s !i’ 

“ Theresis no good thing left in them," saiti Father Nicolas, 
“ they arc dean nl^nght—Ah, the thieves that I hava seen !-- - 
such pn>|)er men! and ns jiitiful os }trofK'r, and os pious os 
pitiful!" • 

“ It skills not talking of it, Bn>thcr Nicolas,” said the Abbot; 
“and I will now dismiss you, my brethren, holding yoiir 
meeting upon tliis our inquisition ivfmcerning the danger of (Uit 
• reverend Sub-Prior, instep of the attendance on the lands this 
evening—Yet let the bells be duly rung for the edification of 
the laymen without, and also that the novices may give due 
revorenee.—And now, bencdicite, brethren! The cellarer M'ill 
liestow on each a grace-cup and a morstd as ye pass the buttoiy, 
fur ye have l^een turmoiled and anxious, tuid dangerous it is t(j 
&ll asleep in such <^6 with empty stomat^h,” 

“ Qtatim qttam fnaximm, Dmiim re.vcrmdimiM,** 

replied the brethren, departing in their due order. 

But thcr Sub-Prior remained behind, and falling on his kne(>s 
before tlie Abbot, as he was about to withdraw, craved him to 
hear under the seal of eonfesmon tlie adventures of the thw. 
The reverend Lord Abbot yawned, and would have olle^^ 
&tigae ; but to Fathef Eustace, of aU men, he was ashatnc^l 
to show indifference tin "*his r^igious duties. The confession, 
therdbfe, prooeeded, in i|bich Father Eustace told all the 
extraori^jnaiy eircdnurtanocs which had befallen him during the 
jouiD^* And bein^ questioned l:y the Abliot, whether be was 
not oofscfioiii of ai^ secret can, though which be might have 
been sulyeetM for a time to the delnmona of ert! spirits, the 
Sab-Piior admitted, with frank %voWal, that be thought ho 
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might bava deaervud atiuh penance for , having > judged with 
unfraternai rigour of the report of Father Philip the ^^ietan. 

Heaven/’ said the penitent, *'may have been widhi^ to 
convince me, not only that he can at pleasure open a communis' 
(;atio[) betwixt us and lyings of a diilerent, and, a» we word it, 
HUtKjniatural (^lass, but also to p\inisli our pride of superior wia^ 
doni, or su[>erior coumgo, or superior liiaming/' 

11 is well said that virtue is its own reward ; and 1 question 
If duty was ever more completely recompensed, than by the 
audience which the reverend Abbot so unwillingly yielded to the 
confession of the Sul^Prior. To hnd the object of his fear, shall 
wo say, or of his envy, or of l)oth, accusing hinuMslf of^ the veiy 
ermr with which he had bo tacitly charged him, was a corrobor¬ 
ation of the Abbot’s judgment, a soothing of his prr^le, and an 
allaying of his fears. The sense of triurapii, however, rathei 
im'reased than diiniuisluHl liis natural gooddiumour; and so far 
was Abltot Boniface from being dinitosed to tynuuiisc over his 
SulvPrior, in consequence of this discovery, that in his exhort¬ 
ation he hovered soiucwhat ludicrously l>etwix.t the natural ex- 
]tressiou of his own gratitied vanity, and his timid reluctance to 
luu*t tlie feelings of Father Eustace. 

“ My brother,” said he, m catlu-dra, “ it cannot have escaped 
your judicious observation, that w'e have often declined our own 
judgment in favour of your opiuiun, oven about those matters 
wdu<‘h most nearly concerned the community. Nevertheless, 
grieved would we bfj, could you think that we did this, either 
iM^ciiuse we deemed our own opinion less pregnant, or our wit 
more shallow', than that of our other brethren. For it waa done 
exclusively to give our younger bretliren, such as your much 
esteemed self, my dearest brother, that courage which is neees- 
sary to a free deliverunt^ of your opinion,—we oft-times setting 
n^wt our proper judgment, tLit our inferiom, and especially caif 
di.ux brother the Su^Prior, may be comforted and encouta^ in 
jiroposing valiantly his own thoughts, M^tch our deference and 
humility may, in some sort, have produce^ in your 
levereoil brother, that self-opinion of parts and knowledge^ whieb 
hath led unfortunately to your over-estimating your own ftcuities, 
and thereby subiecting yourself, as is but too visible, to &e japes 
and mockeries ot* evil spirits. For it is assured that j^eaveo ' 
always boldoth us in the least esteem when we deem of omselvee 
most highly ^ and also, ofi the other hand, it may be that we 
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hAve somewlAt depaiM firom whAt beoAme cmr high neat in this 
Abhosr, in AoBTeiing oar»elv«s to be tou mneh guided, and evtn, 
it wew, oentrolted, b/ the voice of our inferior. Wherefore,” 
continued the Lord Abbot, ** in both of ua such foults shall and 
must be amended—you hereafter presuming less upon your gifts 
and carnal wisdom, and I taking heed not so easily to relinquish 
mine own opinion for thht of one lower in place and in office. 
Kevertheless, we would not that we should thereby lose the 
high advantage which we hare derived, and may yet derive, ftoui 
your wise counsels, which hath been so often recommended to us 
by our moat Iteverond Primate. Wherefore on affairs of high 
moment^ we will call yon to our prt^once in private, and listen 
to your qpinion, which, if|it shall agree with our owu, we will 
deliver the Ohapter, as emanating directly from ourselves; 
thus sparing you* dearest brother, that seeming viej^ory whit;li 
is so apt to engender spiritual pridh, and avoiding ourMeives the 
temptation of ^)!ng into that nuVlcst fiiciJity of opinion, w^hert*- 
by our office is kwsened and our jwrson (were that of conscquen(le) 
rendered leas iiuportaiit in the eyes of tlie community over which 
we preside.” 

Notwithstanding the high notions which, as a rigid Oatholir, 
Father Eustace entertained of the sacrament of coniessi :iii, as 
bis Church calls it, there was some danger that a sense of the 
rkiiealons might have stolen on him, when he heard his 8 u|h.}- 
rior, with sucli simple cunning, lay out a little plan for availing 
himself of tlie 8ub'Prior's wisdom and exiMsriciuist^, while he 
should take the whole credit to himself. Yet his conscience 
immediately told hini that he was right. 

I should have thought more," he reflected, of the spiritiuil 
Sa})erior*and Imof the individual 1 should have spread rny 
numtle over the frailties of my spiritual tathef, and done what 
I might to support his character, and, of course, to extend his 
utility among the brethren, as well as with others. The Abbot 
CAitfiot be humbled, svithouf the comnnmity being humbled in 
h» person. Her b^t is, tl»t over all her children, especially 
Abose called to plac^ of distinction, she can diffuse those 
ighieh are ffeoessaiy to render them illustrious." 

Aftoaled by these sentiments, Father Eustace frankly as- 
sent^^ fo t)ie cha^ which his Superior, even in that moment 
of AOthmity, had mther intimated than made, mid signified his 
, %tttiilde AcqtdOicence in any mode oommunioating ^ ooimsel 
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which might be moHt agreeiible to the Lo;4 Abbct, imd might 
lient remove from hiniMolf all tempUition to gloiy in liis own 
wisdom. He then prayed the Reverend Father to assign him 
such penance ns might best,suit his offence, intimating, at the 
same time, that he had alrea^ly fasted the whole day. 

And it is that I complain of,’* answered the Abbot, instead 
of giving him credit for his abstinence; it is these very 
ptmtinc^, fasts, and vigils, of which we cx>mplain; as tending 
only to generate airs and Aimes of vanity, whidi, ascending 
from the stomach into the head, do but puff us up with vain¬ 
glory and self-opiuiou. It is meet and licseeming that novices 
s1h>uU1 undergo fasts and vigils; for some jmrt of every coin- 
uiunity must fast, and young stomachs may best ^endiu^ it. 
Ihssidi^, in them it abates wicked thoughts, and the* desire of 
worldly delights. But, reverend brother, for‘*tho8e to fast who 
are dead and mortified to the world, as I and thou, is work of 
supererogation, imd is but tfie matter of spiritdal pride. VSTiere- 
foic, I enjoin thee, most reverend brother, go to the buttery, 
and drink two cups at least of good wine, eating withal a com¬ 
fortable morsel, siu'h as may IkvsI suit thy taste and stomach. 
And in rtv^fwet that thine f)piniou of thy own wisdom hath at 
times made tlun? lass conformable to, and coiuj^ianionable with, 
th(5 wwikcr and less learned brethren, I eiyoin thee, during the 
said re|>ast, to choose for thy companion our reverend brother 
Nicolas, and without iutf'rruption or inujatience, to listen for a 
stricken hour to his imrnition concerning those things which 
befell in the times of our venemble predecessor, Abbot Ingllram, 
on whi'ee soul mjiy Heaven have mercy! And for such holy 
exercises as may farther advantage your soul, and expiate the 
faults whereof you have contritely and humbly avowed yourself 
guilty, we will ponder' uptni that matter, and aimouuoe our will 
unto you the next raondiig.” * 

I.t was remiu'kable, that after this memorable evening, the 
findings of the worthy Abbot toWhrds bia advisor were much 
more kindly and friendly than wh'sn he defined the Sal>Priai^ 
the impeccable and infallible person, in whose garment of virtue 
and wi^om no ffaw wos to be discerned It SOemed os jlf this 
avowal of his own imperfections had recomm^dod Father 
Ktistace to the fntmdship of the Superior, 'although ft theftame 
time this increase of Ixmevolence was attended with some oir> 
cumstances, which, to a max of the Sub-Prior's natural elevatioiir 
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of aiind Aud tjpiper^ were more grieyouB than even uiidergcnu): 
the legends of the dtdl and verbose Father Nicholas. Fi^r 
instance, the Abbot seldom iq^tioned him to the other monks, 
without designing him our beloved Brother Eustace, poor man ! 
—and now and then he used to warn the yoimger brethren 
against the snares of vaiu-glory and spiritual pride, which Satan 
sets for the more rigidly righteous, with such looks aiul deruou- 
strations as did all but expressly designate the Sub Prior as one 
who had fallen at one time under such delusions. Upon these 
occasions, it required all the votive obedience of a monk, all 
the philosophictd discipline of the stdiools, aud all the patience 
of a Christian, to enable Father Eustace to endure the pompfjus 
and patroAisiug*parade of his lionest, but somewhat thick hea<lcH.l 
Superior, began himsfclf to l>e desirous of leaving the 
Monastery, or at Iqast he manifestly declined to interfere with 
its affairs, in that marked aud authoritative manner which he 
had at first piactisqd. • 


CHAPTER ELEVENTH, 

Yon coll thiji education, do you not f 
Why 'tin the fort^od march of a herd bullocka 
Before s ahoutiug drover. The glad van 
Move on at caae, and juiUHe a while to soaU'h 
A passing morsel from the dewy greeiuiwanl, 

While all the blowR, the oatha, the in<lignation. 

Fall on tile oronpe of the ill-fated laggard 
lliat cripples in the r«uu-. 

Old Pi,at. 

Two or three years gUdi^ on, during whioli tfie stonn of the 
apl^roaching alteration in church government became each day 
louder and more perilous. Owing to the circumstances which 
we have intimated in tBe end of the last chapter, tljc Stib-Prior 
Eustace appeared toe have alilbred riOiiHidcrably his iialiits ot 
life. Me afforde<l^on all egtroordinaiy wcasionH, to the Ablxit, 
whether* privately, or in the assembled Chapter, the Hnjjjxifi of 
his wUdom and cxpcfieuce; but in his ordinary habits he seemed 
now fcdllive more for himself, and leas for the oumuiunity, than 
had been his fiuiner practice. 
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He often fttieeuted himbelf for whole daye from the 4X>iiireiit; 

R£i the adventure of Glendeorg dwelt*deeplj ob bM mesioiy, 
he waa repeatedly iudiKted to viaitaihat lonely tower» and to take 
an intereet in the orphaiie,who had tlteir shelter under its root 
I-iesitlfw, he felt a tleep anxiety to know whether the volume 
whim'll l)e had loet, when so strangely preserved Irom the hinoe 
of the murdoror, had again iouod it%way back to tl^ Tower of 
(llendeai^. “ It was Htrange/’ he thought, ** that a spirit^'* for 
such he could not help judging the heuig whose Voice he bhd 
heard, ehould, on the one aide, seek the advancemeut of 
heresy, and, on the other, interjMjee to save the life of a xealotiB 
(/athoUc priest.” 

But from no inquiry which he made of the various inhabit¬ 
ants of the Toa'er of (Ilendearg oould he leanr tb®J&npy 
of the translated Hi^riptures, for whu^h he emide such diltgeht 
inquiry,* had again Wii tunm liy ajjy of them. 

In the meanwhile the g<iK)<l father's oot^iorial vMts* were 
<'if no siauU consetpieuct' to i^lward Glcndiuuing and to Mmy 
Avcind. The former displaycHl u power of appreheudiug and 
retaining whatever was taught him, whieh lilled Father Eustace 
with adrninitiori. lit' was at (mee m*ute and industrious, alert^ 
and innnirato; one of thost; rare Cfunbiitations of talent and 
puluHtry wliich :ire aeld<nn united. 

It was the eamost desire of Father Eustace that tlie excellent 
qualities thus early displat^'d by Edward should l>e dtslicat«d 
to the service of the Church, to which he thought the youth’s 
own coriHont might 1 k‘ easily obtained, as he was of a c'aliu, 
('ont^unplatiAe. retired habit, uud seemed to consider knowledge 
tvs the priiiciptd object, uutl its enlargmnent aa greatest 
pleasure, in life. Am to the mother, tlio Bub-Prioi: hod little 
doubt that, traiuedi as alie was to view the monks of Saint 
Mary’s with siicli profound reverence, she would be but $&o 
Igipiry in an op{>ortiuiity of enrolling one of her sons in its 
honoured (‘ommuuity. But theigood f)pther proved to.be mis¬ 
taken in both tlu«e partieularB. ^ , 

When he ^#|ioke to Elsjwth rflciidini/ing of that whieh ir 
mother Irest loves to hear— the pi'dTideiicy sud abUitied of her 
Hon -she listotttd with a delightod ear. Bat whefi «Fathor 
Eimtiiee hinted at the duty of 4ledieating<>o the servjcOiOf the 
('!}uin:h. talents which seemed fitted to defend find aSmen it, 
the dame oudeavoured i^ways to shift the subject; an|d w3ma 
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|)ntti»cd fftfthor, <m ber mn itn^padtyf aa a lone 

wtimAfi, to ^iunfigo tb« feu * oo the advAotafe which her neif^K 
^OQta if the towosbip were often tnkiofi' of her nnprotedicd 
state, astd on the Wish^she had that IMward mijrht fiU his 
fother'ft j^aoe, retnaiti in the tower, and close her ^ee. 

On each oecaeimie the Sub-I^or would answer, that even iu 
a #or1dfy point ji» tiew t^ie welhire of the hnnihr would be best 
ootiflulted hy ou^' of the sous entering into the community of 
Siint 'Mary^s, as it was not to lie supposed that he would fail 
to itfibrd W family the important ]Wotcction Which ho conld 
then easily extend towards them. What could be a more 
pleasing J)TOiipsct than to see him high in honour! or what 
more swOet than to have tlje last duti<« rendered to her by a 
soHi; rcvcBei for 4iis hoUmiss of life and exemplary maunetn 1 
Besides, be endeatoured to impress upon the dame that her 
fldi'st «K»n, Hall)ert, whoso bold tei!n}.viir and headstrong indul¬ 
gence of a wattdeHfiig humour rtmdered him incajjahlo of learning, 
w^aa, for that reason, as well as that he was her eldest bon,, 
httiist to bustle through the allairs of the world, and manage 
the little fief. 

• Elspeth durst not dirwjtly dissent ftom what was proposed, 
for fear of giving displcjisure, mul yet she always had something 

say iigainst it. Halliert, she said, was not like any of the 
neighbour boys— he was talhw by the h«wl, and stnmger by the 
half, tbim any Iwy of his years within the Ilalidome. But he 
was fit for no |>eaceftil W(»rk that could l>e devised. If he liktul 
a book ill, he liked a plough or a pattle worse. He had woured 
his Esther’s old broa^word—stispemlerl it by a Istlt round his 
waist, and seldom stirred without it. He was a sweet lK>y 
and a gewtlo if spoken fair, but cross him and he was a born 
devil. ** In a word/* she said, bursting into tears, ** deprive me 
oik Bdword, good father, and ye liercave my house of prop and 
idlkr; for my heart tells me that HaU^ert will take to hjs 
other's gates, and diesis fatWs deai^.** 

When the convers|tion com^ to this crisis, the good>humonr«xi 
monk was always content to drr>p the discussion for the time, 
trusting some opportunity would occur of removing her pre 
jndices, for sutdi he thought them, against Edward’s inoposed 

Wlmn, les^ng the mother, the Sub-Prior addressed himself 
te the son, animating hii teal for k^pwlcdge, and pointing out 
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how amply it miEht be gratified ahould he agree to take hol^ 
(gdeia, he fotmd the eame repugnance winch Dame jSlepeth had 
exhibited. Edward pleaded a want of aufficient Tocaticm to ao 
Berioiia a |>rofeeeion—hia,reluctance \o leave hie mother, and 
other objections, w'hich the Sub-Prior treated an evasive. 

I plainly perceive,” he said one day, in answer to them, 
that the devil has his iactors as cvell as Heaven, and that 
they are etjually, or, alas i the former are perhaps more active, 
in boipeaking for their master the first of the market. I trust, 
young man, that neither idleness, nirr }i(^utious pleasure, nor 
the love of worldly gain and worldly grandeur, the chief baits 
with which the great Fisher of souls conceals hia hook, are the 
causes of your declining the career to which I would fncite you. 
Hut aliove all 1 trust—above all'l hope—that vanity of 

su|)erior knowledge—a sin with which thaio who have made 
proficiently in Itarniug are most frequently b<*set—has not led 
you into the awful hazard of jlstcning to the dangerous doctrines 
v.'hich are now ufiiat concerning religion. Hetter for you that 
you were as grossly ignorant as the be^ts vrbich {wrish, i^an that 
tiie pride of knowledge should induce you to lend an ear to the 
voice of heretics.” Edward Cllendinning listened to the rebuke , 
with a downcast look, and failed not, when it was concluded, 
(jariiestly to vindicate himself from the (.’barge of having pusheii 
his studies into any sulyects which the (Jlmrcli inhibited ; and 
m the monk was left to fonu vain conjectures resjiectuig the 
cause of his reluctance to eml)race the monastic state. 

It is an old proverb, used by Clmucer, and quoted by Eluea> 
iMqh, Uiat the greaU’ist clerks are not the wisest menand it 
IS os true os if tlio poet had not rhymed, or the queen r^u^oned 
on it. If Father Eustace had not had Ids tboughtik turned so 
much to the progress of heresy, and so little to what was pass* 
ing in the tower, he might have read, in the speaking eyes«of 
Avenel, now a girl of fourteen or fifteen, reasons which 
might disincline her youthfbl coupauiog towards the monastic 
vows. 1 have said, that she alsy was a promising faipil of the,,^ 
good father, u})on whom her innocent aud*ififtuitine brauty hmt^ 
:tii etiect of which he was hiiuselt, perhaps, anconstdous.* Her 
rank and CKpectations entitled her to be taught the*ayts of 
reading und writing ;-r-and each lesson which the monk agpgned 
iicr was oonued over in company with Edward, anfi by Imn ex 
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plained and ra-c^plaine^ and »^*ain iUuatrated, until ahe became 
I)Qxfeut] 3 r miatreas of « 

In the begmning of their etudiea, Halbert had been theii 
8<!^ool oompanion. But\he boldnetip and impatience of hie 
dia^ioeiticm eoon quaireUed with on occirpation in which, without 
(uwiduity and unremitted attention, no progrew woe to be eX' 
{xxded. The Sub-Prior’a viuite were at irregular intervale, and 
often weeka would iutervime Instween tiiem, in which ca»e 
Halbert was sure tc* forget all that ha<l br^m preacrilnul for him 
to leam, and much which he had partly acquired Intfore. Hie 
d^eiemdes on timse occaaions gave him }iain, but it was not of 
that sort which produces amendment. 

For a tiifie. like all who are fond of idleness, he eiuleavotirivj 
to detacli attention of hil brother and Mary Avenel from 
their task, rather than b» learn his own, and such dialogues as 
tlie following would ensue:— ■» * 

“ Take your bonuat, Edward, anck uudce hfwt/c—the Tioinl of 
Oolmslie is at the head of the glen with his Iwainds.” 

“ 1 care not, Halbert,'* anaw’ored the younger brother; two 
. brace of dogs may kill a de(sr without my Ijeing tbore U} see 
them, and 1 must help Maiy Avenel with her lesHon." 

“Ay! you will labour at the numk's lessons till you turn 
mr>iik 3 winiolf,” answered HaU)en.- Mary, will you go with 
me, and I wrill sliow you tli© ciisliat's nest I told you ofl” 

“ I cannot go with you, Halbtjrt,” answered Mary, “ Iwoaus^; 
I must study this lesson—it will take me long to Icani it - I 
am sorty I am so dull; for if I (K.)uld get my task as fast as 
Kdward, I should like to go with you,” 

** Should you indeed said Halbert; then I will wait for 
you—and, what is more, I will try to get my Ic^Kon also.” 

With a smile and a sigh he took up the 5 )rimerf and began 
heavily to eon over the task urhieh liad been assigned him. As 
if bfmiahed from the society'bf the two otherK, he aat sml and 
solitary in one of the dgep window-recesses, and after in vain 
istru^ling with the difficultk'ss ofjhis task, an<l his dimnclination 
to learn it, he found hifTiself invcdunbirily engaged in watching 
the movdbents of the other (fb o students, iusU^nd of trnlittg any 
longer, • * 

The meturo which** Halliert looked ufHm was dcHghthil in 
itself, bS soniMmw or other it aflbrded very little pleasure to 
binw The beautiful girl, with looks of simple, yet eanicfd 
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aiud^ty, waft l)cnt on cUftenfetingling thim intricaekm vljS<;b 
' uV>»tnioti3d ho^r program to knowledge, and looking et^r/aud 
anon to Edward for ftasiatanoe, while, seated dose bfh^^ftide, 
and watehful to rc^move every ohstaote from her way, he eeeofed 
at onr^i to l>e proud of the progress which hki fmpU made, and 
of the fujHistAiK'c which he was able to render her. There was 
a b<;nd lietwixt them, a strong aiid*>ibiorefttmg tie, the dcaire of 
obtainiug knowledge, the pride of suraufunting dii^culties. 

jh'cfdiiig Tnoftt acutely, yet ignorant of tlie nature and aomce 
of his own einotions, Halt>ert could no longer endure to look 
u})on this quiet mreue, but, starting up, cioaked his book from 
him, and exolatnicd aloud, ** To the iicnd I bequeath all books, 
and the drcaiticriii that iimke them! — I would a s(*ore of 
4St>utliron« w<»uld of>ino up the glen, and we shojld learn how 
little all this muttering and seribbling is wnrih.'* 

Mar^ Aveiiel and liis l>rotlxer started, and looked at Halbert 
w'ith surprise, while he Went on with great animatiem, his 
feuif ures Kwelliiig. and the tears starting into his eyes as he 
Bjjoke.—Yea, Mary— 1 wish a score of Southrons came up the 
gUnt this very day; and you should see one good hand, and one 
good Hword, d(» more t*^ protect you, than all the books that 
w'ore ever opened, and all tiie jicns that ever grew on a goose’n 
wing.” 

Mary hy.>kcd a little surfjrised and a litfclo frightenetl at his 
vchoimmct*, but iustantly rfq*lied utlbctioualely, “You are vexed, 
HatlMTt, W^ause you do not get your ioHson so fast as Edward 
can ; and so am I, for 1 am as stupid as you—But come, and 
Kdvvard shall sit Ixjtwi.vt us and teatdi us," 

“ He shall not teach said Holliert, in the same angry 
mood ; “ 1 never Usach him u.) do (iiiy thing tint ia honour- 
able and imvnly; ami he shall not teach ms any <€ his monkish 
tricks.—I hate the monks, with tlmlr drawling nasal toualiko 
so iimiiy frogs, aiui their long black petticoatB like ho many 
women, and their reverontx^s, mid their lorrlahlpa, and their laey 
vAssals that do nothing but peddle in the mire with pkmgh apd 
harrow fn»m Yule to MichaelinoR. I will call none lord, hnv 
him who wmrw a sword to tnake IMu title good ; and I wiB oall 
nt»ue man, but him that con bear himself manlike and taaoterfolt” 
“ For Heaven's sake, {leace, brother!” boid Edvmrd if auch 

words were taken up and reported out of the houfte, they Would 
be our mother’s rum.” 
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** youiiKjjf, then, and th^ will be your uiAkini?, 

afi4 liobody^ marrinjir $aro mine own. tliat H&lk'it Gleov 
dmning wifi never be vamal to an old mtui witli a cowl and 
eleven crown, while there are twenty baroiw who wear oaeque 
and plume that lack bold followcn*. lA!>t U»em grant you Uiese 
wret^od acrea, and much meal may they laair you to make you)' 
He left the ruom«lmhtily, but instantly returned, and 
{tontiuued to speak with the same tone of quick and irritated 
leeKng, ** And you need not tiiiitk so much, neither of you, 
and especially you, Edward, need not think ho jiiucIi of your 
parchment Imk there, and your cunning in reading it. By )n> 
hath, I wil| soomleam to read as well as you j and—for 1 know 
A lietter toudier than your grim old monk, and a letter l>uok 
than his pvflted brevimy; and since you like srBolarcraft s(» 
a ell, Mary ATcnel, ^ou shall see whether Edward or I have 
most of it,’’ He left the ATjartmeut, and canie imt again. 

“ What can be the matter with him ?" said Maiy, following 
Halbert with her ey<‘s front the wtnd<iw, ns with hasty and uu-, 
equal steps he ran up the wild glen—“ Where can your brother 
l>6 gotng, Edward?—W’hat Itookt-^what teacher does he talk 
fii'r 

It avails not guessing,” said K<lward. Halbert is angry, 
he knows not why, and speaks of he know's not W'hat, let us go 
again to our lessons, and he will come home when he h)ia tired 
himself wit!) scrambling among the crags as usual” 

But Mary's anxiety on account of Halliert seeuif^tl more 
deeply rooted Bhe declined pDweeuting the task in which they 
had been so pleaaiugly engaged, uml^ the excuse of a headache ; 
nor could IMward prevail upon her to resume it again that 
morning. • 

Meanwhile Halbert, his head imlx>unoted, his features swelhsi 
with JeakMis anger, and the tear still in his eyd, apod up the 
wild and up^ssr extremity of the little valley of Glondearg with 
the ipeed of a rQebuok,„choosiKg, as if in (b^perate defiance of 
the mMeulties of the way, the wriest and most dangerous {latlis, 
and voluntarily exposing himsdf a hundred times to dangers 
which might l^ve escaped by turning a little aside from 
them, a ft seemed as if he wished his course to l?e as straight an 
that ofithe arrow to its mark. 

He aanrived'at length in a narrow and secluded eUuyh, or deep 
ATine. whitd) laa dem into the valley, and cantHbnt^ a scanty 
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rivulet to the supply of the brook ypth wMch Gleudeat^ w 
r vatere<l Up this he kjmhI with the dame jmdpitate hast^j 
wbi(‘h had marked hia depikrture from the tow<*r» nor dlt! he 
{muse uml l<Kik around vntil he reached the foimtaiii fmn 
which the rivulet had its rise. 

Here Halbert Hto])fKMi short, and caat a gloomy, and almost a 
frighteiKHl glance around him. A huge rock n«e in front, from 
ii chrft of w'hich grew' a wild liolly-troe, whose dark grmi 
brnnehes rustled over th€> spring which arose Iteneath. The 
banks tui cither hjuid rose so high, mid approached each other 
so (fh>M«ly, that it was only when the sun was at its meridian 
height, an<l during the summer solstin?, that ita rays,could reach 
the lM)ttoin of the chasm in whic^h he stood. Bijt it was now 
Njunmor. and the hour wavs noon, so that the unwonted reflection 
of the sun wj^is dainting in the jsdliieid fouttbiin. 

“ It‘'is tho seiisou and "the hour," siiid Hallnirt to himself; 

■‘ami now' I .I might s<?on Ix'i'orne w'i«#r than Edward wdth 

all his pains ’ Mary Hhoubl see w'hether he alone is fit to bo 
consulted, and to ait by her side, and bung ever her as sbe reiuls, 
and point out every w'ord And every letter. And slie loves me 
lK‘tt(«i' than him—I am sure she doe*--for she comes of imbU* 
blt^wl, and scorns sloth and wwardice,—And do I myaolf not 
stand here slothful and cowjirdly as any priest of theuk all?^-" 
Why should I fear to call ujxm this form—4hi« sh»vp*jt—Already 
have I endured the vision, and why not again 1 What can 
it. di' to me, who am a nuiii of lith ami limb, and have by my 
side my father’s sword ? Ihies my heart l>eat-- do ray hairs 
bristle, at the thought of calling up a ptiinted shadow, and how 
should I face a Isuid of Southrons in flesh and bbaxl f By the 
soul f>f the first Gleiidinning, I will make proof of Ihe cliaiui 1" 

He east the leathern brogue or buskin from his right foot, 
phujted himself in a firm fjosture, ansheathed his sword, imd 
fir^t looking aroiuul to collfsct his resolution, he bowed three 
times deliberately tow'srds the ^holly-tree, m^d as often to the 
UttU* fimntatn, repeating at tha same tipie, with a determixwNi 
voice, the following rhyme:— 

'* TUrictf to the holly brsko— Ntma glottas on thejako — 

Thrict) to th» well;— Noon glowi on the FdH— 

I hiJ thee awake, WakeShee, O wake, p 

White .Hftia of Aveael I White Blaid Uf Avwiel!" 

These hues wtHpe hardly uttered, when there stood the flg«r»' 
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of A fonialo cMthed 4^ white, within tlireo steps of Haibert 
Qlwwtinaipg. * 

** t lo^oM 'twiw iVightfid th«N» to see 
A lady riehiy ckH m »h« - 
Beautiful exitcwtjiiigiy,*’* 


CHAPTER TWELF1‘H. 

Titere'x in that Aucieut HuiH»r«tltion, 

^ J Which, tiiring as it u*, <mr fan«‘y lovea. 

1')}!^ thatf With ilN thouftautl cryahil iiubblua, 

Bur^U frtni) the of Minie doiert roi'k • 

In awret wilitude, may w«ll V' derniM 
The hatftt of flOinethiii)? pftrer, more irtiitwl, 

Ami mightier than oiiriMlm. 

(n.i) I'LAif. 

« 

YotJKo Halbert Glemlinniiig had scarcely pronnuih-cd th« 
•mystical rhymes, tiian, as wo have nientioiiHi in the combiKiou 
of the last chapter, au apparance, as of a lavtutiful leiiialc, 
dressed in white, shxHl within two yards of him. His terror for 
the moment overcAiiic his natural courage, os well as the strong 
resolution which he hail formed, that the figure wliieh he hml 
now twice seen should not. a third time daunt him. Hut it 
would setsm there is something tlirillutg and abhorreut to tlc^li 
and blood in the ooosciousiuss that w'o stand in presence of a 
being in form like to ourselves, hut so different in fmmitics and 
nature, thaf wo can neither tmdcrhtaud ito purpost^s, n«r caloidale 
its means of pursuing them. 

Halbert stood silent and gasped for breath, his hairs orecthig 
themselves on his hcad^—his mouth o[:>eU"--hi.s eyes fixeil, and, 
as the sole remaiu^g sil^i of fiis late determined pur[)Ose, his 
sword pointed toward the apjiiAition. At length, with a voice 
of ineffable sweetness, the JVhito Lady, for by that name we 
shall dis^gttish this being, sung, or rather clianted, the follow 

bgUadi:— . 

% 

*'y<nil)i''of ih» dttk «ye, wberefore didst" thoa call ms t 
Wbarafoiw art thou here, if twrom car sppsl thw * 
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He thet K«ekR to dpjtJ vith iiji miu<t know no fear inr failing! 

^ To coward and rhurl our sjMjfch 1» dark, gifla are unavailtng* 

Thft breeze tliat, bronght me hitlier now, nmat awcep ]S|j^r|iitiao ground 
The fleecy rJoud on which I ridw for Aij^hy ie bound : ^ 

The flm'y clond jo driJtlft? by ; the breeze irfgba for my «t«y. 

For I imi«t .MAil & thouKftnd hhIish before the rbwe of day." 

The rwlonishfuent of Hivlhert be^^aii onco inr>re to give way 
Ui }u« roaolutioh, and he guirnKl voiee enough to aay, though 
witli ft fftJtering atuient, “ In the name of God, wliat art tlum I” 
The answer wuh in nielo<ly of a different tone and meafture 

** What I am 1 mu»t not show— 

Wliat 1 am thou (<onldKt not know- 
kS<iirjrt)iiiig ix'twixt hmvrn aiwl lirM— 

Somethirij.' thtti »f'ilher,«t.o'vi nor fell—- 
Hoiuethinp that through thy wit or will 
May work thee gooii — may work th^e ilL 
• Nmthor snlistanre quite nor nhadow, 

Ibiuating lonely moor and meadow, 
hanrlng by tbe 'hauntwl apring, *" 

(tiding on the whirlwind's wing ; 

Aping in fniitofttiv. fashion 
Every change of human passion, 

While o'er our frtnion rniiuhi they pa«K, 

Like shadows from the mirrui’d glass. 

Wayward, fickle is onr mood. 

Hovering Ix'twiit bad and good, 

Happier than briof*<latefl man, 

Living twenty tunes hie «}niu ; 

Far leiK.s liappy, for we have 
Help nor hnjm taiyond the grave ! 

Man awakes b* joy or sorrow : 
fhtrs the sleoji that knowe iin roorrow, 

1^1 IS is all that I con oliow— 
lliia is all that thioi inayeat know." 

V 

The White Lsidy jiaiieetl, and ai»{>eare<l to await an aiiawer, 
but, an Halliort hmtaUHl how to frame hb si)e«ch, the vifi^ 
iH'emed gradually to foilo, luid became more and mote ineof' 
l»omU. Justly gue««iug this lie symptom of her disap- 
ja'nrance, Halliert comptdled himself to say,—** Lady, when I 
saw you in the glen, and when you bfcmght badk the 
iKKik iff Mary of Arcnel, thou didtr. say I should one <hiy U»m 
to rt'ad It.*' 

T^ie W’^hite Lady n*plied, o 

•* Ay 1 and I taught thee the word a»d the epelL 
To woken tne 1^ by the Fairfea* Wall: 
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Bu| iKou hmt iored thr h«it>u aud Imwk, 

Mora tliau t9 b«)«Ic iny haiintLx) walk ; 

Ami tbow hwt loved the laoce oml the awonl. 

More then ftoml text ami holy word ; 

And Uiou hast lovwl the tl«cr^u» tmok, 

Mura than the hnee and the leiu>rh black ; 

And tlioM art a rangi'r i<J' juoaa and •'! wixal, 

And ecorneKt the nuilnra of bUKnl.'* 

• 

“ I vtill ilu st> no lonffor, fair maiden/' said Halbert; “I 
desire to leant; and thou didst |nomine me, that when J did 
w* desire, thou wouldst Imj my heliH*r, I him no loniier afmid 
of thy i»reHCUCc, and 1 am no longer regardle+ts of iiiHtruetion." 
Afi he uttered words, the lipiure of tin* WhiUi Maiden 

grew gmdflidly as distiin.'t aw it Inu! lai'ii at find , and what 
had well-nj^i fadcMl into an* ill (hitined and colmirleav shadow, 
again assimifil an a|)ja»ai'anee! at leswt of <f»r|K>real eonHistency. 
altlu>ugh the liiu’w were leas vivid, and the outline (»f tffe figure 
leas dihtiiict and di^firuM! • at h'ast it seeruoil IfallHirl--- 
than thosfj f>f lui ordimiry inhabitant of tlie earth. “ Wilt tboii* 
grant iny request.” he eanl, ** fair T^ady, and give In iny keejung 
the holy iKKik which Mary of A vend hns ho often wept for i" 

The White l^iwly replied : 

*'Tby criivfji ffar iny truth mouACMl , 

Timm jflichfvrwl my lAhu**^w^ ; 

Hv ihiit draws to harbour l.Hto, 

Munt al«flp Without, or hurst the 
There ij> a aUtr tor thcc which huiu’»l, 

Ita influiMici; wnm-H, it.i* cuurw ii turnM , 

Valour ttiul cou.stJWit'v alone 

Can hmijr theo back tho chance that's flown.” 

■‘If 1 have iKivn a loilercr, Lady,” answered young Glendin- 
ning^ “thod dudt now lind me willing t<i j»ny« forward with 
double ijxsed. Other tUoughtH have filliMl my mind, otlnr 
thoughts have engagtHl my heart, within a brief p<3ri(>d* - anil, 
by Heaven, other wcuiwtions^^diail hcjn cforward fill up rny 
time, I have livnl m*this day the Bpin^e of yeans—I eame 
hither a boy—I willTetum a^tiau — a man, nueh ivi may con 
verse not only wi^i hia o»'n kind, but with whatever (xoii 
permits to be viaibh; to him. I will learn the confente of that 
inystermus volume—I will leant why the JjJidy of Avenel loved 
it—why the frieets fcand, anil would have stolon it—why thou 
didst twice recover it from their hands. What myateiy tn 
TOT^ X. . * L 
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Mrapt ill it?-- Hfnyik, 1 nnijuru tbw !" TJio lady asRiuiiwI a» 
#iir |Ki(;uliarly wmI afid m droophig htT head, and fold¬ 

ing licr arnin uti h<*r l>osoui, ahr. replied : 

*' Wltltid tliat ,»uf'ii] v/)!?if»n; To rwi'l, Vt fttar, to liojo*, pray, 

'J'tui "f ! To lift tlif latch, luul force the wn> , 

IJ'vpiMi'Mt tiny of htmuni rare, Aii'l hetUir loulIhiy uft’t'i iM;etiUniii, 
‘I'll wliwiii haM ^rtuuletl grat'o Whe uwl toilouhtjor rewl to s*orn ” 

“(Jive mo thr volume, Lmly,” Haid young Glendinniiig. 
'riu'V eall me idle - they eall me dull - in this pursuit my 
imJiistry Hhall not fail, nor, with (JoiI'h hles-iing, shnll my 
underMtamling. (Jive me the volume.” The afijnirition again 
refilled . 

“ Wftii\ a fiitli'iiii tliirk :\imI '!r«j' 

( liiiVf Iiiu! tlo* hodli to il'f'p ; t 

Ktht't'Cttl HJMiuni It 
Klfurc.ii iDllj'lc fltjwili,;-- 

'Dii- sucn-il of Jio.'tv'n 

A!) ;liiiij.'N n'li'jc, 
ruch Ml hiK Hjilierc. 

S«v«‘ i?)aii for wli' ii) ’tw is siiv u 
Lcii'i thy hjii-l, uiui till'll stsrilt ^)^y 
Tluiiirs lu-'ei hi'i-ii 0\ iH'iiMol I M' " 

llalhert ( Jlendiniiiug holdly reaehed his lumd to the Wliite 
I judy. 

“ Keuresi tliou to go with me T’ «he said, as hi.-* hand 
tnuiilileil at the soft and (old foueh o} Imt own - 

“ Vpitri"st Mitui to gM wilh nil't 
ijtill It K fii-i' to thw 

t*'* ‘Um'U ; 

I'him ilnvc the »hiH atcer. 

Ami rlinai' lJu' toigfi lircr, 
lint, rii'vcr move roruc hcht ^ 

'Hu*! iumiilAil Mell/' 

“ If what thou sayest 1 k' true.” sahl the undaunted lioy, “ my 
di'stinies me higher than thine own. Then* shall be imiihor 
well n*»r waxid wdiieli T dare not visit. Ko fear of jiught^ 
natural or Kupernatural, shall far my ptlth through luy nativrt * 
l.ldrt.’' • ^ 

He had searee uttered the words, whett tliey lK*th doNietmdrsJ 
through the earth with a rapidity which t'htk away Hillxtrt's 
Ivrettth and e\erv tuther nensiiiation, liaving that ofHljeiug hurrieii 
on with the utmost vrltyeity. At length they vitb u 
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i»kock BO BUildfen, tlia^ the mortal Jourueyer through thia un¬ 
known space must have Ixsen thrown down w ith violcmee^ had 
he not b^n upiudd by his suf^cmatural comiMuiioii. 

It was more than a minute, ere^ lo(»kiiig tiround him, he 
beheld a gnjtto, or natunU <‘averii, oomiHwed of tjio inuht 
splendid >i}»ar» and erywtals, whieli returned in u tiuumnd pris¬ 
matic huea t)je light of A brilliant flame that ghoved on an 
altar of alaliastcr. This altar, with itj< tiro, fonnw! tlie. wiitral 
|K>iut of the grotto, whieh woh of a round form, mul ver\ high 
in ilitt nwif, resembling in some reBi>*a;ts the tlotuc of a rathe- 
dml. CorresjKmdiug to the four jnoiutK of tlie rom)Mi.sK, there 
u<*nt off j(pur long galh}ri<‘s, or urciwlefi, construeted of t lie wuiu* 
hrilliiint materials with the. dome itseil’, and tlie toriuination of 
wliieh WMkmt in dtirkrum* 

No human nnufinutioii (tan oone.<Mve, or words Hufliee to 
<IeHeTilMg, the glorious radiance w'hicti, shot tiereely forfii by (he 
flame, was ret«inje«f from so maii}'*ljiiijdred tlioMr.Hnd jwmjts of 
refltM'tion, afl'owhnl by the sjarry pillars and tlieir tmmerfuift 
angular eiysials. The Are itself did not nonam Htea4jy and 
unniov<-M.l, hut rc>se amt tell, sometimos ascending in a hrdli.iiit 
« pyramid of eondensotl flame half way up tlie lofty (‘xp;mse, and 
again failing into a softer and more rosy hue, and leiveriug, as 
it wej-e, on tlic siirfaee of the altar to eollei^t its strengdi lor 
another fK*waufid exertion There wa.-^ no visible fuel by whicb 
it was fed, nor did it emit either smoke or vajsuir of any kind 

WJiat nas of all the ino,st rennirkable, the bl.-M-k volume so 
ollen me.iitioneii lav not onlv um-onstimed, but untoin lM'd in the, 
slightest degree, amid tliis lut-eusity of Are, which, wliile it seemed 
to l>e of foree sufficient to melt adamant, had no effei^t whatever 
on the sacPi^rl Ixiok thus .subjected to its utmost iufluenee, 

The White I^uly, having jmuiasi long Bimugh to let, young 
Glendinniiig take a wmipleUi Burvc'y of wdiat waw around hi.Mi, 
now said in her usual chant, • 

• 

** Hero Ika ih»f volume tleni h.tMt ; 

Touch It, «»ni tafp dcnily l*s *" 

Fniuiliarised in*»oinie df^gree wdtli marvels, arnl deH)K-riiti*ly 
desirr^Bfi* of ahowing the e*jura,ge he ha/i iHiash^, HhIIktI 
pluugd^ his hand, >tithout hesitation, into the flame, trusting 
to the rapidity of the motion, to snatch out the volume liefori' 
the Are could greatly affect him. ]|^ut he was much disap 
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j>oinie<l. Tilt: flaiuc iiwUuitly caught |ip<)n life hIcctc, and 
though he Ncithdfcw IiIh haiul irmnedbitely, yet hfe arm wa» eo 
drwidl’ully Hcorclicil, that he liail well-ijigh acreaiTied with paiu. 
He Hiipprcfwed the iiarumlt,ox|>roHrtion of angiiiah, however, ancl 
intiruated tlu‘ iii^uuy which he felt by a contortion and a 
ihuftcrctl groaij. The White Ltwly passed her cold hand over 
his arm, uikI, ere she had hiiished Ihh follow'inir metrical chiuitf 
hiw prim had entirely gone, and no mark of the Hcorehiiig was 
visihle: - - 

“ Ua'^li lliv 
Mot till WMSil 

To iijiirout.i! ujtj'hiiitr; 

Ho." tliotij of (toot, V 

'In lnH own woiO reJyinf.' f . 

llin* ol /'U'’h It’jirt"** v.iiH, f. 

' SHl]', 'ilnl jn 'Vi' ihy lii.'k 


. OU^dieiit to what he iniderstiiod to l»e the meaning »>f his 
(;(»uilucties.H. Ilalhert hared his arm to the sho^ihh'r, tlirowing 
down the reriiaiurt of his sleeve, which rm sooner touche*! the 
Ihtor (tn which lie st,o(id than it collected itself bigether, shrivelled 
iUelf up, and was without siny visible fire rt'diiced t(» light tiniier, 
which ti Hiahleu breath of wind dispersetl int(> empty space. The 
White Lady, olw-aTviug the surprise of the youth, immc-diatcly 
n*pealed 

“Moil'U Wjir]» ,'iinl niortiil Woof, 

('.finiiot lirook itii.s (hnnor'il rfw^l’; 

All that riK>ri/iI art hath wniujjiht, 

(n «nn lO'I! rotnniH to nouulit 
Tht' HiolU'ii g'lM n*turn*i t*» day, 

T)if’ vimmoin! mclw away ; 

Ail ).*» all H Utovii, 

NonRhl, Ktainls fast Init truth alone 
Not for that thy give t>'cr : 

Coinage ! prove thv diance once n.orit'' 

Imlnildencd hy her words, 'Hall>ert' friendinning made a 
second effort, and, plunging his'bare iinit, into the liaine, took^t^ 
out tlic snoreti volume without feeling either heat or inwm- 
\eint'nco of imy kind. Astonished, and almost terrifieyl at hia 
ow'u success, he Indield the flame collect^ itself, and f‘lH>ot up 
into one long aiul final atrtiani, whieh seemetl if it would 
.isi*i»iul to the very nn^f of the «“avrm, and then, ainldDg as 
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fiiiddeuly, becatae toUjly estin^juish«it Thp d»‘ep«ftt tlarkuiv** 
ensued; but Halbert had nu time to conaidor his Hituati<m. f<# 
the White I^ady hml alrc^j^ly 04 Ui^lit hia hand, and they aseeiuied 
to upp<jr air with the hhhic velocity with whieh they had sunk 
into the earth. 

Thev sbxHl hv the ftntittain in the (kwri nan-Khian when they 

« • ^ 

cinerginl from the iKnyols df the earth ; but on ciwtiiii' a Inm il 
derwi glance around him, the youth w'tw surprised t<» tdwerve 
that the shaiiovirH had fallen far to the east, and that the ihiy 
w>\s well nigh s|xmt. He> gsi/<^I on his (urndnetrens for exjtlaniv 
turn, but her tigure Iwgiin to fade Is'ft^n* 1ms eyes her elus'k.'; 
grew faile^ her ^eatun^s less distiuet, her form U'eauie shadowy, 
and blcioit^ iUelf with the mist whirl) wus .'isrrnding* the 
hollow raviae. What luui late llie Hvmmetrv of fonu, and the 
delicjtu;, yet elenr ffucs of frmiuin<‘ beauty, now resom^iled tlio 
Ibtting and pidc ghost of some manien wdm luis died for lov)‘, 
its it is 8t‘en indiiflinrtly and by* in<K)nlight, by her jKirjnred 
lover. • * 

“Stay, spirit!” said the youth, irnlyddened by his surceHS in 
the ftubterramuui dome, “ thy kindm*.ss must not h'ave me, :w 
• one eneJUiilMTol wdth a weajKU) he know's not how to wield, 
I’lnm must b’neh mo the art to read lunl to niuierstand this 
volume ; else what avails it me tluit. I possess it I” 

Hut the figure, of the, WliiUi Isidy still waned ladore his lye, 
until it liecaiue an outline as pale and indistinet as that of the 
rmxm when the wint4>r morning is far mlyanced, and ere she 
hud ended the following ehant, she wa» entirely iiiviHihlo ; - 

“ 4las ! alas ! 

Not OHM the grarft 

• 'PlieM holy charafVrit to two: 

I(ll« i'ornis of uir, • 

Not to »iA i.»i ^ov«'u to Kharp ' 

j,. The lioon Ijosmw'fl esu Ailant's w-p ! 

VV'ith ]Kitie»KPf 1 idp, * 

Thf fittnig tnmj, (Hiing gnalp." 

4 

The form was alrefifly and now the voiet* itatdf hml 
melted %way in mJ-lancholy ea<lcni;*i, softening, an LCj-he Being 
who sAike hfiwl been slowly wafted Irorn the sjwt w’hcre she Inul 
cainmCTce<J melotly. 

It was at thw moment that Ualljort Adt the extremity of the 
tofror which he hail hitherto m uiartftiily Htippressed. The very 
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nocesaity of exortiou had pven him spiiit to niftko it, aiid the 
ifreaeiice of tlie mysterious Bciu;?, while it was a subject of fear 
in had nevertheloas given him the sense of pTOtectir)p 

l)cing near h) him. It wt^>5 when he could reflect with wtntK> 
sure oTi what had yuisaed, tliat a cold tremor shot across his 
limbs, his hair bristled, and he was afraid to look around lo^t 
he should finfl at his cIIkjw something more frightful than the 
first vision. A breeze arising suddenly realisixl the beautiful 
and wild idea of the most imaginative of f>ur modern bards*— 

It tuiiuM his (’hi'L'k, It laisi'd ]ii,s liuir, 

J..iku n niendovir gale in spriiig ; 

Ft niingliul strangely wth his fount, ‘ 

* Yot it folt Iiko a wolcjoitiing, i 

t t 

The youth stood silent ami astonished for^ a few minutes. It 
seiune-d io him that the eirtraordiuary Being he had seen, half 
Ills tiuTor, half his jjrotec.trtss, was still hovering on the gale 
‘vshieh swept }Mist him, luid that she miglit ag^i make herself 
sensible t(^ his organs of sight. “Speak !” lie sfiid, wildly toss¬ 
ing liift arms, “ sfkwik yet again—be once more present, lovely 
vision ! —thrice have 1 now sei'ii time, yot the idea of thy iiivi-. 
sihle preaeuco around or beside, me, makes my heart beat f»eter 
tlian if tlio earth yawned and gave up a demon.'' 

But ueither sound nor appearance indicated the presence of 
the White Ijady, and nothing pretornatural beyond M'hat he 
hail already witnessed, was again audible' or visible. Hallx^rt, 
ill the meanwhile, by the very exertion of again inviting the 
presence of thi.s mysterious Being, had recovered his natural 
audaeitv. He looked around once more, and resumed his 
solitary path down the valley into wlioso recesses bo luul 
peiictmted. 

Nothing could l>e more strongly contrasted than the stoni' 
of jKissiou with which he had Iniunded over stdfic and crag, in 
order to plunge himself into '^the (J<?rri*nau-8hiau, and the 
soliored mooii in whi<di he now returned homeward, mduBtri^ 
oumIv seeking out the moat practicable liath, not from a wisi*^ 
to avoid dahuer, but that he might hot by phrsoual toil distract 
lii,^ attention, deeply fixed on the extraordinair scene which he 
had witnessed. In the former case, ht* hUd sought by/namrd 
and Knlily exertion to indulge at once the fiery excitation of 

f • Colerit'igD. • 
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[)a8siofi, aitil tft baniN|| tlif, cftiwe of tlio <*xcitonidit from his 
rm)lIoction; ■whilt* now he studionRly avohhwl all intcrrnptii^i 
hiR contetniplativo wal^j, I^'rI the difficulty of the way should 
interfere with, or disturb, his ow n de^p rtdlections. Thus slowly 
paring forth his cour«c, with the air of a jnlgriin rather than 
of a deer-hunter, Hal]»ert alKUit the close of the evening regained 
hifi puterual tnw’er. ' 


• CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. 

The Mitlpr wAs of inunly nmlo*, 

'So Illi:>Ot hllli WfUS IlFl IllOWH ; 

Th«rt' durst nu tea coiyc lain to takr, 

.Siio noitvd la* tlaur j«iws. 

* ("uifrsr’h Kntiv ov thk 

* 

It was afhT suiiaet, us w<j have already htaled, when Halhert 
Gleuiliiming returned to the abjde, of Jiis father. 'I’lu' Jioiir of 
dinner was at noon, and that of Hujipor about an hour after 
sunset at this fierirxl of the year. The foruiur hiul juiasod with¬ 
out IiaU)ert'R appwiring; but this was n<» uncommon circum¬ 
stance, for tlu: chase, or any other pastime which oocuried, 
made Hallajrt a frequent neglecter of hours; and his mother, 
though angry and disappointeil when she saw liim not at tahie, 
was so much accjisUune^l to his ocwisional aloaeiice, junl know so 
little liow to teaclj him more, regularity, that a testy observation 
W}is almost all the censure with wliich sueb omiKsious were 
visited. • 

On the present occasion, however, the rath of good J >ainu 
£lsp<.‘th soared higher than usual. It was not ineroly (m account 
of the special* tup’s head and trotters, the haggis and the lydc 
of mutton, with wliich her table was set f itli, but also liccaiiHe 
of the arrival of no less a {sijfson than Ilob Miller, us he wuis 
universally termed, \hough the mart’s name w jw llappcr. 

The object of ^he Milft'T’s visit to the Tower of Glendearg 
was like the puqxise of those eutbassioM whitili xsTtentatcR semi 
to ed^h other’s coutts, piarllv mtensiblc, jiartly jxditic. In out¬ 
ward show, Hob awnc to visit his Iricnds of tin; HaJidome, and 
^ba^c the festivity common among country folk, after the barn 
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yard haa beou filled, fuid to renew old i|itimacice by new con 
v/viality. But in very truth he al«o came to iiave au eye upon 
the contfiiitfl of cttch Htmsk, and to obtain such mforaiiitiou 
resjHwtiiig tlic extent of ijie crop rejij>ed and gathered in by 
each feuar, as might i)rovent the j^ssibility of abstracted multures. 

All the world known tliat the cultivators of each barony or 
regality, temporal or spiritual, in Scotland, arc obliged to bring 
their corn to be grimkid at the mill of the territory, for which 
tln*y jMiy a heavy charge, called the inUnni multurei. I could 
H])eak to the thirlage of iHi'ec.Ui rt %lUtta too, but lot that pass. 

1 have said enough to intimate that t talk not without l)Ot»k. 
'J'hose of the Suckm^ or etithralled gi'ound, were bable in penal¬ 
ties, if, dc\iatiiig from this thirlage (or thraldom), they carried 
tlu'ir grain to nimlhcr mill. Now sutb iuiother mill, ewted on 
the lamls of a hiy baron, lay within a tempting and convenient 
itistunce of (Jlendcarg; and the Miller Wits so obliging and his 
charges so moderate, that it required Ilob Miller’s utmast 
vigilance to prevent evasions of his right of uiorio{K)ly, 

The most etfeetmU means he could devi.se was this show of 
giKwl fellowship and neighbourly frientlship, --nndor colour of 
which he made his tkuunal cinise through the luiroiiy- numbered 
every corn stack, and computtal its eoutents by the lx)ll, s«) that 
he could give a shrewd hint afterw^ards whether or not the grist 
came to the right mill. 

l)ame Klspoth, like her eom{)e(?rs, was obliged to take these 
domiciliary visits in the sense of jwliteuoss; but in her case they 
had not ts'curred .since her huslMiiul’s death, probably because 
the Tower of Gh^iulearg kvas distant, and there was but a trifling 
quantity of amble or iujteld land attatduM to it. This year there 
had been, upon some speculation of old Martin’s, sevcnil bolls 
s<uvii in the ontficUI, nhi(;h, the season lieiiig fine, had ripened 
remarkably w'ell. Perhaiw tliis circumstance occasione<l the 
hoqosl Miller’s including Oleudearg, on this occasion, in his 
annual round. 

Dame Glcndinning receivini with pleasure a visit which sht-^ 
used formerly only to endure with patience; and she had changet! 
lu»r view of the matter chiefly, if not Entirely,‘because Hob had 
brought whu him his daughter Mysie, of whose features she 
iMuld give so slight an account, but whose drt^s she had described 
MO ao».‘urately to the Sub-Prior. 

Hitherto this girl ha<l^lM,*cn an object of very trifling eon 
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Hulemtioii in ttie eye»/)f the good widow; l)ut the Sub-rrior’s 
particular and somewhat inysterioua inquiries hiui set her braims 
to work on the subjeet of My«ie of the Mill; and she had here 
uskf^d a broad question, and therq. she had thrown out aii 
iuuneiido, and there again she hn<l grailually led on to a (‘-<*nvei- 
satioii on the subj«K;t of poor Mysie. And from all inquirit® 
and investigations she had'rollectcd, that Mysie was a ilark-eyed 
laughter-loving wench, wdth cherry-cheeks, aud a skin as white 
as her father’s fine^it bolted flour, out of wliicli was nnide the 
Abbot’s own wnstel-bretul. For her ieniiKT, she sung and 
hiughed from morning to niglit; and for her fortune, a lualerial 
article, besides .that which the Miller might have oinassetl by 
means of proverbial golden thumb, Mysie wsts to inherit a 
good hiiTids^nie lump of laAd, with a pr(»speet of the mill and 
mill-iu*.re-s deseendirljt!; t<i licr hushand on on easy leji»e,^if a fair 
word w^crc spoken in season to the Ablxd, and to the Prior, tuid 
to the Sub-Pri<»r, afid to the Saerisluii, and so forth. 

Py turning and again turning these* advaiitagcis over in helf 
own mind, Klsja*th at length came to bo of tquiiion, tliat the 
i'nly way to save her son Halbert from* a life of “ spur, spear, 
,ni|\tl sna^e,” as they called tiiat of the Ixirdcr-riders, from Ihi* 
dh't of a cloth-yard shaft, or the looj) of an ineh-eord, was, that 
he *Vwld marry au<l settle, and that Mysie Haj»ia*r should he, 
his destined bride. 

As if to her wish. Hob Miller arrived on his stnmg-built 
mare, bearing on a pillion behind him the lovely Mysie, with 
cheeks like a ijeony-rose (if Dame Olcndinuiiig had ever seen 
one) spirits all afloiit with rustic coquetry, and a profusion (d 
hair as black as ebony. The baiu-id^al which Dame Gleudiuning 
had been hfalying forth in her imaginatum, became nncxi)ect(}<Uy 
realised in the buxom form of Mysie H«p[)er* wliom, in the 
exjurse of half-on-hour, she settled upon as the maiden who was 
to fix the restless and untutored Halbert. True, Mysie, as the 
dame soon saw, was like to loVo dancing round a May pole as 
well as managing a domestic establishment, and Halbert wfw like 
to break more heads than be would grind stacks of <oni. But 
then a miller sbohld always be of manly make, an^. 
dcscrilxNi smee the days of Cliauaer and James I.* Indeed, 
b 

* The verse '>re have choseu for a motto to this chapter is from a poem 
iiuputed to James 1. of Scotland. As for the Miller who ti^ruros among the 
rijitiirbiiry pilgrims, lx*.sidcs hi? ‘'wortl and TSn hli r, In* oihor ait'-’ 
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to \m able to outtlo find ])ully the wholg. more we 

iwe thiH borbaroiiM phrase), lu all athletic (ixerciseH^ was one way 
b) render eauy the (xdleetioii of dues w jiich men wouhl have dis- 
putt‘d with a lens formidable champion. Then, as to the 
deficieru’icH of the miller’s wife, the darne was of opinion that 
they iniKht l>c supplied by the activity (jf the niiller'.s mother. 

“ I will keep house for the young htik n)y8edf, for the tower i» 
grow’ii very lonely," thought Paine Glendinning, “and to live 
near the kirk will be inair comfortable in my auld age—and 
then Edward may agree with his br*»ther alxmt the feu, more 
esjjecially as he is a favourite with the Sub Prior, and then he 
may live in the auld tower like his w'ortby father before him— 
ami wha kerts bnt Mary Avetiel, high-blood os she is, may e’en 
<iraw ill lier stool to llie <'himney-nook, and sit down here for 
gofid and a’?—It's true she has no tocher, Tuit the like of lier 
for beauty tunl stuise ne’trr hrr)ased iny een ; and J have keud 
e,v<‘ry wench in the Halidonfe of Saint Miify’s—ay, and their 
ifiotliers that bore tbeni -- ay. she is a sweet and a lovely ereu- 
ture tw ever th'd smsid over brown liair- ay, and then, though 
h(‘r uncle keejis her out of her aiii for the present time, yet it i>s 
to he thouglit the grey-goose shaft will find a hole in his coat ol 
jiHMif, as, God help us ! it has done in many a better man’s— 
And, moreover, if they should stand on their pedigree and gentle 
race, Edward might say to them, tliat is, to her gentle kith 
and kin, ‘ Whilk o’ ye was her best friend when she came down 
the glen t«> Glendearg in a misty evening, on a Wast inair like 
a cvuldy than aught elseAnd if tlicy tax him with churl s 
idood, Edward might say, tliat, forhy the old proverb, how 

Gotitle 

Make.s gentJa blflut; 

yet, moreover, there comes no churl's blood from Glendinning or 

llsydoue ; for, says Edwartl"- 

% 

biitps, all of which, but iviieomlly the last, «how'tliat he reliad wtoro on thf.^ 
■traugth of the outside than that of th^ inside of hi.s hkull. 

The miller was a rtout cai'. ^>r the 

Full big he woA of bYAWti, And eke of bonet; 

T1\«t proved well, for vrheresfw’er be ceiii, 

At wiitsiUng he woM l>ear away the Ihni; 

111' waa ahoit aboulder'd. bit'Ad, a thiek ^tar; 

Thfli-e d'as no door that he n'old heave of bar, 

Or break -it a^ ruuiiiliK with hla heAd. etc. 
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The h(mr8fl*^'oict5 o£ tlio Miller at thie moment recalled tho 
diimo from her reverie, and compelled her to remembi^r ihat*if 
|he meant to realise he|; airy c-natle, she imist begin by laying 
the foundation in civility to her gin^st and hie dauglder, whom 
she was at that moment most strangely neglentiug, though htu 
whole plan turned on conciliating their favour and gtwd opinion, 
and that, in fact, while ‘arranging matters for so intimate a 
union with her oompimy, she was sufiering them to eit iiiino' 
ticeil, and in their riding cwm", if alx)ut to nwuuie their 
journey. “ And so 1 say, dame,” eonehuloil the Miller (for she 
had not markeii the bt^nning of his »]Hiech), “an y« be so 
bu»ie<i vjjth your housekep, or ought else, wliy, Mysie and I 
wdll trot ojjr way down the glen again to J«»hnnio Broxmouth’s, 
who pressflri iw right kindlf t-o hide with him.” 

Starting at onc-^ from her rlream of marriages and.jntennju' 
rijiges, mills, mill-lands, and baronies, Dame Klsjadh felt for a 
moment like the diilk-inaid in thl^ fable, when she over.M<*,t the 
pitcher, on the contents of which so many golden drejims Wi'n*. 
fomulo<l. Hut the foundation of Dame Glendinning’s hoj)es was 
only tottering, not overthrown, arul she* Iniatened to re.st<»re its 
equilibrium. Insttmd of attemptiug to acc<mut for her absence 
of mind and want of attention to her guests, which she might 
have found something difficult, she fwsumed the offensive, like 
an able general when he fintls it necessary, by a lM)ld attack, to 
disguise his w'eakness. 

A loud exclamation she miule, and a f»assiniiate complaint slic 
set up agaiiist the unkindiichs of her old friend, wh(< could for 
an insbiut doubt the heartiness of her welcome to him and to 
his hopeful daughter; and tlieu to think of his going back to 
John Brotinouth’s, when the auld tower stoml where it did, and 
had room in it for a friend or two in the Vorsf of times- -and 
he too a neighbour that his umquhile gossip Simon, blessed he 
bis cast, used to think the b<wt friend he bad in the Halidomo ! 
And on she went urging her complaint with so much seriousness, 
that she had well-nigh im})osed on herself as well as u{K>n Hob 
Miller,, who had no mind^to take anything in dudgeon ; and as 
it suited his plans to pass the night at GJendear^ .laynild have 
l)een Squally contended to do so, even had his re<^‘ption Ijeen le^».s 
veliemeiitly hospitable. 

To all klspeth’s expostulations on tho imkindness of his pro- 
iSosal to leave her dwelling, he ^wered cf)mposedly, “ Nay, 
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dainft, what could 1 tell 1 yc might have hpd other grist to grind, 
foi* ye looked as if ye scarce saw iia—or wliat know I? ye might 
bear in mind the words Martin anrl I ha(] about the last barley ye 
sawed—f«>r I k<ni dry multures'* will sometimes stick iu tlie 
throat. A man sj^ks l>ut his awn, and yet folk shall hold him 
for Ixith miller ami miller’s man, that is miller and knave,t all 
the country over." 

“ Aliis, that you will say so, neighbour Hob,” said Dame 
PMsfwth, “ or that Martin should have had any words with you 
alK)ut the mill-dues ! I will chide him roundly for it, I promise 
yoti, on the faith of a true widow. You know full well that a 
lone woman is sore put upon by lier servants." „ 

“Nay, dame," said the miller, unbuckling the Jiroad l)elt 
W'hie.h ma<le. fast his <'h»ak, and scived, at the same time, to 
NUMjxmd by his side a swinging Andrea KemifU, “ bear no grudge 
at Martin, for 1 bear none—1 take it on me fis a thing of mine 
i»nic.e, to maintain my right of multure, lock and goupeu.^ And 
r<*iisoii good, for ns the old wjiig says. 


I live xuy null, (3'>J blc.s.s h<‘r ; 

Stui’s chU«l, i«i<l 

I'he poor old slut, T am ladiolden to her for my living, and boimd 
to stand by her, T say b) my mill knaves, in riglit and in wrong. 
And HO sbonld ev(‘ry honest fellow stand by his bread-winner.— 
And so, Mysie, y«' niay doff your cloak since our neighbour is so 
kimily glad to see us - w'hy, I think wc are as blithe to see her— 
not one iu the Halidonie })ay8 their miiltiiroa more duly, .sequels, 
arriage, ainl caiTiuge, and mil I-services, ust*d and wont." 

With tliat the Miller hung his ample cloak without farther 
ceremony upon a huge pair of stag’s iuitiers, which adorned at 

• l>rv imillure.** wore a fliio, or componsation in money, for not grinding 
at tlu* mill of the thirl. It was and i.s accounted a vexatious exaction. 

t The iiuilor iiiillor is, in the language of thirlage, called the knave, 
which, indeed, .signitied originally his la^ (A^ioic—Gennan), but by degrees 
cuiie to be t.sk<ui ill a worse sense. In the old translations of the Bible, 
Paul is made to term himself the knave of Snvioiw. The allowance of 
meal taken by the miller’s servant was called knaveslup. 

* T\w) mulTnio was the regular exaction for grindiug the meal. 'Hke Zocir, 

Kjgmfjinga siiiull quantity, aiul the gottiten, a handful, were additiott.d por- 
ijuisiteii don.andod by the miller, and submitted to or reaiate»l by tbe^Sud:- 
rncf :i)» ciu-umslances permitted. These and other petty dues were called 
ill general the ^ 
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once the naked walls c^f the tower, and Bcrvetl for what we vul- 
pirly rail cloak-pins. 

lu the meantime Danyj El8i)eth aasiattni to disenilMin'ass the 
damsel, whom she destinc<l for her,future daiighter-indaw, of 
her hood, mantle, and tlie rest of her riding giuir, giving her to 
appear aa beseemed the buxom daughter of the weiilthy Miller, 
gay and goodly, in a wMttj kirtlc, the Hearns of which wore 
embroidertHi with green wilkcn lace or fringe, entwined with 
some silver thread. An anximis gliuKic ilid EIsjHdh cjist upon 
the good-humoured face, which was now more fully shown 
lier, and was only ol>scure<l by a (piaiitity of raven black hair, 
wdiich the maid of the mill had rcsiniinrd by a snood (d’ grc<‘,n 
silk, embroidered with silver, ct)rresiK>ndiug to the trimmiugH 
«)f her kift’d. The countemuiet; itself was exceedingly comely— 
the eyeH black, lar^sjc, and roguishly good-humoured--the mouth 
was Bmall—the lijw well fonnwl, i^hough somewhat full—the, 
teeth W’erc jM'arly'vrhite—and the chin had a very scdiming 
<limple in it. Tlie form belonging to this joyoiw fiujc wris fuil 
and round, an<l firm and fair. It might lsH;ome coarse and 
masculine some y<%ars hence, which is tiie common fault of 
Sc!4-)ttish bejiuty ; but in Mysic’s sixteenth year .she had the 
8hai)e of a Hebe. The anxious Els{>cth, with all her maternal 
jiai'tiality, could not help a«hnittiug within herself, that a bettor 
imui than Halbert might go farther ami fare w'orse. She looked 
a little giddy, and Halbert was not nineteen ; still it was time, 
he should be settled, for to that the «lamc always rtt- 

tumed ; and here was an excellent opportunity. 

The simple cunning of Dame Elsjieth now exhausted itself 
in commendations of her fair guest, from the snooil, as tijcy 
say, to tl» single-soled sIkmj. Mysio listened and blushctl with 
pleasure for the first five luiuutes; but 'cro ten luwl elajMcd, 
she to view the old lady’s compliments mther m subje(;ts 
of mirth than of vanity, and was much more dis[> 0 Heil to laugh 
at than to be flattered with tJiem, for Nature Inul mingled the 
good-hurnour with which she karl endowed the damsel w'ith no 
small portion of shrewdness. Even Hob himself began to tiro 
of hearing hia daughter’s'praises, and broke in Ay, ay, 

she is a clever quean enough; and were she five years oldtjr, 
she bball Iqy a loaded sack on an aver* with e’er a lass in the 
Halidome. But 1 have been looking for your two sous, damn 
* * Aver —properly a hui^ of labour. 
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Men Hay downby that liulbert’e tunied^u wild spriiigald, aud 
t>uit we may have wonl of him from Westmoreland one moon¬ 
light night or another,” 

(jiod f(»rbid, my good neighbour; God, in his mercy, forbid !” 
wiid l>airje (’rleiidinniiig earnestly ; for it was touching the very 
key-noitj of lier ajiprehenHions to hint any probability that Hal- 
Isjrt might become one of the marauders so common in the age 
and country. Itnt, fearful of having Itetrayed too much alarm 
on thiH subject, she immediately tidded, “ That though, since the 
hwit rout at I^inkieclengh, she Inwl been all of a tremble when a 
gun or u Hpwir Ava'c rmniitd, or wlien men spoke of lighting ; yet, 
thanks t(» God and our Liidy, her sons were like tci live and die 
hoiiciit and |>euceful tenants to tlie Abbey, as their fi^.hcr might 
have d<»nc, but for that awful h(w(ing wliich he went forth to 
with iiicmy a brave man that never retunied. ' 

“ Ye deed not tell me of it, dame," said the Miller, “since I 
was thtcre myself, and made two ]Mur of legs (and these were 
r..‘t mine, hut my mare’s) worth one i»air of hands. I judged 
Imw it would be when I saw our host break ranks, with rush¬ 
ing on tlirougli that bn--kon plongheci field, and so as they had 
made a priciker of me, I e’en j)rie.kod off with myself while tlio 
play was good.” 

Ay, ay, neighbour,” said the dame, “ ye were aye a wise and 
a wary man ; if my Simon had had your wit, he might have Ikh'U 
here to >.})i'ak about it this day ; but he was aye cracking of his 
go^ul blocal and his high kindred, and Ic&s would not serve him 
than t<» bide the bang to the last, with tlio earls, and knights, 
and sejuires, that, had no wives ti' greet for them, or else, had 
wives that eansl not liovv sotui they were widows ; but tliat is 
not lor the like of us. But, touching my son HaltMtrt, there is 
no fear of him ; for if it should be his misfortune to i>e in the 
like case', lie has the best pair of heels in the Halidome, and 
coyld run almost as fast as your mare herself.” 

*• Is this ho, neighbour 1” quoth the Mjjlei. 

'* No,” replied the mother ; “ that is my youngest sem Eklward ; 
who dill rend and Avrile like the Lonl Ablxit himself, if it wore 
not a sill to s^y 

“ Ay,"'san\ the Miller; “and is that the young clerk the 
SiiWMor thinks so much of? they say he'will come fai'^ lien, 
that lad ; wdia kens but ho may to be Sub-Prior himself % 
-as broken a ship has come to land.” 
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“ To be a Piior, uei^lxjur Miller,” said Edwaid, “ a man must 
first be a priest, and mr that I judge I have little voratitm.” , 

“ He will take to the jjleugh'jHittle, neighl>our," enid the gtwnl 
Aaine ; “ and so w'ill HidlJhrt too, 1 trust. I wish you saw Hal- 
btirt. —Edward, W'here is your brother 1” 

“Uuuting, I think,” replied Edward ; “at h^ist he left us 
this inoruing to join the Iiaird of Colmslie and hia hounds. 1 
have heard them l>ayiug in the ghm all day.” 

“And if I had hearit that music,” said the Miller, “it would 
liave done my heiirt go»xl, ay, and mayl>e taken mo two or three 
miles out of my roati. When 1 was the Miller Morchattlo’s 
knave, I have ;followc<l the hounds from Eekford to the f(M)t 
of lloumfm Law—foll(»w'od them on foot, Dame Gleudiiining ; 
ay, and tin; chase wheiF the Ljiird ol Ccssford luid his gay 
riders were all thr«vn out by tlie mosses ami gills, I brought 
the st-ag on my back to Hounain ‘CrosH, when llu; dogs liad 
pulled liiin down. •! think 1 see the old grey knight, as he sate 
so upright on his strong war horse, all w'hite with foam ; and 
‘ Miller,' siiid he to me, * an thou wilt turn thy baek on the 
mill, and wend with me, 1 will make man of thee,’ lint 1 
<diose rather to abide by clap and hapiKjr, and the better luek 
wjw mine j for tlie proud Ferey eaused hang five of the Laird’s 
henchmen at Alnwick for burning a rieklc of hoimcfi Home gati; 
b(;yoiid Fowbeny, and it might luive been my luck jus well as 
another man’s,” 

“Ah, neighlKUjr, ncighlMair,” wiid Lame Glendinning, “you 
were aye wise and w^jiry ; bjit if you like hunting, 1 must say 
Halbert's the lari to pleaae yr>u. He hath all those fair itoliday 
terms of hawk and hound as ready in his imuith as Tom witli 
the tixl's tail, that is the Lr>rd Abbot’s ranger.” 

“ flanges he uot homeward at dmner-tinio, ditme,” demanded 
the Miller; “ for w'e call noon the <linncr-hour at Keunatiulniir?” 

The wiriow wtin forced to admit thjit even at this iin]K>rbtut 
perkxl of the day Halfwit was frequently aljsent; at which the 
Miller sliook his head, intimatijiig, at the same time, some allu¬ 
sion to the proverb of MacFarlane’s grH^se, which “ liked their 
j»lay better than Iheir nnMft.”* 

* ^ broo^t of wilfi geese, winch long fnKiueiiU'd one of the 
isIantM in Lcj^h Lomond called Inch-Tavoe, were anpptised to liave Home 
mysterious cotmection with the ancient family of MitcFaritUie of that ilk, 
and it is said wi re never seen after the ruin owl exiiuction of that house 
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That the, delay of dinner ini^ht not incrcafle t4ie MUIer’a difi- 
y/iHitiorj to [jrejudge Ilalhcrt, Djuuo Glendiiming calle<l haislily 
on Mary Aveut-I to take; her ttisk of entertaining Myide Hapjarr, 
wjjih^ 8he herself ruHlied to tlie kitclien, and entering at once 
into the proviin c of 'rihb*T{u;kct, riitnmaged among trendiera 
aixl dihhcM, .snatidieii ]K>tM from tlie fire, and pliieed pans and grid- 
iroiiM on it, ju <’tnxi|)iujying her own of iKirHonal activity w'ith 
Hiii h a I'onjimied lint of injum tiona to Tihh, that Tibh at length 
lo«t putioin-c, and said, *’ Here wan oh miickle wark about meat- 
ing an aidd miller, iw if they hud Ixion to lianqiiet the blocnl ot 
Hriice.” Hut thin, ii« it. w«>» siipj/omi to l»ft Hj^jken aaide, Damn 
(IhMidinning did not think it coitveiiieui to hetir. 


(JHAPTICK ' FOIHITKEMTH. 


Niiy. Ift MM' h;iv(* tlu' Iru^niln wlio e/it jny victuali>, 

Ah viiriDiis iny <Iisln'H. — The fp:i«rs nuui:!)it, 

Wlmre one plate. pre<toiriiimtej». John Plaintext, 
lie shall bo uwRhty Iwtif, aur Knjjhsh fttaple ; 

Tlie werliiy AKiiirman, a Imtte.rM tlmuplmg , 

Von {i.iir t»f whisker'll Coriu-ts, ruff'* atnl rees ; 

'J'heir frietul the I>;in<Iy, a ?rrt*n goose in sippeltj. 

AjkI "o tin* board lii Hj>reii<l at once and fill'd 
On ihe same jtriiii-tple—Variety. 

Nrw Pi^v. 

Anp what brute hisa in thi'i«aid n(*b Miller, iw Marj 
A vend entered the apartinent to supply the ubsenco of Diime 
hbjH'tli Glendiiming. 

‘‘ The young Uaily Avond, father,” said the ^f^^d of the 
Mill, dropj»ing as lew a wurtesy as her nistic manners enabled 
lior to make. The Miller, her father, doffed lik tionuet, and 
m&dc his reverence, not altogether so low ]>oTha{M as if the 
young lady hud apiKMtrcd in the pride "hf rank .ami riches, yet 

I* 

The MacFarlsm^s had a honae and gartlou upon that same Island of Inch- 
Tax im, Hero j|aiin^ VI wins uu oue <>ct>«tjrton by the rLleftaui. 

H.*. Maj(<«r.T n'iii l»cen previously tnmh ainu.ied by the pfe«e purshi^ each 
oilmr uu the loch. But when noc whieh was broiiphl to table wa«|»found 
l<i li« tough and ill-fwl, James olwervi**!—**tUat MaeKarUtie s geese liked 
thrir play Imticr ibaii Uioir moot,” a j>w>vurb which h<w been ciiriwnt ever 
nuce. ♦ 



THE MONASTERY. 


IfJl 

so aif to give Wgh bir|^h the «}»e homage which the Scotch for a 
length of time ecnipulouHly I'endered to it. • 

Irtdeed, fnmi having had her mother’s example Iwfore her for 
»o iiijujy years, and firoin a native ejtinte of pnipriet^' and even 
of dignity, Maiy Avenel had acquired a demeanour, whi(!h 
marked her title to consideration, and efloctually checked niiy 
attempt at familiarity on *the part of tlioBC who might l)e her 
lUMociates in her present situation, but could not hei well teriiiod 
her equala She was by nature mild, pensive, and contempla¬ 
tive, gentle in disfxisition, and most placiable when aecideiiltilly 
offended ; but still she was of a retired and reserved habit, and 
shunned to mix* in ordinary sports, even when the rare omirroinse 
of a fair*^ wake gave her an opf>ortunity of mingling with 
com]jaiiion%nf her own age.* If at such scenea she was setuk for 
an instant, she appeared l>el)old them with the composed 
indilTerencc of one to whom their "gaiety was a matter of no 
iiitc.rest, and who seemed only dtwinms gliflo away from tin* 
fw'ciie as sfwn os she jkoasibly (■ould, • 

Soinethijig also had transpired tnuicerning Jier being lK)rn on 
All-Hallow Eve, and the iwwerH with kWiitdi that circiimslance 
, was supposed to invest her over tlie invisible world. Ami frMia 
all these jjarticulars combined, the young men and w'oinen of 
t)ie Halidome used to distinguish Mary among th<*iiiselv(i\H Ity 
the name of the Spirit of Avenel, as if the fair but fragile form, 
the beautiful but rather colourloas cheek, the dark l>lue eye, 
and the shady hair, had Irelonged rutlmr to the immaterial than 
the sulkstantial world. The general tradition of the White 
Lady, who was supposed to wait ofi the fortunes of the family 
of Avenel, gave a sort of zest to this piece of rural wit. It gave 
great offeiice, however, to the two sons of Simou Olendinuiiig , 
and when the expression was in their pre»onc4» applied to the 
young lady, Fslward was wont to check the petulance of those 
who used it by strength of argiunent, and Hallsirt by strength 
of arm. In such oa^ Haibert bad this advantage, that 
although he could rend^ no aid b) his brother's argument, yet 
when circumstaiices required it, he was sure to have that of 
Edward, who nev%ir indc^ himself commencetl aJTrav^but, on 
the oih^ band, did not testify any reluctance to enter into com¬ 
bat Halliert's beMhlf or in his rescue. 

But the &akius attachment of the two youths, being them- 
salves, from the retired situation in^whicb they dwelt, oom- 
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pHrativo BtraDgeiM iii tlu; ilalidome, did i^pt sen'C iii ainy degree 
t%. alter the fe( 5 lij)grt of tI»o inhabitauk towards the young huly, 
who seemed to have dropt amongst them from another sphere of 
life. Still, liowcver, she was regarderl with re&itect, if not with 
foiulnesM; Jind the attention of the SnlvPrior to tlie family, not 
to mention the formidable name of J uliau Avenel, Wliieh every 
new ineidoiit of thase tumultuous times tended to render more 
liiiranjs, attached to his niece a certain importamui. Thus some 
iispired to her acquaintance out of pride, while tlnj more timid 
of the feunrs were anxious to inmilaiU) upon their ohildrcm the 
neci'ssity of being rea|M!ctful to the noble oridian. So that 
Mary Avenel, litths loved Ix'c’jius*; little known, w'aa regarded 
wdh a mysteriouH nw'e, partly <h‘.rivet) froan fear of her uude’ii 
nn^Hs troopc'Fs, and jMirily from her own retired "rd distant 
habits, enhanced liy the superstitious ojuuh ns of the tijuo and 
I'ountry. 

It was in)t without some js^ition of this awe, that Mysie felt 
lu'rself left alone in coirqmuy wdth a young person so distant in 
rank, fuul so tlifierent in bearing, from herself; for her worthy 
father had iukon the first opj>ortuijity t<( step out unobserved, 
in order to maik how the barnyard was Hlle<l, and what pro- 
Hpei t it ailbrded of grist to the mill. In youth, how'ever, there 
IS a sort of free masonry, W'hich, without much conversation, 
teaches young pi'rsons L> estimate ea<;h other’s ehunicter, and 
phu'es them at case on the shortest aequHintance, It is only 
when taught deceit by the wmuneria-i of the W’orld, that W’c 
h’arn to sliroud our character from observation, and to disguise 
(iir rciil sentiments from those with whom we arc plmrcd in 
eomin union. 

Aivordinglv, the two young womeai were soon ?jigaged in 
Hueh objects ol interest as l)est Ixvaine their age. They vdsito«i 
Mary Aveiiel's pigeons, which she nursed with ihe tondenies* 
of a mother; they tumetl over her slender stores of finery, 
which yot contained some articK*s that exc'ti^ the respect of 
her comiMUiion, though Mysie way Uh> good-humonreil to nourish v 
ein V- A golden Kisary, and some female ornaments marking ' 
supttrior^miil', had lH«in rescued m the moment of tlicir utmost 
'ulvcrsdy, more by Tibb Tacket's inreaence of mind, thab by the 
care of their owmer, who %va8 at that sad period too much gunk 
in grief to t>ay any attention to such cireimistancea. They 
i^tariu k Mysie with a dt\*p impression of veneration ; for, except- 
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ing what the •Lord ^bbot and the con you t might posnesH, nhe 
did not Iwlieve there was so muclt real gold in the w'orld as \n 11« 
exlnbited iu these lew ^rinket^^ and Mary, h(twever cuige and 
liiirioufi, was nut above being pleawid^w'ith the admiration ol’ her 
rustic companion. 

Nothing, indeed, could exhibit a stronger contrast than the 
apfiearanco of the two glrla :—the gocni-humoured laughter- 
loving countenance of tlie Maid of the Mill, who stood gazing 
with imrepivsHcd ustotiiahmeut on whatever w^ns in her inex¬ 
perienced t*v'e rare and cwtly, and with an hunihlo, ninl at the 
Willie lime cheerful aequiesceiico in her inferiority, asking all tlic 
little queries about the use and value of the ornameiiU, while 
Mary .4veu^l, with her quiet exunposed dignity and placidity of 
manner, |«-< 4 lucjed them one*after anotlier for tlie amusement of 
lier comjMinion. • , 

As they IsHanie grjuliially more ftiiniliar, Mysie of the Mil) 
was just venturing ask, wliy Mifry AvencI never up[M‘ared at 
the Maypde, and t«» express her wonder when the young lady 
iiaid she disliked datuing, wiien a trampling of horHcs at the 
pite of the tower interrupted tlu‘ir ctmverftation. 

Mysie floiv to the shot-wimltiw iu the full ardour of unre 
!»trtmiod female curiosity. “ Saint Mary! sweet lady ’ Iutc 
come tw'o wcll-raounte<l gallants; will you step this way to ksik 
at them ?" 

“ No,” said Marj' Avenel, “ you shall tell me who they are.” 

“ Well, il* you like it bettor,” said Mysie but how shall 1 
know them'1--Stay, I do know one of them, and so do ytiu, 
latly ; he is a lilithe man, somewhat light of iiand, they iciy, but 
tim gallants of those days think no great harm of that. He is 
yiuir uncle'% henchman, that they call (’hnstie of the Olinthill ■ 
and he has not his old green jerkin and the nwty blackjack 
over it, but a scarlet cloak, laid dowui with silver lace thn^c 
inches br<iad, and a breast-plate you might see tf» dreas yoitr 
hair in, as W'ell as in thq|^ koekfng-glaaH in the ivory frame that 
you showed me even now. Come, dear holy, come the shot 
window and see him.” 

If il be the mEri you ifiean, Mysie,” rcplii^J tbr onjJjan of 
Ayenel^*! shall see him «oon enough, consideriiig either the 
pleaauili or comfort tfie sight will give mo.” 

“ Nay, but^f you will not come to see gay Christie," replied 
iha Maid of the Mill, her face fluabgil with wigcr curirmity, 
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“eotne and (x^ll in« who tlie ifullant is ^tbat i^rW'ith him, the 
iwndfwimwft, tim very lovo«otnflHt young man X ever wiw with 
night.” 

“ It in iny fowter-liTother, Halbert lilendinning,” said Marj, 
with apimreiit indifference; for she had been aocustomed to call 
the sons of KIsfKdh her foster-brethren, and to live with them 
a« if they ha«l Ijeen brothers in earnest. 

“ Nay, by Our Ivudy, that it is not,” said Mysie; ** I know' 
the fat^oiir of lx)th tlie (llendinuings well, and T think this 
rider be not ot oiir country. He has a criiUHou velvet bonnet, 
and huig brown hair falling down under it, and a beard on his 
iip|x^r lip, and his chin eleiin aiui dose shaved, stive a small 
patch on the iK>int of the chin, and a sky-blue jerkin shwhftd 
and lineil wdth white satin, and «tnink-hoHc to and no 
weajxm but a rapier and dairgor—Woll. ♦f I was a man, I 
would never W'ear weap)!! but the rapier I it is so Kleiider and 
U-i ofning, instcail of liavingra cartload of ison at rny back, like 
my father's broadsword with its great rusty laisket-hilt. Ihj 
you not delight in the rapier and poniard, lady ? 

“'I'ht* l)CHt sword,” answered Maty, “if 1 must needs answer 
a (piestion of the sort, is that which is draw n in the best cause, 
and whit'h is l>ast used when it is out of the scabliard.” 

“ Ihit can you not gueas w'ho this stranger should bo ?” said 
M\.‘*ie. 

V 

“ liuleed, I cannot even attempt it; but, to judge by his 
companion, it is no matter how little he is known,” rcplie<l 
Murv. 

4r 

“ My kuiisoii on his lN)nny ftue,” said Mysie, “ if he is not 
going to alight here ! Now, 1 am as much pleased as if my 
fatluT had given me the silver earrings he has propiised me so 
ofU‘ii nay, you had as well come to the window', for you must 
sw* him by and by whether you will or not.” 

I do not know how much sooner Man'jAvonel might have 
sought the f>oiut of olwervation,*if site |iad lioen siartKl from 
it by the uiirestrainetl curiosity,expn*ssed by her buxom friend ,, 
but at length the same feeling prevaiUtl over her sense oi '^ 
tliguity^aii'i satisfied with having displayeth all the indifference 
that was nct'essju-y in ixiini of decorum, she no longer thought 
herself Iwuind to restrain her curitusity. * 

From tlie out-ahot or projecting window', she ‘could perceive 
tlmt Christie of the Clintbill was attended on the present oct^r 
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sion by a vtury gay ai^l galiaot cavalier, who trom the noblonetia 
of his countenanoo aiid iwuiner, his rich awd handnome dn«8, 
aud the showy ap^iearaii^e of his horse niid furniture, must, she 
agreed with her new friend, be a fM'.pson of some consixiuenc«}. 

Christie also seemed conscious of something, a'hich made him 
trail out with more than his twual inaolotice of manner, “ What, 
ho! so ho! tlte house! *(>hurl fteasauis, will no one answer 
when I call ^—Ho ! Martin,—Tihb,—Dtuue Glentliuning !—a 
murrain on you, must we stand keeping our horses in the cold 
here, and they steaming with heat, adioii we have lulden so 
sharfdy V' 

At leryrth he was obeyetl, aud old Martin madt? his apfauir- 
ance. “J(jja!" said Christie, “art thou there, old Truoiminy? 
hcrti, 8tal)w me these steOtls and sec them well Issided, and 
stretch thine old lltnbs by rubbing them down ; oml^see thou 
()int not the stable till there is mU a turned hair on (*ither of 
them.*’ • • 

Martin took the horses to the stable as commandiHl, bAt 
suppre.'^swl not his indignation a moment after ho could vent it 
with safety. “ Would not any one tliifik,” he said to 
an old ploughman, who, iu coining to bis osKistance, had hmrd 
(Jhristie'H irujHirious injunctions, “ that this bsin, tliis (Mjristic 
of the (’llnthi)l, was laird or lord at least of him'? Iso such 
thing, man ! 1 remember him a little dirty turnspit lioy in the 

house of Avenel, that everylsidy in a frosty morning like thin 
waniuHi his fingers by kicking or ctifiiug ! and now be is >i 
geutlemau, aud swears, d—n him and renounc-e him, iw if tlie 
gentlemen could not so much as keep their own wiekednoss to 
themselves, without the like of him going to hell in their very 
cxmiiKUiy, aud by the same road. ] have an much a mind as 
ever I had to iny dinner, to go Imcik and*tell him to sort his 
horse himself, since he is as able as I am.” 

“ Hout tout, nuwjanswered JasjaT, ‘keep a calm smigWi . 
lietter to flce^'h a frwd t^ian figlit with him.” 

Martin acknowledged the truth of the proverb, and, much 
comforte<l therewith, betook himsc^lf to cleaning the stranger's 
horse with greaf assiduity, remarking, it was ^ ph'il^urc to 
handily a handsome nag, and tumefi over the father to the 
char;^ of J^per. *Nor was it until Christie’s eoinniands were 
literally complied with that he deemed it pro].)er, after fitting 
abhitions, to join the party in the spguce; not for the purpoHf 
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<kf waitin;^^ tij«m thnm, as a mcrr; luotlrn^ rcarlor'might jXNiaibh 
l)Mt tliat h<^ might have his share of dinner in their 
eoinimny. 

in tin* MH'.'inwiiiif! Ohriiftie luid presented his eompanion to 
l>anie (»Ir Tulitming as Sir Piereie Shafton, a friend of liLs nn<l 
of his n»aj<t4*r, rf»ine to 8|>erul thrw* or ftnir days with little di?i 
in the tower. The good dame ff>nld rK)t winecire how .she was 
entitled to Mueh an honour, and would fain have pleaded her 
want of overy nort of eoiivenicnee t^i entertain a guest of that 
Hut, indtied, the visitor, when he east his eyes round 
the bare walls, eyed the huge blaelv cluniney, scrutini.stHl the 
meagre and broken furniture of the apartment,*and l*eht‘ld the 
e.mbarraasnnuit of the. mistress of the family, itdimated great 
relin tance to intrude ui)on Ihune \llrndinning a whieli 

< oiild scjiree, from all Hpjs'aninres. prove ^otherwise than an 
irironveuienee to her, ami aY»cr>anee to himself. 

Ihit the. reluctant hosto-ss*" arnl her gueat'bad to do with an 
ihe.voralde man, who silenewl all expostulations with, “su-di 
wa.s his jinister’s jdeasure. Ainl, moreover," he continTie<!, 
“tluMigh the Baron of'’Avenel’ft will must and ought to prove 
law to all w'ithin ten miles around him, yet here, dame," ho 
saiil, “ is A letter from your ix;ttieoat(\l Iwiroii, the lord-priest 
>ond('r, who enjoins yon, jis you regard his pleasure, that you 
aflord b> this go«)d knight such de.eent aeemnmodatiou as is in 
>t»ur fvnver, suffering him live as ])rivate.ly as he shall desire. 

And for YOU, Sir Piercic Shafl.on," continued (Jhristie, “you 
will judge for yourself, whether secrecy and snfety is not more 
your object even now, than soft Iwds and high cheer. And 
do not judge of the dame's gixwis by the sembhmce of her cot- 
tag»i; for you will see by the dinner she is afsmt to*i 4 {)read for 
iM, that the vjissal oPthe kirk is seldom found wdth her basket 
iMire." To Mary Avenel f^liri.stie presenteil the .stranger, after 
I ho beat fashion he eonld, as to the niece of his master the 
baron. ” • 

While ho thus laboured to r(*‘com‘ile Sir Piercie Shafton 
Ids bite, the widow, having ronsnUed her son Edward jon the 
real in\ii|U*t - 0 i the Lord Abbot’s injunction, and having found 
tlctl Pliri-^tlc h.'id given a true expfmtkm, nothing cl|e left 
for her but to make that fete an easy as she foidd to the 
stranger. He himself also seemed re<ToncUe<l to his lot by some 
feeling proVvuhly of strong nwessity, and atwpte^t with a go«.M 
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the hoHjntftlity^ which the (lauio offemJ with a very 
indifferent one. • 

In fact, the dinner, which eooa sinokoii liefore tlie a$somhlod 
inicste, was of that subs^tial kind which wamints ploiity and 
comfort*. Dame («)eudiiming had ciJKikoil it after her la\st man 
ner: and, delightetl with the haudbouie a^ijaiaran e which hei 
gtHMl cheer made when jdateil on tiic table, forgot Ixith her plans 
and the vexations which interTupted them, in the hospitahlts duty 
of pressing her tissemblcd vuiitorM to mt and drink, watching 
every trencher a<3i it waxed empty, and huuliiig it wdth fresh 
snjjplies ere the gnest could utter a negatiM*. 

In the meanwhile, the coinjuuiy attemtividy nigardcd each 
other's mo^4)ns, and soenied einh^avonring to form a jnilgmcni 
of each uwr’s character. Kir J^iercic Khafton coii(l(‘aei*uflcd tt» 
sjicak to no < 01(3 bwt bi Mary Avencl, ami on her he ctnifcrn'd 
e.\at'tly the same i'amlliar and coniniHsiomite, though somewhat 
fsornful wort of aHention, wi)i<'h m, prett}' hdlow td' tlu'se days 
will sometimes itondcsauul to Iwatow on a conutrv miiw, wluni 
Uiere is im prettier or more liishiomible womnii piescut. The 
manner indeed was different, for the i^niuetlc of thuH«‘ turn's 
did not permit Sir Picreie Shafton to pii;k his teeth, or to yawn, 
or to gabble like the Iwggar whose tongue (as he, says) was cut 
mit by the Turks, or to affeet deafness or b!iridin‘s.s. or any other 
infirmity of the organs. Hut tlioiigli the enduoidiTy f>f his 
eouversatioii was different, the groundwork wiw the sjime, and 
the high-flown and ornate compliments with wliieh the gallant 
knight of the .sixteenth century interlarded his eonvcr.-*atii>ti, 
were as mncli the offspring of egotism and seif-conceit, oh the 
jargon of the coxcombs of oiu own days. 

The Kiigli.-<h knight wa.s, however, something danutcMi jit 
finding that Mary Avencl listened with an air of indifference, 
Hud answered with wonderful brevity, b) all the fine things 
which ought, as he coiu-eivetl, to ha\e dazzlr^l her with 
brilliaiKy, and puzzled^her by their obs'-urity. But if he whs 
disappoin1«<l in making the dc-irctl, «)r rather the ex[s;cted 
impression, upon her whom be addre.^sed, Sir I'icrcie Shafbuj's 
disooun^^ was mltr\ellous* in tlu', ears r-f Mysii>*the_^Iiller’H 
dauglfter, and not the loss so that she did not comprehciiil the 
meaning of ^ single Vord which lie utterc«l. Jndiuid, the gallant 
knight% language w'a.** far tof» omrtly b* Ik? understfiod by |)er- 
atms of much greater acuteiuiw than ]\Jy««;'s. 
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Tt WHH about thia iieriod, that the onlv rare peet of hie tuue, 
the witty, comical, ftwctioualy-quick, ami quickly facetious, John 
—he that sate at Apollu’e table, and to whom Phcebus gave 
a wreath of liis own bays without enatddng”*—he, in short, 
who wrote that eingularly 'coxcotnioal work, called Euphuss md 
hU Ewjland, wad in the very zenith of hie abeu^ity and 
ropiitation. The quaint, forced, and* unnatural style which he 
introduced by hie Anatomy of had a fashion as rapid m it 
{id inomontary—all the court ladi(» were hie Bcholars, and to 
•* parler Euphuieme," waa as ueceiiaaiy a qualification to a cxuirtly 
gulhint, as those of understanding how to use his rapier or to 
ilance a measure.t 

It w')is no vronder that the Maid of the Mill was so^m jts 
c'filactually blinded by the intriemuea of this erudite rf«.ud tumrtly 
style of conversation, as .she had ever been<.by the dust of her 
father’s own intial sat^ks. ?Jut there she sate with her mouth 
‘ and eyes as o{>en as the luiD-door and the tw:i windows, showing 
Us.uh as white as her fatlier’s Ixdted fiuur, and endeavouring to 
secure a word i»r two fur her own future use out of the pearls 
of rhetoric M'hich Hir Iherde Shaftou scattered around him with 
such hountcMius profusion. 

For the male [Hirt of the coLn{Hiuy, Edward felt ashamed of 
his own manner and alowm^ss of speech, when he observed the 
haiidstune y<iimg courtier, with an ease and volubility of which 
he had no eouception, run over all the cuininouplaoe topi«» of 
Jtigh riown gallantry. It is true the got«l sense tuid natural 
tiuite of young Glendinning soon infonuinl him that the gallant 
cH\':dier wins s{wakiug iionscuise. But, alas ! where is the man 
of luodost merit, iind real talent, who has not suficred from 
U'-ing outshone in conversation, and outstripjieri in <the rwya of 
life, by mtin of less wiserve, aud of qualities more showy, though 
less aulistautial I and well constituted must the mind be that 
can yiehl up the prize without envy to cojn|ietitors more un¬ 
worthy than hiinst'lf. • , 

* Sudi, »nd yet more extravagaef, are tho c<niiplunmta paid to th^l. 
Kuth(>r liy hia eiUtor, Blount. NotHiih-'UwulinR all rzaggemtion. JjvIv w.'m 
really a man i)f wit tuid imagination, tlioukh Iwlli ilere defonned by the 
incK'tt urrnMtmal alltK’tation that ever di'tgroced a pruiteil {Kige. * • 
f [1’lu' Author, in a note to Chapter xsix., •mijaC.Iic rt'Ailcre of rormincat 
ere indilfctvnt to ncciirRto reference : otherwuw some anarhroinHtoa might 
be notuttd here—/ th« Anatomy of HVf, and Enphutt Am 
by John T.yly, w'«r« not pabliahcKl till IffSl.] 
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Edward Gleadinnii^ had no aucb philosophy. Whilo ho 
despised the jargon of the gay cai^alicn', he envied the facility 
with which he could ni^ on, as well as the courtly tone tuul 
expression, and the perfeia ease and elegance with which he 
offered all the little acts of politeness to which the duties of the 
table gave qiportunity. And if I am to speak truth, I must 
own that he envied those ^(ualities the more as they were all 
exercisod in Mary Avenel’s service, and, although only so fur 
acc.'epted as they could not be refusod, intimated a wish on the 
stranger's {jart to place himself in her good graces, as the only 
person in the room to whom he thought it worth while tr) 
recommeu^ himself, ilis title, rank, and very handsome figure, 
together wi^i some s^iarks of wit and spirit which Hashed acroi«H 
the cloudnonsense which he uttered, nmdered him, as tiie 
words of the old soilg say, “ a lad for a lady's vievring so that 
l»oor Edward, with all his rcsal worth*and a<.H]uired ki)owl<'<lge, in 
his home-spun douMet, blue atid deer-skin trousers, knikiMl 
like a clown lieside the c^ourtier, and, feeling the full inferiority, 
uourished no good will to him by whom he was eclifiscMi. 

Christie, on the other hand, as sorm luflic had satisfied to the 
full a coiijiuodious apjictitc, by means of which {icrsons of his 
profession could, Like the wolf and eagle, gorge theiiiselvot with 
as much food at one meal as might serve them for several (lay^, 
liegan also to feel himself more in the ba(;kgruund than he 
liked to he. This worthy had, amongst his other g(MKi (puditics, 
an excellent opinion of hiiuiolf; and, being of >i Isdd aiid for¬ 
ward disposition, had no mind to thrown into tlie shade by 
any one. With an impudent familiarity, which such ijersons 
mistake for graceful ease, he broke in ujsjii the knight’s fin(‘.st 
speeches with as little remorse as ho wouhl have driven the 
point of his lance thrrmgh a laccui doublet. • 

Sir Piercie Shafton, a man of rank and high birth, by no 
means encfuiraged or endured tins familiarity, and reeputo'J the 
intruder either with b<ital or such la«inic replies as 

intimated a sovereign contempt fur the rude siiearman, wliri 
affected, to (xinverse with him ujkiii tenns of e^]uality. 

The Jliller helff his p<^; for, as his usuaJ^ conversation 
turned^ chiefly on his clapficr and toll-dish, he ha^i no mind to 
brag of his n^ealth in pr<^.nce of Christie of the CiinthiJl, or to 
lutnideHiis discourse on the English cavalier. 

* A little specimen of the (x>iiverhatiOi4 may not be out of platoi 
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wcire it >»ut to .^how young ladies wh^t fine thingK they have 
4ost by liviijg win^n Euphuism is out of fnahion. 

“Credit me, fainail lady,” said th^ knight, “that such is the 
cunning of our Englisli (^mrtiere, of the hodiernal strain, that, 
ax they have infinitely refined upon the plain and rueticial 
fli«coui>«i of our fatljern, which, aa 1 may say, wore beiiieemed 
the moutliH of wmntry roistererB ill a May-game than that of 
courtly gallanU in a galliard, so 1 hold it inefiably and unutter¬ 
ably impossible, that those who may sueew^d us in that gjirden 
of wit and (’OurU'sy shall alter or lunend it, Venus delighted 
but in the language of Mercurj', Buw’phalus will stoop to no one 
but Alcxajuler, none can sound Ajm>11o’s pipe but Urji^eiis.” 

“ ViUianl sir,” said Maiy, who fHuild scarcely h^lp laughing, 
“ wc have but to rejoice in the thiiuce M'hich hiith honoimsl 
this soljtude with a glimpse of the sun of eourtofly, though it 
rather hlinds than enlighteais us,” 

“ JVetty and quaint, faifest lady,” answered the Euphuist. 
“ Ah, tJuit 1 hail with me my Anatomy of Wit—that all-to-)K*- 
uniiarulleled volume—that quintesHrnc© of liumaii wit — that 
treasury of quaint invention—that exquiaitivcly-pleiwant-to- 
read, and iiicvitably-iiecessary-to-lie-remeinbercd manual, of all 
that is worthy to be known --wliich indoctrines the rude in 
civility, the dull in intcilcetiiality, the heavy in jocosity, the 
blunt in gentility, the vulgar in nobility, and all of them in 
that unutterable ]>erfection of human utterance, that eloquence 
which no other eloquence is sulfieicnt tt» praise, that art which, 
w hen w'c (sdl it by ite owm name of Eiqihuism, we liestowr on it 
tt» richest jianegyric.” 

“By Saint Maiy,” said Uhristie of the Clinthill, “if your 
worship had told me that you hiol left such atoms (If w'^ealth a£> 
you tidk of at rnnKn^ Castle, Long Dickie and I would have 
had them olf with us if man and horse could ha^’e carried them ; 
Uit you told us of no trejisiire I wot of, save the silver tongs for 
liiniiiig up your mustachoes.” • • 

1’he knight treated this inft’iider's mistake — for oertainl 
Christie had no idm that all tlusti epithets, which soqndeil so 
ri-’h iijyuJ spkiulid, were lavished ujsm a email quarto \jC>luine— 
with a stare, and then turning again to IVJary Avenel, tHe only 
^Mwson whom he thought worthy to acldress, he pi^eoetled in his 
strain of high flown oratory, “Even thus,” said he, “tio hogs 
contemn the splendour <>f Orieutid [learls: even thus are the 

• * 
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dtilioaciGH of choiw ^repast in vain offeml to tlio lonj;-oanHl 
grazor of the eomuion, who turnoth from them to ilevo\jr a 
Sureiy as idle is it forth the treasures of oTutory before 

the eyes of the ignorant, tind fc(» spread the dainties of tlu’ in 
t^dlectual Imnquet before those who are, morally and inetapJjysi 
cally speaking, no Itetter than asses.'’ 

‘'liir Knight, eiiico tlmt^is your quality,” said Edwani, " we 
oaunot strive with you in loftiness of language ; but 1 pray you 
in fair courtesy, while you honour my father’s h<mse witii ytnir 
presence, to spare us such vile coin]mriMous.” 

“ Peace, good villugio,” said the knight, gracefully \va\ ing Ijik 
hand, “ljj»rithtje peace, kind rustic; and you, my guide, whom 
I may scar(^» e^dl honest, ltd. me jtrevail ujMjn you t(» imitafe tin* 
laudable, ta^tuvnity of that holiest yeoman, who sits os nime a^ 
a miibpost, ami of iliat wnieiy tianisei, who seems as yrith her 
earn she drank in what she tiid not idUigcther cmuprt'hend, even 
as a palfrey listeniiij^ to a lute, whereof, IiowsoeveT, ho knowcMi 
not the gamut.” 

“ 3i1arvellous tine w'ords,” at length said Dame (Jlondijiiiing, 
who Is’gan to be tired of sitting so long silent, “ marvellous Ihn? 
w(>r<is, neighbour Hap|>er, are they notl” 

“Brave w'ords—very brave words—very exciwling jaet 
w’onis,” answered the Miller; “nevertheless, to sjawik rny mind, 
a lijipy of bran were worth a bushed of them.” 

“ I think so tm, under his wor«hii>’s favour,” answereMi (-hnsi itj 
of the Clint hill. “ I well remembejr that at the race of MoiJiam, 
a^ we coll it, near Berwick, I bs»k a young Southern icllow out 
of saddle wdtb my lance, and cast him, it might l>e, a gad's length 
from his nag; and so, as he had some gold on his laced doublet, 
I deemed h« might W the like on it in Ids fKK’kct tor>, though 
that is a rule that does not aye hold g(Hai-^-8o d was s/s^aking 
to him of ransom, and out he comes with a hamlful of such terruK 
as bis honour tliere liath gleonod up, and craved me for mercy, 
us 1 was a true son of Mgrs, an4 sucldike.” 

** And obtained no mercy at liby hand, I dare Iw sworn,” said 
the knijjht, who deigncnl not to sfieak Kufihuism excepting to 
the fair wx. • * 

“Bjpmy trriggs/’ replied Christie, “I would have thrust my 
lance down hi^ throat,*but just then th(!y flung open that accurst^ 
postem-gate, and forth pricked old Hunsdon and Henry Carey, 
and as many fellows at their heels as tuijicd the chose north w aid 
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Sri J e’en prickeci Bayard with^tha spur, and want off 
^'ith the rest; for a man should ride when he uiay not wreetle, 
as they say in Tynedale.’’ 

“ Trust me.” said the knijfht, a|:^n turning to Mary Averiol. 
“ if I ih» not })ity ymi, lady, who, being of noble blocKl, are thus 
in a manner coiuiielltKi to alnde in the cottage of the ignorant, 
tlte prt'cious stone in the head of the toad, or like a precious 
garlaml on the brow of an ass. —But soft, what gallant have wo 
here, whoso garb savoureth more of the ruatic than doth his 
demeanour, uinl whose looks aoem more lofty than Ida habit; 
even rts”- 

“ 1 ]>ray you, Sir Knight,” said Mary, “ to 8{)are your courtly 
HimiUtudcH for refinoil ears, and give mo leave tt> immo luito y<>u 
my Joster-brother, lfjUl>ert (Jloudiiadng.” 

“ Tb\| H(>n of the gotnl dame of the o ttage, aa I opine,” 
aiiNwered the English knight; “for by some such name did 
riiy guide discrinmiate the niistrcss of this mansion, which you, 
inadatn, ciiri<‘h with your preseiuie.And yet, touching this 
Juvenal, he liath that rIkhiI hun which Iwlongeth to higher 

birth, for all are not black who dig ctvjils”- 

“ Nor all white who are niillerM,’’ said honest Hapjwr, glaul 
get in a word, as they say, edgeways, 

ilalU'rt, who had sustained the glance of the Englishman 
Mitii impatience, and knew not wlmt t<j make of his 
inanner ninl language, rojdied with some as|terity, “ Sir Knight, 
we have in this land of Scotland an ancient saying, 'Scorn not 
the bush that biehls you’—you are a gueet oi my father’s house 
to .slieltJT you from danger, if 1 am rightly iufoniuMl by the 
domestu's. Sct'ff not its luuneline^iw, nor that of ita iiimAtea— 
ye nugiit Itmg have abuiden at the wurt of England ere we hiul 
sought your favout, or cumbered you with our society. Since 
your fate has sent you hither amongst us, l>e coutenteii witfi 
.Mich fare mid such (Converse as w‘o can afford you, and scorn ti« 
not for our kindness ; for the Seota wcivr short patience and long 
daggi^rs.” V 

All eyes were turned on TlallxsTt while he was thus 8])eakiff^, 
and ^ere Wiis a general feeling thUt his Ckumtenance had an 
c\.[>n\^«iou of intelligence, and his jverson an air of dignity, 
which they hail never hjfore obsen-^wl. 'Whether it were that 
the w<uiderful Being with whom he had so lately held <(ninintuU' 
cation, had bt^towed oj^ him a grace and dignity of look knd 
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lieuring vliieh he IijkI jf»t heftire, or whether >>ei!tp: <o«vor- 
ftant iu high mattern, and willed to a dcetiiiy lieyond tluit oj 
other tiien, haii a natural effect in giving Ixituuniug oonfideiu'e 
to hifl language and manner, we pretend not to determine, lint 
it waa evident to all, tliat from Uiui day young Halbert wa^ an 
altered man; tliat he acted with a ateadineea, promptitude, and 
determination, which beloifged to rijnsr years, and ^re hiinsidf 
with a manner which appertainwl to higher rank. 

The knight to«>k the rebuke witli good humour. “ By mine 
honour," he said, thou host reason on thy side, good juveim) 
- -ncvertlielees, I s{X)ke not as in ridicule of the roof which re¬ 
lieves nie^ but rather in your own praise, to wliom, if this roof 
l>e native, thon mayest nevertheless rise from its lowliness ; even 
iLS the lark, which make.tk its bumble nest in the furrow, 
a^f‘endeth towards kite sun, as well as the eagle whiuli buihicti> 
her eyr) in the cliff." 

This high-fioam liisoourse was intemipteil by Dame Dleiijlin¬ 
ning, who, with all the busy anxiety of a mother, w’oh loading 
lier son's trencher with food, and dinning in his ear lier reproaches 
on Ac’count of bis jindonged alsRUicA Jftid see," she aaiil, that 
you do not one day get such a sight, while you are walking about 
among the haunts of them that are not of our flcah aud lioiie, as 
Ivfell Mungo Murray when he slept on the gTcvimsward ring of 
the Auld Khrkhill at sunset, and wakened at davbreak in the 
wild hills of Breadallxane. And see that, w'hen you are Ittoking 
for deer, the red stag doea not gall you as he did Diciwin 'I’lior- 
bum, who never overcast the abound that he took from a buck's 
horn. And see, when you go swaggering about with a long 
broadsword Viy your side, whilk it beconn‘a no i)eaoeful man to 
do, that ye dinua meet with them that have broadsword and 
lance both—there are enow of rank riders iiv this laud, tiiat 
neither fear flod nor regard man." 

Here her eye, “in a fine frim^y rolling." fell full uikui that.of 
Christie of tine Clinthilk and at once her fears for having given 
offence intamipted the currentoof inatemal rebuke, which, like 
rebuke^ matrimonial, may be often better meant than timed. 
There rjnia sometlihig of sly and watchful signihcaiK^ in Christie's 
eye, asi V® keen? fierce, yet wily, formed trj expretMTBt; once 
cuDniiig and malice* which made the dame instantly conjecture 
she hall said*too much, while she saw in imagioation her twelve 
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goodly f!owB go lowing down the glen in a moonlight night, with 
half a score of Ilonler speanncn at theirIheels. 

Her voice, therefore, sunk from the elevatcxi tone of maternal 
authority into a whimpering apologefic sort of strain, and she 
proceeded to say, “ It in no that I have ony ill thoughts of the 
Border riders, for Tibb I’acket there has often heard me saiy 
that I thought spear and bridle as mitiiral to a Borderman as a 
pc,ri to a priest, or a feather fan to a lady ; and—have you not 
heanl me say it, Tibb?” 

Tibb sliowcd something hiSs than her expected alacrity in 
attesting her mistreas’s deep respect for the freehof)ter8 of the 
Hoiithliuid hills ; but thus conjured, did at length re})ly, “ Hout 
ay, mistress, I’se warrant 1 have heard you say somc'V.hing like 
that.” * *, 

Mothor 1” said llalhert, in a firm and sommanding Uuie of 
v«ucc, “ what or wliom is nt that you fear under iny father's 
r.xjfv- - I vvfll hojK! that it 4iarlK)urB not a^est in vrhose pre- 
yi)U ar(3 afraid to say your pleasure to me or my brother ? 
1 am Hony I have been detained so late, being ignorant of the 
fair company which I Should eneoiintor on my return.— I pray 
yt»u l(!t this excuse suffice : and what satisfies you, wdll, I tnist, 
bt! nothing less tlian acceptable to your guests.” 

An answer calculateil so justly betwixt tlic submission due 
to his ]iarent, and the natural fticliug of dignity in one who was 
l>y birth imistcr of tlie mansion, excited universal satisfaction. 
And as Bl'»peth herself confessed to Tibb on the same evening, 
“ She did not think it had been in the callant. Till that night 
lie to/)k pets and passions if he wfis spoke to, and lap through 
the house like a four year-auld at the least w^ord of advice that 
wfis minted at him, but now he spoke as grave and as douce 
as the Lord Abbot* himself. She kendna,” she said, what 
might be tlic upshot of it, but it was like he was a w'onderfu’ 
callant even now.” 

The party then separated, tl» you^g men retiring to their 
apartments, the elder to their household cares. While Christia 
went to see his horse projierly accommodated, Edward betook 
liiinscJf to li^ book, and Halbert,‘who w*a as ingenious in 
(Miiphmng his hands as he had hitherto appeared imj^rfect in 
mental exertion, applied himself to coiiltructi^ a place of 
concealment in the ffiwr of his apartment by railing a plank, 
l)eueath whicli he resolved to deposit that copy of the Hniy 
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Scriptureu whiab had been so stnuiji^ely regained from tlie 
possession of men and spirits. • 

In the meanwhile Sir Piercie Shufbon sate still as a stoiu!, in 
thfe chair in which he hacf deposited himself, hia hands iblded 
on his breast^ his logs stretched straight out before him and 
resting upon the heels, his eyes cast up to the ceiling as if he 
hail meant to <wmt every ^lesh of every cobweb with whi<di 
the arched roof was canopied, wearing at the same time a ftioe 
of as solemn and iinj)crturl)uble gravity, ns if liis cxinteiico hatl 
depended on the accuracy of his cjilcnlation. 

He could scarce be roused from his listless state of coiiteui 
plative absorption so its to take some sui>ptT, a meal at which 
tlie youngd!* females apiKjared not. Sir Piercie stared around 
twice or tljxige as if he missed something; but he asked not for 
them, and only evinstid his sense of a jjrojwr audience being 
wanting, by his abstraction and abseFwe of luitid, Hcldom Hjteak- 
iug until he was twice addre-sstjd, and then replyitig, without 
trojHJ or figure, in that jdain English, which nolKKly could HjKiak 
better when ho had a mind. 

(Ihristie, finding himself in uudisturHlid fKWHftssioii of the 
conversation, indulged all who chose to listen with details ttf his 
own wild and inglorious warfare, while Dame Elspeth’a curch 
bristled with horror, and Tibb Packet, rejoiced to find herself 
once more in the company of a jack-man, listened to his tales, 
like Desdemona to Othello's, with undisguisetl delight. Mt;au- 
time the two young Glendiimiugs were each wrapfKid up in his 
own reflections, and only interrupted in them by the signal to 
move bedward. 


CHAPTER FIFTEENTH. 

lie strikes no coin, 'Ijh tnie,ebut coins new pli rases. 

And vends them form as knaves vend gilded counU-rs, 

Which wise men scorn, and fools accept in payment. 

„ Oij) Plat. 

• * ^ 

In the miming Clirktie of the GlinthUl was nowhere Uj be ^en. 
As this MTorthy persoilhge did seldom pique himself on sounding 
a trumpaA before his movements, no one was surprised at his 
unvmU^t departure, though some alarm^was excited lest he liad 
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not made it empty-handed. 8o, in the language of the national 

‘mllad, * 

Some ran to eupltoard, aoroft to klat. 

But u«)nglit waa away thalfcould bo mist « 

All was in order, the key'of the stable left above the door, and 
that of the iron-grate in the inside of the lock. In short, the 
retreat had been made with scrupulous attention to the security 
of the garrison, and so far Christie left them nothing to (tom- 
plain of. 

I'be safety of the premises was ascertained by Halbert, who, 
iiistca*! of catcldng a gun or cross-bow, and sallying out for 
the day as had becii his frequent custom, now, with a gravity 
Isiyond his years, took j. survey of all around the •cower, and 
then returned to the speiice, or public aj>axtment,*iij w'hich, at 
the earl^ hour of s<?ven, the morning meal #vas prepared. 

Tliere he found the Euphuist in the same elegant posture of 
abstruse calculation which'lie had exhibited on the preceding 
evftniug, his arms folded in the same angle, his eyes turne^l up 
to the same cobwebs, and his heels resting on the ground as 
Ifcfore. Tired of thil affec^tation of indolent importance, and 
not much ilattered with his guest's persevering in it to the last, 
llalliert resolved at onc-e to break the ice, being determined to 
know what circiunstaimo had brought to the Tower of Olen- 
(1 inning a guest at once so supercilious and so silent. 

“ Sir Knight,” he said with some firmness, “ I have twice 
given you g<»od luoniing, to which the alwence of your mind 
hath, I preMine, prevented you from yielding attention, or 
from making return. This exchange of courtesy is at your 
plciisure to give or withhold --But, as what I have farther to 
say concerns your comfort and your motions in, an es{)e<dal 
manner, I will eutriat you to give me some signs of attention, 
that I may lie sure I am not wasting my words on a menu* 
mental image.” 

At this unexjiected address,* Sir P^ercie Shafton opened his 
eyes, and afforded tlie speaker, a bro^ stare; but as Halbert. 
returned the glance without either confusion or dismay, the 
knight thought proper to change bis iKxstme, draw in his legs, 
rah)^his eyes, fix them on young Glendinning, and nsanme the 
a]>{)carauce of one who listens to what is *said to him. Nay, to 
make lus purjiose more evident, be gave voice t6* his«Tesolutioo 
in these words, Speak ! we do hear.” * 
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** Sir Knight,” said Jie youth, ** it is the ciistuin of this ITali- 
doiue, or patrimony of Saint Maiy’s, to tro\iblo with inqiiiri(t! 
no guests who receive oiyr htwpitality, providing they tarry in 
oiir house only for a single revolution of the sun. We know 
that both criminals and debtors come hither for saru^tuary, and 
we scorn to extort from the pilgrim, whom chance may make 
our guest, an avowal of the*C{«ise of his [)ilgrimage tmd j>enance. 
Blit when one so high above our rank as yourself, Sir Knight, 
and es^ciolly one to whrnu the ixissessitni of such pre-eminence 
is not indifferent, shows his detemiinntiou to be our guest for a 
longer time, it is our usage to in<iuire of him whence he comes, 
and what is the cause of his journey?” 

The Kng^sli knight gaped twice or thrice befoie he answered, 
and then jqjdied in a bantering tone, “ Truly, good villagio, 
your question hath «ii it somewhat of cinbfirrassn)(mt„f()r you 
ask me of things concerning which f am not as yot altogctln'r 
detcTininetl what aflswer I may Iftul it Cinivcnient to make. 
Let it thee, kind juvenal, that thou hast the Ijord Abbot's 

autljority for treating me to the be.st of that pow'or of thine, 
which, indeetl, may not always so well siibice for my accommo¬ 
dation as cither of us would desire.” 

“ I must have a more precise answer than this, Sir Knight,” 
*-aid the young Ulcndiuning. 

‘ Friend,” said the knight, be not outrageous. It may suit 
your northern manners thus to press harshly upon the secrete 
of thy betters; but believe me, that even as the lute, struck by 

an unskilful handj doth produce discords, so”-At this 

moment the door of the apartmeait opened, and Mary Avcrwtl 
presented herself —" But who can talk of discords,” said the 
knight, assuming his complimentary vein and humour, “ wlieu 
the soul of harmony descends upion us in tlie prosenco of sur- 
{massing beauty! For even as foxes, wolves, and other auimalH 
void of sense and resison, do fly from the presenee of the respleif- 
dent sun of heaven, w'hqp he sfrises in his glory, so do strife, 
wrath, and all ireful passions vetreat, and, as it were, scud 
away, from the face which now beams uf)on us, with power b) 
com]x»e our angrf passiofls, illuminate our errSTs and 
caltie8,««^th6 our wounded minds, and lull to rest our dis¬ 
orderly apprehensions* for as the heat and warmth of the eye 
of day issto tlie material and physical world, ho is the eye which 
I mow bow down before to that of the intellectual inicrocr)sm.'’ 
you X* * • N 
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He concluded with a profound boy; and* Mary Avenel, 
|;azing from one to the other, and plainly se^g tliat some¬ 
thing wjtfi aniiiws, could only my, ^‘^or heaT^’a sake, what is 
the meaning of this r* 

The newly-acqiiireil ttw;t and intelligence of her foeter-brother 
was as yet insufticieiit to enable him to give an answer. He 
was quite uncertain how he ought 'lo deal with a guest, who, 
preserving a singularly high tone of assumed superiority and 
iiii|»ortance, seemed nevertheless so little serious in what be 
that it was quite iiiijiossible to discern with accuracy 
whether he wm in jest or earnest. 

Forming, hf)\vevcr, tije internal rem)Iutioii to hritig^Sir Piercie 
Shafton to a reckmiing at a im>re fit phice and sfoson, he re¬ 
solved to pros<'eure the matter no farther at prese^it; and the 
entrance of his inotiicr with the damsel r,f the Mill, and the 
return of the lionest Millet fnun the stack-yard, where he hml 
hcen nunih(5ring and calculating the probable amount of the 
season's grist, rendered farther discussiem imjvisHible for the 
moment, ^ 

hi tlm course of the calculation it could not but strike the 
man of meal and grimistoiiea, that, after the church’s dues were 
pui<l, and after all which he liimsolf could by aiiy means deduct 
iVoin the erop, still the re.sidue which must revert to Dame 
(Jlimdiiiiung could not be less thmi considerable. I wot not if 
til is led the honest MUl<ir to nourish any plans similar to those 
julopied by KlajH^th; but it is certain that lie acr.eptcil with 
grateful alacrity an invitation which the 'dame gave to his 
daughter, to remain a week or two os her guest at Ulendearg, 

The priiiciiad pt'rsons being thus in high gomi humour with 
eaoli other, all business gave pWe to the hilarity of the morn¬ 
ing repast; and so much did Sir Piercie appea** gmtifiwi by 
the attention which was paid to every won! that he uttered by 
the nut-brown Mysie, tliat notwithstanding his high birth and 
distinguished qudity, he btjsttJ^ed on her some of the more 
ordinary and setMmd-mte tropes of his elocution. 

Mary A vend, wdien relieved from the awkwardness of feeling 
the^fi^ll weight of his conversation Addressed to herself, eigoyed 
it ruuch more; and the good knight, encouragoil by coti- 
v'iiiating marks of approlmtion from the sex, for whose sake be 
cultivated his oratorical talents, made speedy mtimath»n of his 
purpose to be more con^municative than he had shown himeel^ 
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in hia convemtion witfe HaU>ert Glomlinnin;?, and g»ive th^ni to 
understand, that it was in cousetiuence of some proasing ^i^^ngd^ 
that he was at proffeut thair invoUmtiiry gneat. 

The conclusion #f the bimkftiRt w^s a signal for the separa¬ 
tion of the comimny. The Miller went to prepare tor liis 
de[>arture ; his daughter t(j airange matters for her unexjwctod 
stay; Edward was summoned to consultatioii by Martin con- 
c'eniing some agricultural matter, in which Hnllwrt could not 
he brought to interest himself; the djime left the room u|'tofi 
her household concerns, and Mary was in the tu’.t of following 
her, when she suddenly recollected, that if slu; did so Uie strange 
knight and Halbert must l>e left alone together, at the risk of 
another quarrel. 

The imfi<!l‘n uf> sfKiner oliljerv'e*! this circumstance, than slie 
instantly reiuriic<I fftun the door of the aj>artment, ainl* seating 
herself in a small stone window seat* reaolve<l to maintain that 
<‘urb which she wim scuRiblc her presence imjr>oaed on flallMjrt 
(ileiidinning, of wlnwc quick tem|jcr she hwl some apprehen¬ 
sions. ^ 

The stranger marked her imdions, and, either intcr}»r('tiijg 
them as inviting his society, or olsMlieiit to those laws of gal¬ 
lantly w'hich fs^rraittcd him not to leave a lady in silcni’o mid 
solitude, he instantly ]dac<sl himself near to lier side and optuicd 
the (louversjition as follows 

“Credit me, fair lady," lie said, addressing Mary Ave.nel, “ it 
inu(ii rejoiceth ni^, being, as J am, a banishwl man from tlm 
delights of mine own emmtry, that I shall find bore, in this 
obscure and silvan iKittage of the nortli, a fair form and a 
candid soul, witli whom I may explain my mutual seutirnentH. 
And let raci* pray you m particular, lovely lorly, that, acewding 
to the universal custom now prc<iominant in olir court, the 
garden of superior wits, you will exchange with me some ejn'thet 
wherety you may mark my devotion to your service. Ite )ienc8- 
forward named, firr examfile, mj Protection, and let me Iki your 
Affebility," * 

“ Our northern ^and twyntry manners, Sir Knight, do not 
pemait to exchange epitheta with those to ^lom w<^arc 
Strang^," replied Mjiry Avenel 

“ butrfoe now," said the knight, “ how you are startled I 
even as^the unbroken steed, which swerves aside from the 
shaking of a handkerchief, though ^herfnnst in time encounter 
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f.hft wavmjf of a ^KinnoD. This courtly rixchanp^e of epithets of 
Honour, is no niorc than tlie conipliincnfej which pass hctwoen 
valour and ticiiiity, wherever they meet, and under 'whatever 
(dreurnstaners hllizabcth of England harself calls Philip 
Sydney lier Courage, and he in retuni calls that princess his 
Inspiratioii, ^^’’h^.Tcfore, ray fair Protection, for by such epithet 
it kIuiII he mine to denominate yoii'^- 

“Not without the young lady’s eonsent, sir!” inteiTUpted 
IJal])ert ; “most truly do I liope your e*nirtly and quaint 
broediTig wdll not so far prevail over the more ordinary rules of 
eivil iMdiaviour.” 

“ Fair tenant of an indifferent eopyhold,” refdied fhe knight, 
with the same eofdness and civility of mien, buit in a tone 
Homowhat moie lofty than he used’to the y(*ung Hldy, “ w'c do 
not, in .the southern parts, nmeh interufi'ngle discourse, save 
with th()8»^ w'ith whom we may stand on some footing ol 
equality; nud I must in all discretion, r(hnind you, that the 
necessity which raakes us iuhabitfints of the same cabin, tlotli 
not place us otherwise ou a level with each other.” 

“ by Saint Mary,” rc]vlied young Cilendinning, “ it is n>y 
thought tliat it does ; for plain men hold, that he w'ho asks- 
the shelter is iiulcbted to him w’ho gives it; and so far, therefore, 
is our rank equalised wdiile this roof covers us both." 

“ Tlioii art altogether deceived,” answered Sir Piercic ; “ and 
that thou mayest fully adiifit thyself to our relative condition, 
know' that T account not myself thy guest;, but that of thy 
master, the Lor<l Abbot of Saint Mary’s, who, for reasons best 
known to himself and me, chooseth to administer hia hospitality 
to me through the n>eans of thee, his servant and vassal, who 
Alt, iheitffore, in goo<l truth, as passive an instniJnent of ray 
ac(*oiniuodation as tiiis ill-made and rugged joint-stool on which 
T sit. or iui the wmoden treneber from which I eat ray coarse 
i‘*>iimions. Wherefore," be added, turning to Maty, “ fairest mis¬ 
tress, or rather, lus I said lieforet niostdovely Protection”*- , 

I\Iary Avenel ivjvs about to^rei)Iy to him, when the stem, • 
fierce, and resentful expression of voice and eountcnaucc with 
which,Halli^^t exclaimed, Not from the King of Scotland, did 
be Uve, would I brook stich terms !” indufc^i her to thrbw her- 
self botw'een him and the stranger, exclaiming, “ jfor God’s sake 
IlallMjrt, beware what you do!" ** 

• Nofv» F Qtialnt Epithets. * 
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“ Fear nofc; faireet Protection,” rej^liod Sir Piercie, with tlic 
utmost serenity, that 1 can 1)e provoked by tills rustical tuid 
mistaught jnvenal to do aught misbecoming your presence or 
mine own dignity ^ for a8*soon shall the gunner’s liusbK'k givo 
fire unto the icicle, an the ajiark of fiossion intlame my blood, 
tempered as it is to serenity by the rttspect due to the prestuioe 
of my gracious Protection.”* 

“ You may well call her your Protection, Sir Knight,” said 
Halbert; “ by Saint Andrew, it is the ouly sensible word I 
have heard you speak ! But we may meet wliere her iirotection 
shall no longer afford you shelter.” 

“ Fairest Protection,” continueil the courtier, not even honour¬ 
ing with K kiok, far less with a direct reply, the threat of the 
incensed Hjbf.rt, “doubt lait that thy fiiithful AttUhility will 
be more comniovedi by the speech of this rudesby, tluiu the 
bright and serene moon is jierturbed by the baying of the 
cottage-cur, proud of tlie height of* his own dunghill, which, ia 
bis couceit, lifteth him iicnrer unto the luajestii: luminary.” 

To what lengths so unsavoury u simile might have driven 
Halbert’s indignation, is left unccrtiiin f for at that moment 
Edward rushed into the apartment with the intelligence that 
two most imiM^rtant oflicers of tlie Convent, tlie Kitchener arnl 
Refectioner, were just arrived with a sumjiter-niule, loaded witli 
provisions, announcing that the Lord Abbot, the Sub-J’rior, 
and the Sacristan, were on theu* way tliither. A (‘.ircuiiiKtance 
So very extraordinary hml never been recorded in the annals of 
Saint Mary’s, or fii the traditions of Glendearg, though there 
was a faint legendary report that a certain Alibit had dined 
there in old days, after having been bewildered in a hunting 
expedition amongst the wilds which lie to the northward. Hut 
that the present Lord Abbot sliould hava taken a voluntary 
journey to so wild and drisary a spot, the very Kamtachatka of 
the Halidonie, was a thing never dreamt of ; and the news 
excited the greatest surj^rbe in ail the mcmliers of the hunily 
saving Halbert alone. t 

This fiery youth was too fiill of the insult he had received to 
think of anything &8 uncotfUected with it. “ 1 glad of it,” 
he exciafm^; “I am glad the Abljot comes hither. iVill 
know of him by wfiat right this stranger is sent hither to 
domineet^^over*us under our father’s roof, as if w^e were slaves and 
not freemen. I will tell the proud pri^t to his beard” - 
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** Ahus: aliu ! my brother,” said Edw^d, think what these 
words may coat thee I” 

“ And what w'ill, or what can th^ cost me,” said Halbert, 

** that I should aa<jrifice my human feelinga^and my justifialfie 
resentment to the fear of ^hat the Abbot can do V 

“Our mother—our mother!” exclaimed Edward; “think, 
if she is deprived of her home, ex[)ened from her property, how 
can you amend what your rashness may ruin 1” 

“ Jt is too tnic, by Heaven I” said Halbert, striking his foi*e* 
head. Then, stamping his IVh)! against the floor to express the 
full energy ol the pas.sirm to wliich ho dared no longer give vent, 
he turned round and left the apartment. 

Mary Avenel looked at the stranger knight, while she was 
endeavouring to frame a request that he would n(j^ jeport the 
iiitemjHjrnto violem-tj of her ibstcr-brother, tlie prejudice of his 
fiomly ill tlie mind of the. Abliot. But Sir Piercie, tlie veiy 
pink of courtesy, cimjectiired her meaning s.‘rom her embarrass- 
meiit, and waited not to be entreated. 

“ Credit me, fairtist Protection,” said he, “ your Aflability is 
Itiss than capable of seeing or bearing, far less of reciting or 
reiterating, aught of an unseemly nature which may have 
cbauctKl while 1 enjoyed the Elysium of your presence. The 
winds of idle passion may indeed rudely agitate the bosom of 
the rude; but the heart of the courtiejr is polished to resist 
them. As the frozen lake receives not tiie influence of the 
breeze, even so”- 

'I’be voice of Dame Gleiidiuuing, in shfdl summons, here 
ilernauded Mary Aveiiel's attendance, who instantly obeyed, not 
a little glad to esciqie from the compliments and similes of this 
coLirilike gallant. Nor was it apparently less a xelief on his 
part; for no soones was she jiast the threshold of the room, 
til an he exchanged the look of formal and elaborate politeness 
wiiich had accomiianied e.aeh word he had uttered hitherto, for 
an expression of the utmost kvssitii({f& and ennui; and after 
indulging in one or two portaatous yawns, broke forth into t '; 
soliloquy. 

“ What tiie foul fiend sent thi^ wench* hither ? "As if it 
wore not sufficient plague to be harboured in a hovel that would 
hardly serve for a dog’s kennel in England, baited by a rude 
IHNEuttuii boy, and dependent on the faith of a mercenan^ ruffian, 
but I cannot even hav^ time to muse over my own mishap 
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but ittuiit come aloft, fidgut, and make speeches, to please 
this pale hectic phautoia, because she has geutle blood i» liar 
veins! By mine honour, setting prejudice aside, the mill- 
wench is the more attractive of the two—But patienza, Piercie 
Shafton; thou must not lose thy* w-elbeam^ claim to bo 
account^ a devout servant of the fair stix, a witty-brained, 
prompt, and accomplished courtier. Bather thank heaven, 
Piercie Shafton, which hath sent thee a subject, wherein, with¬ 
out derogating from thy rank (since the honours of the Avenel 
family are beyond dispute), thou mayest find a whetstone for 
thy witty compliments, a strop whereon to sharj^ien thiue lUMite 
ingine, a butt whereat to shoot the arrows of thy gallantry. 
For even a Bdbca blade, the more it is rubbed tlie brighter 

and the shai'per w^ill it jirowj, so-But what need 1 waste luy 

stock of similitiideaam holding converse with myself'1—Yonder 
comes the monkish retinue, like some halfscoro of crows winging 
their way slowly up the valley—i ho[je, a’gad, they have not 
forgotten my tnink-mails of apparel amid the ainph*- jirovisiun 
they have made for their own Vielly-timber"—Mercy a'gtwl, I 
W'ere finely helped up if the vesture liat iniscJirriwI among the 
thievish Borderers 1" 

Stimg by this reflection, he ran hastily down stairs, and 
caused his horse to be saddled, that he might, as soon as 
possible, ascertain this important point, by meeting the Lord 
Abbot and his retinue as they came up the glen. Ife had not 
ridden a mile before he met them advancing with the slowness 
and decorum whitih became pt^rsons of their dignity ami profes- 
sion. The knight faihiil not to greet the Lord Abbot with all 
the formal compliments with which men of rank at tliat (a^riod 
exchanged tcourtesies. He had the good fortune to find that 
his mails were numbered among the tram of ‘baggage which 
attended upon the party; and, satisfied in that jiarticular, lu^ 
turned his horse's head, and m oompauu^l the Abliot to 
Tower of Glendearg. , • 

Great, in the meanwhile, had been the tunnoil of the goo«l 
Dame Blspeth and her coadjutors, to prepare for the fitting 
reception of the "Father *Lord Abliot and his detinue. The 
mcHoica fiad indeed taken care not to trust too much to the'*ktate 
of her pantzy; bat*she was not the less anxious to make such 
additioxB as might enable her to claim the thanks of her feudal 
lord and spirituid father. Meeting Halbert, as, with his blood 
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on lire, he returuwi from his altercation with her guest, slie 
e^trnniarulod him instiintly to go forth to tlie hill, and not to 
return without veniHou j reimmling him that he wiis apt enough 
to go thither for his own pleasure, anil must now do so for tlfe 
'Tedit of the house. * 

The Miller, who was now hasteiuing hk journey homew'ard.s, 
promised U) send up srunc salmon by hia own servant. iJaiue 
I^IsjKith, who by this time thought she had guests enough, had 
begun t(» re[>eiit of her invitation to poor Mysie, and was just 
< (iiisidering by what means, short of giving offence, she could 
send oil the Maid of tlie Mill behind her father, and adjourn all 
her own aerial undiiUu'turc till some future op[K)rtuiiity, when 
this unexpected generosity on the part of the sire r^ntiereil any 
{Teseiit attempt to return hi.^ dnuglvter (ui his haud|i Vh> highly 
ungraciou.s to be fartlier tliouglit on. So the Miller depai’ted 
alone on liis homeward j(uin)ey. 

l>auie KIspeth’s sense of h(».sj)itality proved in this instanee 
ith own reward ; for My.sie had dwelt too near the Ceuveut to 
Ik! altugetlier ignorant of the noble art of cookery, wdiicli her 
hither patronised to the extent of consuming on festival days 
Mich dainties as his daughter could jireparo in emulation of the 
liLvuries of tlie Abl)(»t’s kitchen. Laying aside, therefore, her 
liohday kirtle, and adoj>tiug a dress more suitable to the occa¬ 
sion, the gfK)d-liumoured maidtsi bared lier snowy arms aliove 
tin; t‘llH»ws; and, as Klsjudli acknowledged, in the language of 
the. time and country, Uxik “ entire and aefauld part with her” 
in tlie labours of the day; showing unparalleled talent, and 
indefatigable industry, in the preparation of tuortrmx, blaaic^ 
v/un</K'/, and heaven knows what delicacies besides, which 3>ame 
Cl lend] lining, imassistcil by her skill, dared not even have dreiunt 
of j resenting. 

Leaving this able sulistitute in the kitoheii, and regretting 
tlwit Mary Avenei was so brought up, that she could intriLst 
nothing to her care, unless it migkt be ^ing the great chamber 
strewed with rushes, and ornamented with such flowers and 
bnuK'hes as the season afforded. Dame Llspeth hastily douued 
her best attivi/, and witli a beating heart pa^eateil herself at 
tilt! door of her little tower, to make her obeisance to tJnot Lord 
Abl>ot Oiv he crossed her humble threshold! Edward stood 1^ 
his mother, and felt the same palpitation, which his philosophy 
was nt a loss to account for. He w'as yet to learn how long k 
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is ore our reason is enabled to triumph over tlie force oi' external 
circumstajices, and bo'^ much oiu* fediugs are affected by n<*' 
volty, and blunted by use and liabit. 

• On the present occasidn, he witneesed with wonder and awe 
the approach of some half-score of riders, sober men upon sober 
j^alfreys, muffled in their long black gannents, and only roliev(Ml 
by their white scapularics, showing more like a funeral pnwes- 
sion than aught else, and not quickening their ptic^ l>eyond that 
which permitted easy conversation and may digestion. The 
sobriety of the scone was indeed somewhat enlivened by the 
presence of Sir Piercie Shafton, who, t<j show that his skill in 
the manege was not inferior to his father accoinplishiin'iits, kt'.pt 
alternately ^ 1 ‘essiug and chwking his gay courser, forcing him 
t<> piaffe, caracole, to passage, and to do all the other feats 
tif the school, to the great annoyance of the Lord Ablsit, the 
Avonted sobriety of whoso palfrey hc«ame at length discoinjM)sed 
by the vivacity of its coiniMiiiion, while the dignitary kept cry¬ 
ing out in bodily alarm, “I do pray yon, sir - .Sir Knight — 
gfsxl now, Sir Piercie—Ik; quiet, Benedict, there is a goo<l 
steed—soil, poor fellow !” and uttciring till the other prei^fitory 
and s(:K>thing exclamations by which a timid horseman usually 
bespeaks the favour of a frisky companion, or of his own un¬ 
quiet nag, and concluding the bea<l-rolI with a sincere iJm 
(jratias so soon as he alighted in the courtyard of thes Tower of 
Gleiult'iirg. 

The inhabitants unanimously knelt dowm to kiss the hand of 
the liord Abbot, a ceremony which even the monks were often 
condemned to. G<xkI Ablx>t Boniface was too much fluttere<l 
by the incidents of the latter piirt of his journey, t«j go through 
this ceren^ny with much solemnity, or indeed with nmtsh 
patience. He kept wiping his brow with,a snow-white hand- 
k^chief with one hand, while another w^is abandoned to the 
homage of his vassals; and then sigtnng the cross with his out¬ 
stretched ami, and exclai|fiing, ‘hHlesaye—bless ye, iny clnblren!” 
he hastened into the house, and murmured not a little at the; 
darkness and steepness of the rugge(l winding stair, whereby he 
at lengfh scaled the apenc* de8tine4l for his cntertaiuinent, and, 
overceuftt with fatigue, threw himself, I do not say intr» aii'oasy 
dia|r» but into the dhsiest the apartment afforded. 
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CHAPTER SIXTBENTH. 

t 

A courtior <ixlranrflinai y, who by diet 
Of iijeaiH ruid dnnks, hja temperate exerciae. 

Choice mutiio, frequent batb,*hi« horary eliilUs 
Of hiiiite and waUitcoata, means to immortaliee 
Mortality itself, and makes tlio e-sseuce 
Of his whole haj^qiiness the trim of court. 

Maonetio Lady. 

WtiKN the Lord At *1)01 luvd suddenly and supereiliously 
vaniHhed from tlie eycn of his expo<itarit vassals, the *Sub-Prior 
made amends for tlie neKl»gent,e o([ his principal, fy.the kind 
and aifectioiiate greeting which he gave to^all the members of 
the family, hut tjHia*<jiaIly bt Dame ELspeth, her foster-daughter, 
and her non Edw-ard. “ Where,” he cvqn eondeseended to 
inquirth “ is that luiughty Nimroil, Halbert ? --He hath not yet, 
1 trust, turned, like his great j»rototyfje, his huiitiiig-8{)ear 
against man !” < 

“ 0 no, an it please your reverence,” said Dame Glendiuniug, 
“ llall)crt is U{) at the glen to get some venison, or surely he 
would not have l>e<*a absent w^hcn sucli a day of honour dawned 
u|>i>n mo and mine.” 

“ Oh, to get savoury rm;at, .such sis our soul lovcth,” muttered 
the Sub-Prior; “it has l>eeu at times an acceptable gift. — I 
bid you gotal morrow, my gwd dame, as I tnust attend upon 
Ins l<.rdship the Father Abl»ot.” 

“ And oh, reverend sir,” said the gootl widow, detaining him, 
“if it might be your ple^isure to take part with us^ii' there is 
anything wrtuig; an(l if there is anything wanted, to say that 
it is just coming, or to make some excuses your learning b^t 
kpows bow. Every bit of vassail and silver work have we been 
.spoiled of smee Pinkiecleiigh, when t lost poor Simon Olen- 
dinning, that was the wnrst of ai” 

“ Never mind—never fear,” said tlie Sub-Prior, gently extri¬ 
cating his garment from the anxioux grmp of Dame Elspeth; 
“ tlm' iiefcctioner has with liim tlie Abbot's plate and drinking- 
\*ups ; and I pray you to believe that whatever is short in your 
euteiiainment will l>e deemed amply made up in ydur goodwill.'* 

So saying, he escapeil from her and went into the speu(u». 
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where such preparations as iiasto permitted were making for the 
noon coUation of the Abhot and the English knight. Here ke 
found the Lord Abbot, for whom a cushion, oomptJsed of nil the 
](llaids in the house, had been unable to render Simon’s huge 
elbow-chair a soft or comfortable plaPo of rest. 

“ Benedicite I” said Abbot Boniface, “ now marry fie uik)ii 
these hard benches with \iU my heart—they are as unt^asy iis 
the /tcabella of our novices. Saint Jude Imj with us, Sir Kniglit, 
how have you contrived to pass over the night in Uiis dungeon ? 
An your bed was no softer than your sejit, you might os well 
have slept on the stone couch of Saint Pacoinius. After trotting 
a hill ten miles, a man needs a softer seat than hM fallen to 
my hardily.” 

With path king facesy the Sacriatjin and the Jiefectioiier 

ran to raise the At»lx)t. and to arljust his seat to his mind, 
which was at length ac^iomplishwk in some sort, although hti 
continued alternately to bewail his fatigue, aud to exult in the 
eoiis<nou8 sense of liaving discharged an arduous duty. “You 
errant cavaliers,” said he, a<ldr<‘Hsijjg the knight, “ may now 
jK!rceive that others have their travail afitl their t(»ll« to undergo 
as well as your honoured faculty. And this I will say for 
myself and the soldiers of Saint Mary, among whom 1 may Ui 
termed captain, that it is not our wont to llincl) from tlie Ijcat 
of the service, or to withdraw from the good fight. No, )iy 
Saint Mary !■—no sooner did I learn that you were lierc, and 
dared not for certain redone come to the Mimastery, wlnsre, 
with as good will, and with more convenience, we might have 
given you a Isjtter reception, than, striking the table with my 
hammer, I called a brother—Timothy, said I, let tliem siuldle 
Benedici-^let them saddle my black palfrey, and bid the 8ul» 
Prior and some half-score of attendants* be in remlinoss t«)- 
morrow after matins—we would ride to Glendearg.—Brother 
Timothy stared, thinking, I imagine, that his cars harl scarce 
done him justice—but^ repeated my commands, and said, Let 
the Kitchener and Kcfectioner*go befbre to aid the jKior vassals 
to whom the place lielongs in making a suitable collation. So 
that you will consider, gotal Sir Piercie, our mutual incommo- 
ditieaf forgive whatever you may find amiss.” 

“ By my ^th,” iliid Sir Piercie Shafton, “ there is nothing 
to forgive—you spiritual warriors have to submit to the 
grievous incommodities which your lordshin narrates, it would 
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ill becf)me me, a sinful and secular man. to complain of a 
a»liar<l as a lK)ard, of broth whi(5b relished as if made of burnt 
wool, of flesh, which, in its sable and singed shape, seemed to 
fuit me on a level with Richard Oour de-Lion, when he ate iijp 
the lit‘ad of a Moor caiboWd«X5d, and of other viands savour 
ing rather of the runticity of this northeni region.” 

“ l>y the good Saints, sir,” said tbe*AblK>t, somewhat touched 
in point of his charitctcr for hospitality, of which he was in 
t ruth a most faithful and zealoiis j»roft^ssor, “ it grieves me to 
tlio lieart that you have fouud our vassals no better provided 
lor your rexMiption-- Vet T crave leave to obstTve, that if Sir 
IMrn ie Sliafton’s tilfairs had permitted him to honour with his 
roinjiany our {>oor house of Saint Mary's, he niigh^ ^lave had 
less to complain of in res[KJct of tyisewents.” • • 

“ 'Po give your lordship tlie reas^ms," said Bit Pieroie Shafton, 
“ why I coiiM not at this jiresent time approach your dwelling, 
or avail myself of its w'ell-ifnowm and uinteubte<i hospitality, 
craves citlier some (h*lay, or,” hooking oroiuid him, “ a limittul 
audienw.” 

The Lord Abbot iiftmediately issued his mandate to the 
Itefectioner: “Hie thtjc to the kit(hcn, Brother Hilaiius, aud 
there make iiupiiry of our brother the Kitchener, within what 
turn' Im> opines that our collation tnay lie j»re}mred, since sin and 
sorrow it wa;rc, considering tlie hardshijrs of this noble and 
gallant knight, no whit mentioning or w'eighing those we 
ourselves liave endured, if we were now either to advance or 
n tard the hour of refection beyond the timt^wbeu the viands 
are fit to l>e set before uh.” 

Vh’otluT Hilariua parted with an eager alertness to execute 
the will of his Su}K*rior, and returned with the assurance, that 
punctually at one afUrnoon would the collation be ready. 

“Before that time,” said the accurate Refectioner, “the 
witfors, flamms, and pastry-meat, w'ill scarce have had the just 
degree of fire which learned pottingera, prescrilie as fittest for 
tlie IxhIv ; and if it should be past one o’clock, w'ere it but ten 
minutes, our brother the Kitchener opines, that the haunch of 
’.'♦‘uisoii would buffer in spite of the sktll of thtf little turn-broche 
wln m be has recommended to your holiness by his praials^ 

“How!” said the Abbot, “a haunch *of venison 1—from 
u hence Cannes that dainty ? I remember not* thou didst 
Ultimate its presence in tip* hamper of vivere.” • 
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** So please your hoj^iesi^ and lonlfihip,” wtid tht* llofcctioiier, 
“ he is a son of the woman of the house who hath shot it lUfil 
sent it in—killed but ruiw; yet, as the animal heat hath not 
left the body, the Kitcluaier imdertakes it shall eat as toraler 
as a young chicken—and this youlh hath a sfiocial gift in 
shooting deer, and never miHscw tlie heiu-t or tlio hmin ; so tliat 
the blood is not driven thmugh the flesh, as happens too often 
with ns. It is a hart of gri'twe—- yonr lioliness hiu* seldom seen 
such a haunch/' 

“ Silence, Brother Hilarius,” said the Abbot, wiping his 
mouth; “it is not beseeming our order to talk of ftM)d so 
eamestlj’ especially as we must oft have our animal fiowers 
exharwted fasting, and be acce^ible (as being ever imn-e 
mortals) ♦o«those signs f>f Iwiging” (he jigain wiped his mouth) 
“which arise on life mention of victujils to an hungry man. - 
Mimitc down, however, the name df that youth -—it is fitting 
merit should hi? re'^arded, and !?e ^hall henviifter be a. fraf<r ad 
KVAicuyrmdiim in the kitchen tind butturv.” 

“ Alas ! reverend Father, a?>d ray good lord,” replied ihe 
Refectioner, “ I did inquire sjfter the y<mth, and I learn ho is 
one wlio prefers the casque to the cowl, and the sword of tlu? 
fle«sh to the weaiwiis of the spirit.” 

“And if it l>e so,” said the Abbot, “see that flam retain him 
Jis a deputy keejKir jmd man at arras, and not as a lay bnjtlior of 
the Monastery—for old Talll)oy, our forp‘«ter, waxes diiu eyed, 
and hath twice 8iK>ilcd a noble buck, by hitting him unwarily on 
the haunch. Ah*! 'tis a foul fault, the abusing by evil-killing, 
cvil-dressipg, evil-hpi)etito, or otherwise, the g<x»d <?n?ature.s 
indulged to us for our use. Wherefore, secure us th(! servit?e 'd' 
this youth,•Brother Hilariiis, in the way that may host suit him. 
—And now, Sir Piercie Shafton, sin<*e the fates have assigned us 
a space of well-nigh an hour, ere we dare hoi>e to enjoy more 
than the vapour or savour of our Jiiay 1 pray you,-of 

your cjourtesy, to tell im^the eflase of this visit; and, above all, 
to inform us, why you will nolf approa(?)i rair more plfMVsant and 
better furnished iwitpttium. 

“ Reverend Father, and my very good lord,” said Sir Piercie 
Shaftdn* “ it is well known to your wisdom, that there are'ltone 
walls which have ears, and that secrecy is to be looked to in 
Qiatten^hi^ concem a man's bead.” 

• The Abbot signed to his attendants^ excepting the Sub-Prior. 
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to leave the rinmi, and then said, “ Y(^ir valour, Sir Pienae, 
may freely iinlmnlen yourself before our faithful friend and 
eouns(dlor Fether Kimtaoe, the Ijenefitg of whose advice’ we mi^ 
too K(K)n hwe, iiui«niu<*,h as liis merits will speedily recommend 
liint tf> a inpher station, m which, we trust, he may find the 
bhvsKini; of a friend and ariviser as valuable as himself, since 1 
mny say f»f him, tis our chiiwtral rhyme goeth,* 

‘ I>uit Abhfifi nd prioriH, 

Tn (‘s homo hiHii moris, 

(^uitt swinp^-r sjinjoris, 

Mihi «lu.s foncilia,’ 

Indeed,” lie added, “ tlie othee of Sub Prior is altogether liencath 
nur ili'ar brother ; nor can we elevate liirn iintn of Prior, 
wliicb, for certain re-asons, is at pn^stut kept vacant•uaon^st uh, 
lIuwluMt, F;itli(T Kiihtace is fully fKisseseed rtf my iionfidence, 
and worthy of 3 'ourH, ami wtll may it be said of him, Jniravil in 

Strut in • • 

Sir I’iercu' Shafton bowed to the reverend brethren, and, 
hr'iiviiif^ a si^h, as if he would have burst his stwd ciiinws, be 
thus comiiiciicerl las sjo^ech 

“ ('erics, reverend sirs, 1 may well lieave such a suspiration, 
wlio have, as it were, ex< 5 han;|;e<l heaven for pur^jatoiy, Icavini? 
the li^ditsome s]ih<:re of the royal court of Krifrland, for a remote 
mink ill this inaccessible destirt—quitting the tilt-yard, where 
I was ever ready ainong my conqKxirs to sjtlmter a hmee, either 
t*»r the love of honour, or for the honour of love, in order to 
comb my knightly sprar agjiinst b:ise and jnlfering Ix^sognios 
and marauders - exchanging the lighted halls, wherpin I useti 
jiiinbly to pace the swift eoranto, or to move with a loftier 
grace in the stately galliard, for this nigged and decayed 
<luiig»H>n of rnsty-cobiured stone—quitting the gay theatre, for 
the solitary ehimney-nook of a Scottish dog-house—bartering 
tin* sounds of the soiil-raviahing lute, and the love-awakening 
viol-de-gamba, for the diseordanlf sqiiei^ of a northern bagpipe 
- above all, exchanging the smiles of those beauties, who form 
!i galaxy apmnd the tlu’one of Knglaiid, for the cold conytesy of 
an viiitaught Hamscl, and the ht^wiftlered stare of a miller’s 
inaitteii. More might I say, of the exchajige of the coitVersa- 
tion t«f frallant knights and gay courtiers of mine ojm order and 

Thi. rest of this doggerel rhyme may h* lotmd in Foshrook^ learned 
tAork on British MonncluKn • 
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cajNiGity, whose ctmeei^ are bright and vivid as the lightning^ 
for tJittt of monks and churchmen—but it were discoiirk'oiis lo 
urge that topic.” , 

* The Abl>ot listened to this list of complaints with gn^at njutid 
eyes, which cvioce<l no exact intelligcjico of tlie orator’s mean 
ing; and when the knight jjaused to take breath, ho iookcMl 
witli a doubtful and inquiring eye at the Sub-Prior, not well 
knowing in what b)ne he should reply to an exordium ho extra¬ 
ordinary. The Sub Prior accordingly stojjped in to the relief 
of hia priiicii)al. 

We deeply sympathise with you, Sir Knight, in the Kcvcrul 
mortifications and hardships to which fate has subjcjcted you, 
fmrticuliwrf}^ in that which has throwm you int.o the sfKiiety of 
those, wl«),«8 they were canscious they di'serv^ed not such an 
luniMiir, so neither 4id they at all desire it. Put all this goes 
little way to expound the cause of this train of (Iisju(t<irK, or, lu 
plainer worrls, the tea-soii which has comfiellcd yon into a Hitij- 
ation liaving so few charms for you,” 

“ Gentle and reverend sir,” replied the kniglit, “ forgive an 
imhajjpy person, who, in giving a history ftf his iniwiiies, dilatetli 
upon them extremely, oven as be who, having fallen froirj a 
precipice, iooketh upward to measure the heiglit fnim which lie 
hath been precipitated.” 

‘‘ Yea, but,” said Father Kustace, “ methinks it were wiscT 
in him to toll those who come to lift him up, whiclj <if liis bfuu^s 
have Ixjen broken.” 

** Yoti, reverciicf sir,” said the knight, “ have, in the em ountcr 
of our wits, made a fair attaint; wliereas I may Ih) in some 
sort said to have broken my staff across. ♦ Pard(m me, grave 
sir, that 1 «peak the language of the tilt-yard, which is doubt¬ 
less strange to your reverend ears,—Ah bbravis resort, of the 
noble, the fair, and the gay !—Ah ! throne of love, and citadel 
of honour —Ah ! celestial l>eauti 0 s, by wh‘m l>right eyea it#js 
graced! Never more |liall IHercie Shafton advance, as the 
centre of your radiant glance#, couch his lance, and si)«ir his 
horse at the sotJhd of the spirit-stirring trumpets, nobly called 

was a term of tilting us«l to exprerts tlie cliampion'fl Imving 
atUimed bu mark, or to other woi'tlH, struck his lance Ktraigbt and fair 
against tba helmet or breast of hi^ adversary. WbeixjaK to break the lance 
acrowy Lilimated a total failure in directing the point of the weapon on the 
<A^Act of hia atm. 
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tl»o of W!u ~ never nnni! nhal] h^; baffle hi« adversary’t 

«»couTJt(‘r boldly, briifik his siwiar dexterously, and ambling 
around the lovely cin'le, receive the rewards with which bejuity 
honours chivalry 

Here he paused, wrung ?iis bands, lfK>ked upwards, and eeome^l 
lost in contemplation of his own fallen fortimes. 

“Mad, very msul," whifii)crc<l the* AblK^t to the Sub-Prior ; 
“ I w«)uld we W'cre fairly rid of him; for, of a tnith, I cxjiect 
h(‘ will proceed from raving to mifsdiicf—Were it not better to 
(vdl up the n\st of the brethren V' 

Hut the Sub Prior knew l)etter than his Sujierior how to dis¬ 
tinguish the jargon of affecbition from the ravings of insivnity, 
and altlnuigh the extremity of the knight’s p:us^ou seemed 
altogether fantastic, yot he was imt ignorant to what extrava- 
ganci<‘« the fashion of the day can conduct its notaries. 

Allowing, therefore, two •minutes’sj)ar«' to jiermit the knigld’s 
<*nt}iu,sia.stic fiadings to exliniist theijiaelveif, lie again gravely 
n'minded him that the Lord AbLit had taken a journey, 
unwonted to his ago and habits, solely to leani in what he 
ennld serve Sir Piercie* Shafton —that it was alb^gether impos- 
•'ible he eould do so without his receiving distinct infonnatior. 
<d‘ the. situation in wdiich he had now sought refuge in Scotlami, 

' - “ The day wore on,” he observed, Iwking at the wdiidow ; 
“ and if the Abbot should Ijo obligeil to return to the Monastery 
without obtaining the nece^winy intelligence, the regret might 
lie mutual, but the inconvenience was like to be all on Sir 
l'icrci(‘'s own side.” * 

The liint was not thnnrn away. 

“O godde>'H of ('ourtesy !” .said the knight, “ c.iin I have so 
far forgotten thy Iwhests ns to make tjiis g<H>d prelate's case and 
time a .sacrifice to niy vain complaints! Know, then, most 
Worthy, and not less worshipful, that I, your ]Hior visitor and 
gvest, am by birth nearly Ixiimd to the Piercie of Northumljer- 
land, whoso fame is so widtdy Mown Jhrongh all parts of tlie 
\vorld, where English worth lifitli been known. Now, this 
present I'^arl of NorthumlHwland, of wliom T pr(*pose to give you 

the brief hisU^fy”- * * 

‘*’1,1 is altogether iinneeessary.” said the Abbot; “ '^e^kiiow 
him to a gootl and true nohleman, and*a sworn upholdesr of 
our Catholic faith, iu the spite of the heretical woman who now 
jjits npm the throne of England. And it ia sjMJcially as bia 
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kinsman, ami iks kiiouili.i; that vo iwirtake with him in such de¬ 
vout and faithful Iwlit’f ami rulhoroiu'W to our liuly Motlu'i 
Giiurch, that we my to T'on, Sir J^icuvio Slmi’ton, tJiat ye Iw 
li&'irtily weloumo tu us, and tJjut, an wo wist how, wo m'ouM 
labour to do you };;fMxl service in your extrciuity.’* 

For such kind olfer I mst your most humble dt^btor,” said 
Sir Pienrie , '*uor need 1 at thi.s moment say more than that my 
Kight Honourable Cousin of Northumberland, haviufj: devise*! 
with me ami some othei*s, tlie ehoice and ph'.ke*! Kf»irits of the 
iige, how ami by wimt nuMiiiH the worship *if Uo*l, aiconlinj^ to 
the Calliolie Church, luii^lit be a^aiii jntroduivtl into this dis¬ 
tracted kwi;x»h'm i»f Enju'hind (oven as one ilevisetb, by tlie 
assistance o^bis friend, to c^^tch ami to bridle a runaway steed), 
it pleasedliim so dcmjly to intrust me in those c«»nnniinieations, 
that my jHirsnnal siin-ly bectnnes, as,it w*'r<*, entwined or *.‘om- 
j)licate<l thorevvitli. , NatlicJess, as we Jiave ha<I snrMeii reason 
to believe, tliis Ihiticess Kliz.tbelh, who mainta-im'tli anmml her 
a sort of counhollor^ skilful in tracking; whatever acluMues may 
l>e ])ursue*l for t»rin"in^ her title into chnUen^c, or for erectin'; 
a^ain the *liscipliue of tlie Catholic Cliun h, hasobtaine*! c*M'taui 
knowlcilge *d the trains winch we, had laid ludote w<i could {;i\o 
lire unto them. Wherefore, ui) lfi;;ht Honourable (A»iisin (d 
Northumberland, tliinkiuji; it best belike tluit om* man Hh*ml(l 
take both blame ami .diame for tiie whole, *lid lay the burden of 
all this IrathckLuf; U]K)n my back ; wliieh load J am tl»e ratbei 
content to bear, in«<t)iat he hath always shown bimsell' my kind 
and honourable kinsman, as well as that my estate, I wot not 
how, hath of late lK*en somewhat inmiflicuuit to maintain the 
exi)en«c *»f |hose brav'eries, w'herewitJi it is ineumbcuit *m us. 
who are choscu and selected spirits, t<» di.slinjjuish ourselves from 
the vul;;ar.’' 

‘'So that jKissibly,” said the SulePrior, ‘•your private, tiffuiiis 
re.miered a foreign journey le-H% inwmrnodious to yon tlian ii 
might have been to the liable eiwl, your right worthy cousin V 

“ You are right, reverend sir,” answcsnsl the courtier ; “ nm 
acu —yon have to».;he*i the jioint with a needleMy cost and 
expense <ba«l been indeed somewhat lavish at the late triuniplis 
and tourneys, and tinf flat-eapjAl citizens had shown ibemselves 
unwilling to furnish my pockets for new gallantries for the 
hopour of tlie nation, as well as fur juine own fieculiar glory— 
and, to speak truth, it was in soiijc.fart the hojKj of seeing 
VOL. X. 0 
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tjhefl© mattcrn ameinle^l that leii me to'^Jeeire a new world in 
England.” 

“ So that the luiacarriage of your jHihlic cnteq>riHe, with the 
deraiigeuiont of your own private affaiiis/’ Haiti the SuEPrior, 
“liavc indured you to neelf Scotland m a place of refuge?” 

“ Unit am, onctj again,” aaid Sir T»ic‘rcie; “ and not without 
good wiiiHtj, ainco iny neck, if I remained, might have been 
brought within the circumatanceH of a halter—and so speedy 
was my journey northward, that I Inwl but time to exchange 
my pejvi^li o*loiir(*d doublet of ( Jeuoa velvet, thickly laid over 
with goliisinilh’s w'ork, for this cuintss, wliieh w’«ia inaile by 
Roiiami<*o of Milan, and travelled northward with all Sliced, 
jmiging that 1 might tin well to vi.sit iny Eight ^'Honourable 
(loiiHin of Nortliumherlaml. at one of his nnmeroua ihistlew. But 
as I |HKsted towards Alnwick, even with file sjK*ed of a star, 
which, darting fnmi its native sj(here., shoots wildly downwards, 
1 wius met at Northallerton by one Henry Vaughan, a servant 
of my riglit lionourahle kinsman, wdio show'ed me, that as then 
1 might not with safe^ty come to his prcseiiee, swdng that, in 
olieilicnce to orders from his court, he w^as obliged to issue out 
letters for my incarceration.” 

“ This,” sniil the Ahliot, “ seems hut hard measure on the 
part «>f your honourable kinsman,” 

“It might he so jiidge<I, my lord,” n^pUetl Sir Piercio; 
“ neverlhele.s.s. I will hUuhI to the death for the honour of luy 
Eight Honouiahle Cousin of NortliiunlKTlcud. Also Henry 
Vaughan gsivo me, from my said cousin, a good horse, and a 
purse (tf gold, with two Bonier ivriekers, as they are callwl, for 
my guides, wiio conducted iih‘, by such mads and by-paths as 
have never been seen since the days of Sir Lancelot aud Sir 
Tii'^trem, into tliis Icingiloni of Scotland, aud V- the house of a 
(;tTtaiii barou, or one who holds the style of such, called Julian 
Avenel. with wliom I found such rceeptiou as the place and 
|Karty could afford.” ^ 

“ And that,” said the Abbot, “must Imvc been right wretched; 
for, to judge from the apjietitc which Jidian showeth when 
alir^md, he hatb not, I judge, over-abundant provision at 
home,” 

“You are right, sir- your reverence is in the ri^ht,” con- 
tiiiued Sir Piercie ; “ we had but lenten fare, and, what was 
worse, a score to clear ? t the dejiarture ; for though this Julian 
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Avenel called ua to ii(^ rccdconiiig, yet he did ao extrayaganUy 
tulmire the fashion of my {joniard—the being of hilvlr 

exquisitely hatclied, and indeed the weapon l^eing altogcdhor a 
piftie of exceeding rare device and Ix^jinty—that in faith I could 
not for very shame’s iwike but pray hw acceptance of it; M'ortls 
which he gave me not the^trouhle of rejHiating twice, l>efore ho 
had stuck it into his greasy bJifl’-bolt, where, m^dit me, ren'crcnd 
sir, it showed more like a butcher’s knife than a geutlciiiau’s 
dagger.” 

“ So goodly a gift might at least have purchasetl you a few 
days’ hospitality,” saiil Father Kustaiu:, 

“ R<wefeml sir,” said Sir Ficrcie, “ha^l 1 abidden witli him, 
I should lifve bfMJii <'miij)limcrit<Ml out of overj' remnaut of my 
w'ardrolKV'-fictually ilaycil, diy the h(»spitable gods I swear it! 
.Sir, he sx^atred my •pare doublet, and had a pluck at my galli¬ 
gaskins—I was eiibu’ced to boat a rclroat boftnc I wjls altogether 
unrigged. 'Fliat iJjrder knave, hiS serving man, had a pluck at 
me t(K), and usurjxjd a scarlet cassock and steel cuirass belong¬ 
ing the }>age of my Ixsly, whom 1 was lam to leave behind 
me. In gorni time I received u letter from my Kight Honour- 
a])le Cousin, showing me that he Inui written to you in my 
Isiludf, and stint to your charge tw(» mails filled with wearing 
apparel—namely, my rii-.h crimson silk doul)lct, shi.'^hed «)ut and 
lined with cloth of gold, wdiich I wore at the last revels, w itli 
Ittddrie and trimiuinga com:s]>oinl—also two pair bhnik silk 
h1o]w, w'ith hanging garters of carnation silk—also. the fiesh 
coloureil silken (flniblet, with the trimmings of fur, in wliich 
I danced the Kilvage man at the Gray’s lim mummery— 
also”- 

‘‘ Sir Krfight,” wiid tha SulvPrior, “ I pray you to sjiare the 
farther inventcjry of yotir w'ardrobe. 'I’lie mr)nlvs Af Saint Mary’s 
are no freeb(x>tmg Iwirons, and whatiiver jmrf of your v»*xtmeiitK 
arrived at our house, have l)een this day faithfully brougtit 
liither, wdth tlie mails wjhieh (jbntained them. I may presume 
from what has been said, as we*have indeed been given to under- 
stand by the £arl of Korthumlwrland, that your^desirc is to re¬ 
main foj the present as dnJenown ami as unnoticed, as ma^ be 
consisCent with yourjiigh worth and distinction.” 

Alas, Te\jprend father !” replied the courtier, “a blade when 
it is im fhe scabbard cannot give lustre, a diamond when it is in 
the casket cannot give light, and wurtl^ when it is comjiclled by 
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circuiriHtaiices to ob&i*uro itself, cMunot 4raw ohMervatiou—inv 
Fi^troat f:HU nnlyattru^t tlio admiration of those few to whom 
ciroumstauec.s jMinnit its displaviu^^ itwilf.” 

“J coiK'oivo now, my vjiaioiiihle father ami lord,” said the 
Sid>-I*ri(*r, “ that your windoin will asHitju such-a couree of eon- 
duct to this mthle kni^lifc, as may 1 j{^ alike ooM.sKsteiit vrith his 
safety, and Mitli tlu* sv«‘al of tlio (community, For you wot wtdl, 
tliat jM?riloiis strides have Ixjeu made in these audacious days, to 
tlif' destriictiou of all ecclesiastical foimdations, and timt our 
holy community h;ia been repeatedly menaced. Hitherto they 
have, found no flaw in our raiment, but a party, frii!ri<lly a.'* well 
to th<3 Queen of Ktip:land, as tit tin* hcrotieal tloctrities of the 
sehismatical ehureli, or e\en to woiseami wilder Ibriwi of heresy, 
prevails now at tiic court of our sof^ut ii^n, wlio dafe Siot yield 
to her sutrerin;.j clergy the protection slic wo^dd ;;ladly extend t«> 
them.’* 

“ My lord, and reMTond sir,” said the knight, “ I will ghully 
relieve you of my i>n‘.senee, while je canvass this matter at y<»ur 
tVei'dom : and to speak truly, I am ilosirous to seti in what ciise 
the chamberlain of jnv hoblt; kinsman hath fonml mv wanlrobe, 
and how he hath packed the same, and whether it has suffered 
from the journey--there are four siiit.s of as pure and ele^atit 
device as over the fauc\ of a fair lady <loated ujsm, every one 
liavino a treble, and aj)])ropriaio ehanoe of riblsms, trimmiui?^, 
and frmj^t's, whnii, in case (d’ need, may as it wTre renew each 
of them, and multijily the four into twelve.™There is al8f> my 
sad-eoloured riding-suit, and three cut work shiids with fulling; 
l»ands ~ I }iniy yon, panlon me—1 must needs set' how matters 
stand with them without farther dallyino.” 

Tlius speakiiu;, he left the rtiom ; i^ni the Siib-T’fior, Kxtkuig 
aft<r him si^miticantiy, addetl. “ WJiere the trea iirc is will the 
heart ho also,” 

“Saint Mary preserve our wits I” said the Abbot, stunned 
witli Die. kniijhts abumlanee of wrords; “w'cre man’s brains 
ever so stuifoil witli silk and broadeloth, cut-work, and I wot 
md what liesulies? And what could move the^Kjvrl of Nprthum- 
U'rJoiid to aasumc for liw bosom counsellor, in matters pf death 
and ilanjrer, such a feather-braiiieil ooxtjom^) as this V' 

Had he Ix'eii other than what he is, venerably father,” said 
the *Sub Vrior, “ he had lietui less fitted h>r the jiart Of scape- 
to which his Honourable Ct'usin hail prolxtbly 
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dcstinoti him fnun tvmimoiK-t'iueut, in cuse of thoir pkit 
I know sonu‘thiiig of this i^iercie Shufton. The iofti- 
Jiuiaoy of }ii« mother’s ^lescent frxnn tin! Pieivio fitmily, tlu> 
point on which In* in most jeal<niM, li^tth htrn calJt'd in qinjNtioji. 
]f harebraine*! courage., aiul an ontmgeous sf)irit of galJnntry, 
can make g(HHi his prcb'y.sions to tJio liigli lineage lie claims, 
tlim? (junlities hav'e never been (lenieti him. For the rcM, In; 
is one of the niffling gallants of tlm time, like llowlainl Yorke, 
Stukely,* and others, who wear out their fortunes, and endanger 
their lives, in idle braveries, in (»rder that they may be est(*eme,d 
the oidy ehoice gallants of the time , and afb-.rwards endeavour 
to rejmiii tlieir estab', by engaging in tbe di'sperate pl(*1-s and 
o<msf)iraei%^ wliieh wi.->e,r h(*a<l'< have devised. To use, omi of 
])is own* eitiieeited biinilitildes, Mich courageous hiols resembh' 
hawks. \^hieb the Viser conspirator ktvps lnH»ded and lilindeil 
on his wrist until the tjinirry is on* the wing, and who are Ham 
flown ut tlieni.” * * 


“Saint Mar}','* .said the Ahlsd, “ lio wiTe an evil guest to 
iutroduee into our quiet housclaJd. Our young monks make 
birstle enough, and more than is beseeming (bid'.s servants, about 
their outWiU'd attire already—thi.s kiught were i-nough to turn 
their brains, from tbe VestiariuK tlown to the very heiilliuii 
boy.’* 

“A worse evil miglit follow.” said the Suh JVior; “ in these 
bad days, the itiUrimouy of the ehurch is bought and sold, 
forfeited and fy«traiued, jis if it .were tin* inihullowed noil 
iipi»ertainiiig to a secular baron. Think what isuialty awaits 
ns, were wm convicted of harlsrmring a relsd to her whom they 
eall the ^ueen of Kiiglaud ! There would neither Is- wanting 
Scottish parasite.s to Is^ the lands of the foiyjdatioii, iK>r an 
array from Eiig’land b» burn and liarry tla^ /Iiili<lome. The nam 
of Scotland wen; once Scotsmen, firm and united in their love of 
their country, and throwing every otlier r^onsideration aflide 
when the frontier wa.s« menai^ed—now' tliey are—wliat shall J 
eall them—thr* one part French, the otlier part English, con- 
Bidcring their deiy* nativejCountTy merely as a pri^e-figliting stage, 
upom which foreigners arc w'eleome, to decide their quarrels^” 
“Ikmedicitc !” rtjdied the Ahliot, ^‘they are indeed slipjicry 
and evil times.” 

, “ And therefore/’ said Father Eustace, “ we must walk warily 
* Note O. Rowland York^ and Stukrly. 
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—wc must not, for brin^ this eian—this Sir Picrde 

Shafton, to our hoiisft of Saint Mary’s.” 

“ Hut how then HliaJl we disfMjsti of him ?” rejilied the Ab})ot;; 
hetliink llieo tlotl lie is a^suffcrer for holy Church’s sake —that 
his itufron, the Karl of Northumberland, hath lieen our friend, 
iitid that, lyin^^ so near us, he may -w'^rk us wtyil or w^oe a»*cord 
in|: as we deal witli hLs kinsman.” 

“And, aeeordin^ly,” said the Sub-Prior, “for these rcjifions, 
as well as for disohar^n', of the fn'eat duty of Christian charity, 
1 would proteet and relieve this man. Let liim not go back to 
Julian A vend—that uneonseit‘ntif>ns baron would not stifk bj 


plunder the exiled stranger—Let him remain here-- the spot is 
seeludeil, and if the aiTonimodation b* beneath Ifi.s qualitv, 


<li.seovery 'dll beeome the less likel,y.” 


We will muke^Hueh means 


for his eonvenienee as we ran devise.” 


** Will he he ]»ersua<h'd, thinkest thou?” said the Abl)ot; 
“ I will leave m> own travelling beil for his refwise, and send 
up a suitahle eiisy-ehair.” 

“With sueli ea^cmen/s,” said the Sub Prior, “ho must not 
cfunplain ; and th«m, if threatened by any siulden danger, he 
eau soon eomo down tf) the sanetiiaiy, whore w'e will harbour 
him in secret until moans ran l>o <lovised <if dismissing him in 
Hifety.” 

“Were we not U‘ttor,” said the Ahb<»t, “send him on to the 
court, and get rid of him at onee t” 

“Ay, but at ihe. t‘X)>enst» of our friends—tins butterfly may 
fold his wings and lie under eovor in the cold air of Glondoarg; 
but were he at Jt(»lvT<iod, he would, tiid his life depend on it, 
expand his spanghsl drape.iy in the eyes of the queen and court 
- Rather than fail of distmetion, he \<’ouId sue fur love to our 
gracious sove?reigu—t'ne eyes of all men w'ould be ujion him in 
the course of three short days, and the inteniatioual }>OiM;e of the 
twd ends of the i.slaiul endangered for a creature, who, like a 
silly moth, eaunot abstain from fljittcrin^ round a light.” 

“ Thou hast prevailed with me. Father Eusbu'e,” said the 
Abbot, “and it "dll go hard but I improve on thy plan--! will 
seinL up in secret, not only household stuJf, but wkiq and 
vassol-bread. There is young ew'ankif here who shoobi 
venison well, I wdll give him direi^tions to see that thc^ knight 
lacks none.” 


‘ Whatever necommo<h>*ion he can have, which infers not a 
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risk of discovery,” sai j the Sub-Prior, “ it U our duty to afford 
him.” • 

“Nay,” said the AbboJ, “ we will do more, and will instantly 
<lt)fipatch a servant express to the keejKjr of our revestiary to 
send UB such things as he may wiuft, evc*n this night. Sfse it 
ilono, giwHl father.” 

“ 1 will,” answertnl Fafher Kustiiee; “ but 1 hear the gull 
e-laiiiorous for some one to truss his points.* He W’ill be fortu 
nate if he lights on any one here who can do him the office of 
groom of the chamber.” 

“ 1 would he would upjH'ar,” said the Ablx)t, “ for bore coiue.H 
the Ilefe^tioner with the eollatiiui -By my faith, the ride hath 
given me % sharp npjictite ! ” 

* * • * 

^ Tin* poHitJj w«r*‘ tlie strings of c*nr<l <»i* rthbon (no Iw'causc 

/HUfitt'd with mptn! h^<‘ the lacos of woittoirH si.tyK), v?h\t'h tlio 

Uouhlet to the hone. They wen* very Jiuftierou-s, ami requited iMSJHtaiico to 
tu* them properly, wBieli wa« oalle.d intoning. 


CHAPTER SEVENTEENTH. 


I’ll Keek lor (dher aid—.Spirits, they «a\, 

Flit ruuml invjMilile, as thick us imtles 
Dunce ui tile suiiheam. li that s{>ell 
Or riecroniam er'ii higil euii couijh;] them. 

They sluill hold council with me. 

Jamk.s Duk/. 

The reader’s attention must be recalled to Halbert Glendin 
uing, whrt had left the. Tower of (ilendearg immediately after 
hiB quarrel with its new guest, Sir Ihereie Shaftori. As ho 
walked with a rapiti [Mice ii{> the glen, Old Martin followfwl 
him, lieseecbing him t<» be less hasty. , 

“ Halbert,” said thq old iftan, “ you will never live to have 
white hair, if you take fire thus at every spark of provocation.” 

“ A*id why should I wish it, old man,” said Halbert, “ if 1 urn 
to be^he butt tliat evci^ fool may aim a 8liaft*of scorn against 1 
—^What avails it,^old man, that y{>p youTself move, 8leet>, and 
wake, eat,thy niggard meal, and repose on thy hard jialleti 
—Wfiy art thou 8f> w'ell jdeaseil that the morning should call 
* thee up to daily toil, and the evening again lay thee down a 
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wefirirf]-oijt wrfit< h / \V(‘r(- it not liotter aU*<>p and 'wako no 

iin)r(;, tljan Uj uiid(T‘.ro thin dull exchange of lalwmr for insciiaii- 
liflity, and of inseiiHihility for labour?" 

“(iod liflji rnc," nn.HMored Martin, “there may bo tnith ill 
what llioii sayo'.l but wr.lk wkiwer, for my old limb^ cannot 
keep pii'-e with yoiir young legs~ -walk slower and 1 will tell 
you wli\ ai;e. tli(»ngh unlovely, is y«itVn»lurable." 

“S|ie.ik on then,’’ said Halbert, slaekening his pace, “but 
jeineinber we must seek venisfui to refroh the fatigues of these 
holy nn’ii wlio will this morning Inivi* aehie\ed a journey of ten 
milofl ; and if \v<! re.;n;h not the Uroeksbiini head we are searee 


like to se<‘ an antlei." 

“ Tin 1 ) know', iny good llalbi'i l." sa.d Martin, “ wj(|'.oin I love 
U' my own son, that 1 am satislied ,to liva* till dealit calh^mn, 
because my Maker wills it. Ay, and althuugli 1 spend what 
men call a hard life, jiincheil with eold in winter, and hurnt 
with heat in suminm'. thonglu I feed hard and ^leep hard, and 
am held mean ami ^h•^pis(M^, yet 1 hethink ni(‘, that were I of 
no use on tlie face ol thm fair creation, dtsl would withdraw 
me frmn it." 

“ ThoJi poor old man.” said Ilalhert, “and <'an such a vain 
t'om-i'it as this of thv faiieied n.se, reconcile thee to a world 
wlieie tlion play esL so poor a }>art !” 

“My part was nearly as ])oor,’’ said Martin, “my jxirson 
nearly as iimeh de.spised, tin' day that 1 savial my mistress and 
her eliild from ja'i isbing in the w il(lenies.s.” 

“ bight, 'Martin," answered Halhert ; *' theie, indeed, thou 
dnKi what might be a sutli<'iont a^Mdog^y for a whole life of 
oi.signili-’anee." 

“And do you account it for mdhing. Halbert, that I should 


have the power of giving you a loson of patience, and siihmi.s- 


sioii to the destinies of IVovidemr ? 


iMelliiuks there is use for 


the grey hairs on the old scalp, were it bir to instruct the 
green head by procejd and by exau j'le." , 

Halbert held down Ids face, and remained silent for a minute 
<n two, and then resumed his di.seourso: “ Martin, seest, thou 
aught changed in me of late 1” 

“ .Srrely," said Martin. “ I have always knowm you nasty, 
wdd, and iiictuisidenile, riule, and prompt to sjieak at the Tolley 
and without reflection ; but now, methinks, your bearing, with¬ 
out losing its natural tire, bas something in it of force and 




dimity which it had imt before. It seenm if you had fallen 
aslwp a eaiki. and awAuaied a goiitltanan." , 

Thou oanst then, of noble hwirmi? !" saiil HallHut. 

* “ Surely," answered ’Martin, *• in some sort I e.'Wi; for I liave 
cr}iv<-ll(Ml throu^di court, and eani]>,*{ 111(1 city, with iny in:isl.4ir 
WjiJter Avonel, altl»oU{.fh he could do nothing; for me in I lie 
lou|,' run, but it^ive uje. r(»oifl Jbr two s(uire of sheep on the liill — 
and aurely even now, while I speak witli yon, I fee) sensible 
tliat my laiijLCiuijjti is more reliiied than it is my wont to use, 
and that—tlii)Uf.jh 1 know not tlie reason tlu' nide uortlu'iu 
dialect, fso fainiliar to my tonj^Mie, has ^iveu ]>laee to a more 
town-bred sjieeeh." 

" And*tJ^is (‘liaufje in thyself and me, thou oanst by iio mi'au; 
aeeomit said yoiin>^ (ilendimiing. 

“ChanjL^e!” repJ4.‘d Hlartin, “by our Lady it is not so miieh 
a change which I b'cl, Jis a recalling and i'enewin;j: s4'ntiincnls 
and exjuessions wltirli 1 luul houk* thirty years smet^, eic Tibb 
ami I Rc-t u]! our huinble. houseliold. It is Hiupi'ular, that yonr 
society sliould have this sort of inllucnct^ o\cr me, Ilalbcit, and 
that I .slionld m'vcr have ex[K*rienceil itt re now." 

“ Thiukest thou.” said Halbert, thou seest in me an;,dit that 
can raise me from this lia.se, low, desjiisod sbdi'. into one wliere 
T may rank with tho'C proud men, ^\llo now de.spise my elowni.sli 
js>verty 

M.artin fiausdl an instant, and then an.-'wensl, “ l)(mbtl»‘ss 
you may, Hallairl ; as lirokeii a ship ha« come, to land. Heard 
ye never of liu^^flie Dun, who left this Halidoirie. Momis thirly- 
five years ii^one by? A delixerly fellow \\ji« Hu^hie—eoiild 
r(‘ud and write like a priest, and eould whhl brand and buckler 
with the Ixjst of the rule/s. I mind him - the like of him was 
never seen in the Ilalidome of Saint Maryts, and ho w'ius seen of 
tlie preferment that sent him.” 


And W'liat that 1” s;vid Halbert, hie 


(yes s|;>arkJin^ yyth 


ea)^emes.s. ^ • 

“ Nothing lc«s,” answered Martin, “than body servant to the 
Archbishop of Saint Andrews !” 

HallWt’s couiftcnaDee*fell.— “ A seiTant---a?ld to a finest? 
Was*1111.4 all that knowledge and activity could raise him 

Martin, in his tifrn, looked with wustful .surprise in the face 
of his young friend. *'And to wduit could fortune lead him 
farther?” answered he. “The sou of a kirk-feuar i« not th 
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Btuff that lordH and knights are made of. Courage and achool- 
g*aft cannot change (diurl's blood into gentle bloi^, I trow. 1 
have heard, forby, that Hugliie Dun left a good five hundred 
jmnrls of Sccjts money to his only daughter, and that she mar¬ 
ried the Bailie of l^ittcnwfem.” 

At this niozneut and wliile Halbert was embarrassed with 
devising a suitable answer, a deer 'nounded across their path. 
Ill an instant the cross-bow was at the youth's shoulder, the 
bolt whistled, and the deer, after giving one bound upright, 
dropt dead on the greensward. 

*“ 'fhere lies the venison our dame w^anted,” said Martin; 
“ who would have tliought of an out-lying stag being so low 
down the glen at this seasfin'?—And it is a hart o^ygrease too, 
in full season, and three inches of fa/, on the brisketc 'Now this 
is all your luck, Halliert, that follows yoUf go where you like. 
Were you to [>ut in for it, I would warrant you were made one 
of the Abbot's yeouian-prickers, and ride 'about in a purple 
doublet as bold as the be.st." 

“ Tush, man,” answered Halbert, “ I will serve the Queen or 
no one. Take thou dure to have down the venison to the 
'fower, since they expect it. 1 will on to the moss. I have 
two or three bird-holts at my girdle, and it may be I shall find 
wild-fowl." 

He hastened his pace and was soon out of sight. Martin 
paused for a moment, and looked after him. There goes the 
making of a right gallant stripling, an ambition have not the 
spoiling of him—Serve the Queen ! said he. ^By my faith, and 
she hath worse servants, from all that I ere heard of him. And 
M'herefore should he not keep a high head 1 They that cttle to 
tlie top of the ladder will at least get up some rounds. They 
that mint* at a gown of gold will always get a sleeve of it 
But come, sir (addressing the stag), you* shall go to Glendearg 
on,my two legs somewhat more slowly than you were frisking 
it even now on j'our own four mirabl^ shanks. Nay, My 
faith, if you be so heavy, I wil? content me with the of 
you, and that’s the haunch and the nombles, and e’en h^ve up 
the T<yit on the ‘old oak-tree yonder, atid come^ back for^it with 
one of the yaud8."+ ^ * 

While Martin returned to Glendearg wilh the venison, Hab 

* Mini —^alm at. 

Kattdj—horses ; more particularly horsea of labour. 
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bert pro8^uted his w^k, breathing more easily siiu^ he was 
free ^ bis companion. ^'The domestic of a proud and lazy 
priest—^body'squire to thq Archbishop of Saint Andrews," he 
re])eated to himself; “ and this, with the privilege of allying 
his blood with the Bailie of Pittenv^em, is thought a jn-efer- 
ment worth a brave man struggling for j—nay more, a prefer¬ 
ment which, if allowed, shSiild crown the hopes yjast, present, 
and to come, of the son of a kirk-vassal! By Heaven, but that 
I find in me a reluctance to practise their acts of nocturnal 
rapine, I would rather take the jack and lance, and join with 
the Border-riders,—Something I will do. Here, degraded and 
dishonoured, I will not live the tuiorn of each whiffling stranger 
from the 5m^th, because, forsooth, he wears tinkling spurs on a 
taMTiey l)#ots This thing-wthis idiantom, la; it what it will, I 
will see it once morft Since I sjK)ke with her, and touched her 
hand, thoughts and feelings have dawned on me, of which uiy 
former life had not even dreamed*; but shall J, w'ho fee! iny 
father’s glen too narrow for my oxymnding spirit, brook to be 
bearded in it by this vain gewgaw of a courtier, anil in the 
sight too of Mary Avcnel 1 1 will not stflop tti it, by Heaven !" 

As he B|x>ke thus, he arrived in the sequestered glcii of Coni- 
nan-shian, as it verged ujK)n the hour of noon. A few rnonients 
he remained looking upr)n the fountain, and doubting in his 
own mind with what countenance the White Lafly might 
receive him. She had not indeed expressly forbidden his again 
evoking her; but yet there was sfnnething like such a prohibi¬ 
tion implied in tHfe farewell, which recommended him to wait 
for another guide. 

Halbert Glendinning did not long, however, allow himself to 


pause. Htcrdihood was the natmnl characteristic of his mind ; 
and under the expans^n and modificatioa wdjich his feelings 
had lately undergone, it had been augraentwl rather than 
diminished. He drew his sword, undid the buskin fn}m hia 


foot, bowed three times yith dSlil^eration towards the fountain, 
and as often towards the tree, %iid repeated the same rhyme as 


fonnerl;^— ^ 

« Thillcs to the holly brake— 
Thrice to the tjjpU :— 

I bid thee awake, 

White *Maid of Avenel 1 


Noon gleams on the Lake— 
]^oon glowM on the Fell—* 
Wake thee, O wake. 

White Maid of Avene] I” 


* His eye was on the holly bush as he s{K)ke the last line; and 
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it waa not without an iiivoluutary shudilering iluit iia saw the 
4 iir lictwixt his eye and that object bexiorae more dim, and con¬ 
dense, iw it were, into tiie taint api>earance of a form, through 
whieJj, howtivor, ho tiiiu and traiiajKirent was the first appd^- 
auce of tlie pJiantom, heVould disnem the outline of the bush, 
as through a veil of fine crai>e. Hut, gradually, it darkened 
into a more Hiilxstantial uppearaiiee* and the White Lady stofjd 
biifcini him with displcHSiiie on her brow. She, spoke, and her 
Hpeccli wiia still song, or rather inoasiired chant; but, as if now 
ituire faii»iliar, it flowed oetjiwionally in mo<iulated blank-verse, 
uud at other times in the lyriwil incaKure which she hud used 
at their forim'r meeting. 

“ Tliis H th« (liiy Avhi‘n the fairy KiTid 

Sit. weo|»iiii; iilont* for t)ifirth<»j>cles.s lot, 

And llu* wooil-niuidfi) hijs'lis to the fdgknUT wind, 

And t]i»‘ int-rm/iiden wm'pN in her irystal "rot. 

For tins w the day t^al a deed waH wrought, 

In wliie.h we have neither j>firt nor share, 

For the children of clay was snlvatioii howght, 
lint not for the fonns of sea or air! 

.Ami ever the ii»ortal is nio".!, forhjrii, 

Whfi nieeteth our race on the Fnilay iiiom." 

S})irit,” said Halbert Hlcndiiming, boldly, “it is bootless 
to threaten one who holds his life at no rate. Thine anger can 
but slay; nor do I think thy jsiwer extendeth, or thy will 
Htretch<‘th, so fur. Tlui tt'rrors which your race produce upon 
others, lue vain against me. ISly heart is hardened against fear, 
as by a sense of despair. If 1 am, as thy wofds infer, of a 
more })e<mliarly the care of heaven than thine, it Is mine to call, 
it must 1 m' thine to answer. 1 am the nobler being.” 

Ah he spoke, the figure looked upgn him wth » fierce and 
ireful countenance, which, without losiim the sij'.ilitudo of that 
which it usually exhibittsl, had a w^ildeT and more exaggeratctl 
cast of features. The eyes seemed to contract and l:»eoome more 
fiery, and slight eonvulsions paSBecl ov/sr the face, as if it was., 
about to be tninaformed into sbmething hideous. The w'holb^ 
ap}>earance resembled those faces which the imagination summons 
up when it is ifisturbeil by laudanum,* but wh^ch do not remain 
und^r the visionary’s oon;imand, and, beautiful in their fifiit ap- 
(H'lirHUce, liecome wild and grotesque ere we can arrest them. 

But when Halliert had concludeii his bold speech, thu White 
liady Rto<xi l>efore him with the same pale, fixed, and melaif- 
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choly aspect which shti usually Inire, He had cxpet^teti the 
agitation which she exhibited would conclude in aomo frightful 
metamorphosis. Folding her arms on her bosom, the pluuitoi;) 
replied,— 

*' Daring youth ! for tJire it i« well. 

Here calling me in liaunted (lell. 

That thy he.art not qiuiilM, 

Nor tliy courtigB fail'd, 

Ami that thou couldet brook 
The angry look 

Of Her of Avencl. 

Did one limb shiver, 

Or an eyelid quiver, 

Thou wert lost for ever. 

'niougli I am form’d from the other blue, 

And my lilood i» of the iinfiillen ilew, 

Ai*l thou art fratnwl oj mud and dost, 

’Ti.'i thine h* >^[u'-ak, reply I inurtt.” 

• , , 

“ J demand of thet;, then,” saiil the youth, “ by what chann 
it Is that I am thus alh^red in mind ami in wislies —that T 
think no longer of ileer or dog, of Ik>w or bolt -tliat my soul 
spurns the bounds of thi.s obscure glen—that my blood boils at 
an insult from one by whose stirrup I would some days sini’e 
have run for a wdiole summons mom, contented and honoured 
by the notice of a single word 1 Wliy do 1 now seek to inato 
me with princes, and knights, and nohl&s? — Am I the same, 
who but yesterday, as it were, slumbcrrsd in contented obscurity, 
but who am t<^dfty awakened to glory and ambition?—Speak 
—tell me, if thou const, the ineaniug of this change?—Ain I 
B})ell*bound ?—or have I till now l»e<m under the influence of 
a spell, tht^ I feel as another lieing, yet am conscioas of remain¬ 
ing the same ? Speak a"li<l t^ll me, is it to tliy influence that 
the clmnge is owing ?” • 

The White Lady replied, - - 

** A mightily- wizttn? far than I 

Wields o'er Ih^uuiverws hi-v power ; 

Him owua the eagle in the tiky, 

The turl^ in the bower. 

Changeful in shape, yet mighticat still. 

He vKelds the heart of man at will. 

Prom" lU to good, from gooil to ill. 

In cot and castle-tower/’ 

*' Speak not thus darkly,” said the youth, eolonring so dccjdy, 
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that fane, neck, and hands were in a •sanguine glow; 'make 
•ne nenaihlc of thy purpose.” 

The spirit answered,— 

" Aak thy bteart, whose secret ceji 
I.s (illM with Mary Avenel I 
Ask Ihy pride, why souniful look 
In Mary's view it will not brook! 

Ask it, why thou Heok’Rt to rise 
AmoiiK the jiiiphty anil the wise? — 

Why thou hpurn’st thy lowly loti 
Why thy pastimes are forgot T 
W'hy thou woulilst In bloody stnffj 
Mend thy hiok or lose thy hfe ? , 

Ask thy heart, and it shall tell, ^ 

Sighing from its swTrt^celi, • 

'Tih foj Mary Avcnel.’ 

“ Tell me, then,” wild Kalhert, his cheek still deeply crini- 
KoiKjd, “ thou who hast said' to me that w'fiich I dared not say 
to myself, by what nieaus shall I urge iiiy passion—by what 
luetins make it known ?” 

The White Lady roi!5ied,“~ 

“ Do not ask me ; 

On doubts Uku these thon canst not task me 
We only sfc the passing show 
Of human paasion's ebb and flow ; 

Ajid view the pageant's idle glance 
As mortals eye the northern dance, 

When thousand streamers, flashing bright, 

Career it o'er the brow of night. 

And gareni mark their changeful gleams. 

But feel no influence from tlieir beams.’' 

t 

“ Yot thine ow'n fate,” replied Halbert, “unltssr' men greatly 
err, is linked w ith that of mortals ?” 

The phantom answered,— 

By tic« mysterious link'll, our ff ted race 
Holds strange connectioh with Uie sons of men. 

The star that rt>ae ujKm the House of Avcnel, 

Wllfu Norman Ulric first assumed the tiaroe. 

That star, when onlininatiiig in its orbit, 

'* Shot from its sphere a drop of diani^d dew. 

And this bright font received it—and a Spirit 
Rose from the fountain, and her date of life 
Hath eo-exhUence with the House of Avenel, 

And with the sUr that mlee it" 
e 
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** Si>eak: yet more j^lainly/’ anawcre«I youiif? GIcntUnninf?; 
‘ of thia I can undoraUuid nothing. Say, what hath forgtM 
thy weirded* link of dcatiny with the House of Avenell Say 
especially, what fate now overhangs that house ?” 

The WTiito Lady replied,— * 

** Look on jny ginUt‘-'«ou this thread of gold— 

'Ttn fine aii web of ltghtc«t gossamer. 

And, but there in a afK‘11 cm't, would nrd bind. 

Light as they are, the folds of Tiiy thin n»l>e. 

But when 'twan doun‘d, It was a iriassive chain, 

Much as might biml the chani])ioii of the Jews, 

Even when hw locks wore longest ‘ -it hath dwindled. 

Hath nnnish'd in its substance and its strength, 

Ai||Hunk the greatness of the House of Avoriei. 

this frail threj^l gtvtiN w-ay, I to the elements 
Kosigi) the jiriiiciples of life they lent me. 

Aak mo no if art- of this ! —the atars forbid it. ” 

t 

“ Then canat tl*ou rearl the stars,’' aitswered the youth , 
“ and may St tell me the fate of my passion, if thou canst not 
nid it?” 

The White Lady again replietl,— 

“Dim bums the once Viright star of Aveuel, 

Dim as the beacon when tho morn is ingh. 

And tho o’er-wearied warrior leaves the Hgtit-house ; 

There is an iuiluencv sorrowful and fearful. 

That dogs its downward course. Disastrous ]>assion, 

Fierce hate and rivalry, are in the Nkpect 
That low^ uiwui its fortunes." 

“ And rivalry 1” repeated Glendinning; “ it i», then, T 
feared —But shall that English silkworm xircsunui to Imard me 
in my fathar’s house, and^ in the preseuce of Mary Avenel - 
Give me to meet him, spirit—give me tp do’away tho vain 
distinction of rank on which he refuses me tho combat. I^larje 
us on equal terms, and gleam the stars with wliat asjieet they 
will, the sword of my father shall control their influences." 

She answered as promptly aaP before,— 

“(^mplain not of me, child of clay, » 

If ter thy norm I yield the way. 

We, who soar thy sphere^ aIkjvb, 

Kn^ not aught of hate or love ; 

As will or wistloni rules thy mo(^ 

^ My gifts to evil turn, or good.” 
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“ Give me to rwleem my honour,” saW Halbert Glendlnniitg 
—“give me to retort on my })rou<l rival tiie in^ulte, ho has 
thrown on mis, and let the rest fare? as it will If I cannpt 
revenge my w rong, 1 shall sleep quiet, and know nought of niy 
disgrace.’' 

'rht‘ phantom failed not to reply,-v- 

“ When Piercie Sluifton honatelh high, 

Let thiii token meet his eye. 

The Hun is westering from the dell, 

Thy wish is gnintMl - -rtire thee well !” 

As the White Lady S]»oke or rhanted those la^t w'ords, she 
undid from her locks a silver Ixidkin, around whiej^ they were 
twisteil, and gave it to If albert (r)ettdinning ; tlM‘n*>haking her 
dishevelli'd liair till it fell like a veil aroi*iid her, the outlines 
of }j('r f(»rin gra<hially heeatiie as diffitse as her flowing tresses, 
her cnunteiiani ‘0 grew pale as the m<»on in lifsr first quarter, her 
fis'itures Is'camo indistinguishable, and she melted into the air. 

Habit inures us to womlers ; but the vouth did not find him- 
self alone by the fimntain without experiencing, though in a 
much less degree, the revulsion of spirits which he luwl felt 
ujHin the phautoin’s former disiipiaiurnncc. A doubt strongly 
prosHe<l upon his mind, whether it w'crc safe to avail hiiusidf of 
the gifts of a .spirit which did not eviui pretend to ladong tf» 
tbo class of angels, and jtnight, for aught he knew, have a much 
worse lineage than that which slu; w te* ple^wd to avow. “ I 
wall sp*'iik of it,” he said, “to Kilward, who^s elerkly learned, 
and will tell me what I should do. And yet, no—Edward is 
scrupulous and wary.—I will j)rove the effect of her gift on Sir 
Pi(u*eio ShaffoTi if he agaiu bntves mo, an<l by the issue, I will 
he, myself a sufficient judge w'hether there is danger in resort¬ 
ing to her counsel. Home, then, home-~and we shall soon 
learn whether that home shall longer hold m*‘; for not again 
will I bnmk insult, with my fsfther’s ^^word hy my side, and 
Mjiry for the spectator of my disgrace.” 
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chapt:^ eighteenth. 

I gire •igbt«enpca)0« aAay, 

And tny bow shall thou boar, 

And {>vor all thejnorth countiy, 

1 niaks thfMs the chief rydere. 

And I thirtoenpence a-day, qooth the queen. 

By Ood and by my fay«. 

Come fetch thy payment when thou wilt, 

No man ahidl say thee nay. 

William oi» Ci^ouDRehBY. 

Thx manfl^ of the age did not permit the inhabitants of 
Glendearg^ ^ partake of the collation which. wa« placet! in the 
speiice of that anci^it tower, l)efore the Ijord Abbot and hia 
attendants, and Sir Pieyue Shafton, Baitie Glciidinning w^ia 
excluded lx»th by inferiority of runic and by sex, for (though 
it was a rule often neglected) the Superior of Saint Alary’s was 
debarred from taking his nicjils in female scwiiety. To Mary 
Avenel the latter, and to Edward Cl|^udinniug the former, 
incapacity attached, but it pleased his lordship to require their 
presence in the aiwirtnicnt, and to say sundry kind words to 
them upon the ready and ho»i>itable reception which they had 
alforded him. 

The smoking haunch now stood upon the table; a napkin, 
white as snow, was, with due revcrenc>ej tucked under the chin 
of the Abbot by tiie Kefcctioner; and nought was wanting to 
commence the repost, save the presen(?e of Sir Piercie Shafton, 
who at length appeared, glittering like the sun, in a carnation- 
x'elvet doubjet, slashed and pufl'ed out with cloth of silver, liis 
hat of the newest block, sitrrounrled by a hatl>an(l,of goldsmith's 
work, while around his neck he wore a oolfar of golck eet with 
rabies and to}jazes so rich, that it vindicated his anxiety for tl^e 
safely of his l)aggage from being founded u).>on his love of mere 
finery. This gorger>U8 ^llar or chain, rw>einbling those woni 
by the knights of the high^t orders of chivalry, fell down on 
his breast, and terminatedjn a medollioa • 

** waited for Sir Piercie Shafton,” said the Abbot, hastily 
assuming his place in the great chair which the Kitchener ad^ 
vaneed ^e table with ready band. 

•“I pray your pu-don, reverend father, and my g<#od lord;*’ 

vou X. 
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replied that pink of courtesy; I did but wait to cast my 
raiding slough, and to transmew mysell into some civil form 
meeter for this worshipful company." 

“ 1 cannot but praise your gallanlry, Sir Knight,” said the 
AhlK)t, “ and your prudence, also, for choosing the htting time 
to appear thus adorned. Certes, had that goodly chain been 
visible in some part of your late progress, there was risk that 
the lawful owner might have parted company therewith." 

“ This chain, said your reverence V’ answered Sir Piercie j 
“ siu-ely it is but a toy, a trifle, a slight thing which shows but 
poorly with this doublet—marry, when I wear that of the 
murrey-coltuircd doublc-pilexl Genoa velvet, pufled out with 
ciprus, the gems, iKiiiig relieved and set ofl’ by the^darker and 
more grave ground of the stuff, show like stars giving a lustre 
tJinmgh dark clouds." 

“ I nothing doubt it,” said the Abl^t, “ but I pray you to 
sit down at the lM)ard.” 

But Sir Piercic had now got into his element, and was not 
easily iritcrni}>tcd—“ I ow," he continued, “ that slight as the 
toy is, it might perchar^^e have ha<l some captivation fi^r Julian 
—Santa Maria!" said he, iutemipting himself; “what was I 
alaiut to say, and my fair and iKjauteous Protection, or shall I 
rather term her my Discretion, here in presence I —Indiscreet 
hath it been in your Afl'ability, O most lovely Discretion, to 
suffer a stray word to have broke out of the penfold of liis 
mouth, that might overleap the fence of civility, and trespass 
on the manor of decorum." 

“ Marry I” Kiicl the Ablx>t, somewhat imf>atiently, “ the 
grcAtest discretion that I can see in the matter is, to eat our 
victiuds, being hot—Father Eustace, say the Beuediejte, and cut 
up the Iiaunch." 

The SuU-Prior readily obeyed the first part of the Abbot's 
injunction, but (uiused ui>on the second—“It is Friday, most 
reverend," he said in Latin, desir^ps that the hint should escape, 
if fioasible, the ears of the strong^'r. 

“ We are travellers," said the Abbot in reply, “ and truUonbug 
licitum ext —Yc*i know the cimon—e traveller must eat what 
food his hard fate sets before him. I grant you all a dispensar 
tiou to eat flesh this day; conditionally tha» you, brethren, say 
the Confiteor at Curfew time, that the knight give ali|^ to his 
ability, and that all and each of you fast from flesh on 8U(^ 
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day within the next mouth that shall seem most couveuSent; 
wherefore fall to and dht jour food with cheerlUl oountenancis, 
and you, Father Refeotioner, da miselia,** 

• WhUe the Abbot was*thu8 stating the conditions on which, 
his indulgence was granted, he had already half finished a slice 
of the noble haunch, and now washed it down with a flagon of 
Rhenish, modestly temperdll iKith water. 

** Well is it said,’' he oltserved, as he required foom the 
Refectioner another slice, “ that virtue is its own reward; for 
though this is but humble fare, and hastily prepared, and eaten 
in a poor chamber, J do not remember me of having had such 
an appetite since 1 was a simple brother in the Abbey of Dun< 
drennan, was wont to labour in the garden from morning 
until non^,^whcn our Abbot struck the Oymhalum. Then would 
I enter keen with lyinger,*parched with thirst {da miki vinum 
qaassoy et merwm. iit), and partake with apijetite of whatever was 
set b^ore us, according to our nileb|Nfeast or fast-day, cantaa or 
ItmUeniia, was the same to me. I hatj no stomach complaints 
then, which now crave both the aid of wine and choice cookery, 
to render my food acceptable to my palatg, and easy of digestion," 

“ It may be, holy father,” said the Sul>-Prior, " on occasional 
ride to the extremity of Saint Maly’s {mtrimony, may have the 
same happy effect on your health as the air of the garden at 
Dundrewan." 

“Perchance, with our patroness’s blesaing, such progresses 
may advantage us," said the Abbot; “ having an espei^al eye 
that our venison m carefully killed by some woodsman that is 
master of his craft.” 

“If the Lord Ablx»t will permit me,” said the Kitchener, 

“ I tlilnk i^e best way to assure his lordship on that important 
point, would be to retain *bs a yeoman-pricljer, or* deputy-ranger, 
the eldest son of this good woman, Dame Glendinning, who is 
here to wait upon us. I should know by mine office what 
bdongs to killing of game, 1 can safely pronounce, that 
never saw I, or any othA* coquiweriug, a bolt so justly shot. It 
has cloven the very heart of the buck." 

“ What speak you to qa of one good shot, father 1” said Sir 
Pierda “ 1 would advise you that such no more maketh a 
•hooter, than doth* one s^^ow make a summer—I have 
seen th^ springald of whom you speak, and if his hand can 
sand for&L his shafts as hoWy as Ms tongue doth utten«|rre- 
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sumptnouB speeches, 1 will own him as good an archer as Robin 
LUmiI.” * 

“Marry,*' said the Abbot, “and it is fitting we know the 
trutli of this irjatter from the dame herself; for ill mivised wei^ 
we to give way to any rashness in this matter, whereby the 
Isnintiort wliich lujaven and our patroness provide might be 
iiiwkilfully nifuighsd, and rendered uhfit for worthy men’s use. 
— Staml forth, therefore, Dame Glendinniug, and tell to us, as 
thy liege lord and spiritual Su|)erior, using plainness and truth, 
without either fear or favour, a.s lieing a matter wherein we are 
deeply interested, D<»th this son of thine use his l^)w as well as 
the Father Kitchener avers t<> mV' 

“ So please your noble fatherhood,” answered Glen- 

dinning, with a tleep (:ourt<‘.HV, “ 1 should know sfhni^what of 
jircherj' to my (‘(tst, Keeing my husband—G^ kI assoilzie him !— 
UHH slain in the field of IViikie with an arrow-shot, while he 
was fighting under the Kirk^ banner, as be3nme a liege vassal 
of the llalidome. lie was a valiant man, please your reverenee, 
and an honest; and saving that he loved a bit of venison, and 
shifted for his living at a time »is Border-men w'ill sometimes 
do, I wot not of sin that he did. And yet, though I have paid 
for mass after mass to the matter of a forty shilling, besides a 
quarter t)f wheat and four firh>ts of rye, I can have no as8uran(;e 
y«‘t that ho has been delivere<l from purgatory.” 

“Dame,” said the Lf»rd Abbot, “this shall l)e kK>ked into 


ho*Hifully ; and since thy husband fell, as thou sayest, in the 
Kirk’s <|iittrrel, and under her banner, rely up«n it, that we will 
have him out of purgatoiy forthwith - that is. always provided 
he b»* there. — But it is not of thy husband whom w'e now 
devise to sfieak, but of thy son ; not of a shot Scotsman but of 
a shot deer—Wherefore, I say, answer me to the point, is thy 
sou a practiserl archer, ay or no ?” 

Alack! my reverend Ior<l,” replied the widow, “and my 
eroft would l>e better tille<l, if ^ could answer your reverence 


that lie is not.—Fnictised archer*—marry, holy sir, I would he. 
would practise something e‘W—'Crt>38-l)ow and long-bow, hand¬ 
gun and hackbr.t, falconet and saker/ he cam shoot with them 


all.- And if it would please this right honourable gentkman, 
<mr guest, to hold out Ilia hat at the distance of a hundred 
yards, nur Halbert shall send shaft, bolt, or bullet though it 
(w) ^bat right honourable gentleman swerve not, ^t hold 
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out Btrady), and I wjjl forfeit a quarter of barley if he timd* 
but a knot of his rilmiids. I have seen our old Martin dotiiH 
mnch, and so has our i;|ght reverend the Sub-Prior, if ho Iw 
f>leased to i-eraeinbcr it.” 

I am not like to forget it, daJbie,” said Father Eustaoe; 
“ for I knew- not whicli most to admire, the composure of the 
young marksmau, or the steiMliness of the old mark. Yet I 
presume not to adrise Sir Piereie Shafton to subject his valuable 
beaver, and yet more valuable i)eratui, such a risk, unless it 
should be his own siwcial pleasure.” 

“ lie assured it is not,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, something 
hastily; “ be well assurod, holy father, that it is not. 1 dis¬ 
pute not* ^e lad's qualities, for which your reverence vouches. 
But bows sare but wo 9 d, strings are but flax, or the silk-worm 
excrement at If 0 st 4 archers are but men, fingers may slip, eyes 
n»ay dazzle, the blindest may hit the butt, tlie btist marker may 
shoot a ^>w'8 length l)eside. 'Pherefore will wtJ try no [wirilous 
exi>eriraeuts.” 

“ Be that as you will, Sir Piercie,” sjiid the Abbot; “ mean¬ 
time we will name this youth l>ow-be^Mrer in the fortist granted 
to us by goo^i King David, that the chase might recreate our 
wearied spirits, the flesh of the deer improve our poor emnmons, 
and the hides cover the books of our library; thus tending at 
once to the sustenance of l>ody and soul.” 

Kneel down, woman, kneel <iown,” said the Refoctioner and 
the Kitchener, with one voice, to Dame Glendinning, ** and kiss 
his lordship’s hafid, for tlie grace which he has granted to thy 
son.” 

They then, m if they had lieen chanting the service and the 
responses,•isot oflf in a ^ort of duetto, enumerating the advau- 
ta^ of the situation. • 

“A green gown and a pair of leathern gaUigeskins every 
Pentecost,” said the Kitchener, • 

“Four marks by the year at Candlemas,” answered the 
Refectioner. 

“ An hogshead of ale at Martlemos, of the double strike, and 

single ole at plealkure, aji#he shall agree with tffe cellarer”- 

“W\io is a reasonable man,” said the Abbot, “and^will 
encourage an active servant of the convent.” 

“Aemeas of broth and a dole of mutton or beef, at the 
*Kitch«Hi6r’s, on each high holiday,” resumea the Kitchenefr** 

^ *11 
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“ The gang of two cows and a palfrey on our Lady’s meadow,” 
apswered his brother officer. * 

** An ox-hide to moke buskins of yearly, because of the 
brambles,” ediocd the Kitchener, 

“ And various other perquisites, qiue nunc prce»eribcre Umgum” 
said the Abbot, summing, with his own lordly voice, the advan¬ 
tages atta(ihe<i to the office of conventual bow-bearer, 

Daine Glendinniiig was all this while on her knees, her bead 
niccbanically turning from the one church oflicer to the other, 
which, as they stood one on eatb side of her, had much the 
a{)eai'anoe of a figure moved by clock-work, and so soon as 
they were silent, most devotedly did she kiss the munificent 
hand of the Abbot. Conscious, however, of Halber^^ intracta¬ 
bility in some iniints, she could not help qua]if 3 n[ng Ver^ grateful 
and reiterated thanks for the Abbot’s bountiful proffer, with a 
Ijofje that Halbert would see his wisdom, and accept of it. 

“How,” said the Abbot, laiiiding his brows, “accept of it I 
—Worniui, is thy son in his right wits?” 

Pllspeth, stunned by the tone in which this question was 
asked, was altogether finable to reply to it. Indeed, any 
answer she might have made could hardly have been beard, as 
it pleased the two office-bearers of the Abbot’s table again to 
recommence their alternate dialogue. 

“ Refuse !” said the Kitchener, 

“ Refuse !" answered the Refectiouer, echoing the other’s word 
in a tone of still louder astonishment. 

“ Refuse four marks by the year!” said the'One. 

“Ale and beex—broth and mutton—cows’ grass and pal¬ 
frey's !” sliouted the Kitchener. 

“ Gown and galligaskins !” responde<i the Refectioner. 

“A moment's patience, my brethren,” answered the Sub- 
Prior, “and let us not be thus astonished before cause is 
nifordeil of our amazement. This good dome best knoweth the 
temper and spirit of her sou —this much I can say, that it ^ 
lieth not towards letters or learning, oP which I have in vain ' 
endeav'ourctl to instil into him some tincture, Nevertheless, he 
is a youth of ns common spirit, but •much Kke those \m my 
weak judgment) whom God raises up among a people when he 
meanoth that their deliVlorance shall be Vrought out with 
strength of band and valour of heart. Such men we have seen 
marked by a waywardness, and even an obstinacy of character,' 
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whiob hath appeared intractability and stupidity to those 
among whom they walked and were conversant, until the vary 
opportunity hath arrived*in which it waa the will of Providence 
that they should be the fitting instrument of great things.*^ 

“Kow, in good time hast thou* sjwiken, Father Eustace,” 
said the Abbot; “and fre will see this swankie before we 
decide upon the means of employing him.—How say you, Sir 
Piercie Shafton, is it not the court fashion to suit the man to 
the office, and not the office to the uuml” 

“So please your reverence and lordship,” answered the 
Northumbrian knight, “ I do {)artly, that is, in some sort, 
subscribe to w'hat yoiur wisdom hath delivered—Nevertheless, 
under re^%rcnce of the Sub-Prior, wo do not look for gallaut 
leaders *aifti national deliverers in the iiovels of the mcfin 
common people. Credit me, tiiat if there be some flashes of 
martial spirit alsmt this young pbrson, which I am not (‘alleti 
upon to dispute (fiiougii 1 have Seldom seen that presumption 
and arrogance were made good u{x>n the uf>s)iot by deed aud 
action), yet still these will i»rove insuffitient to distinguish him, 
save in his own limitcil and lowly sjAere—even as the glow¬ 
worm, which makes a goodly show among the grass of the field, 
would be of little avail if deposited in a bcacon-gratc.” 

“ Now in good time,” said the Sub-Prior, “ and here comes 
the young huntsman to speak for himself;” for, being placewl 
i>pposite to the window, he (ymld observe Halbert as he ascended 
the little mound on which the tower was situated. 

“ Summon him to our presence,” said the Lord Abbot; and 
with an obedient start the two attendant monks went off witJi 
emulous alertness. Dame Glendinning sprung away at the 
same monfent, partly to^garn an instant to recommend oMience 
to her son, partly to prevail with him to change his apparel 
before coming in presence of the Abbot. But the Kitchener 
and Befectioner, both speaking at once, had already seized each 
an arm, and were leading H&lbert in triumph into the apart¬ 
ment, so that she could only Maculate, “ His will bo done; but 
an be h&d but b^ on him his Sunday's hose !” 

Linyted and humb1e*as this desire was, &e fates did 
gnuft it, for Halbegt Glendinning hurried into the prince 
of the Lord Abbot and his party without a word of cxplana- 
^tioQ, afid without a moment’s time being allowed to assume his 
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holiday hose, which in the language of the time, implied both 
tuid stm^kiuge. 

Yet, though thua suddenly presented amid the centre all 
‘'yes,‘there was Homethiug in Halbert’s appearance which com- 
mandwl a certain degree of respect from the comjniuy into which 
he was so nncoremonioiisly intruded and the greater part of 
whom were diHix»sed to consider him with hauteur if not with 
absolute (^mtempt. But his apjasarance and re(^ptiuu we inn.st 
devote to another chapter. 


CHAPTER NINETEENTH. 

r 

Now choose tbeo, galU.ut, betwixt wealth and hosoar. 

There lies the pelf, lii Bipxi to bear thee ih/xuigb 
The daticu of youth, aud the turmoil of niauhooih 
Yet leave eTiough for age’s chinniey-conior ; 

But an thou grasp to it, farewell amliition, 

Farewell each hope of l?etteriiig thy condition, 

Ami nuaitig thy low rank above the churU 
That till the earth for brcail. 

Old Pl*,y. 

It is ne<^eB8ary dwell for some brief space on the appearance 
aud demeanour of young Glendinning, ere we proceed to describe 
his interview with tlie Abbot of Saint Mar/s at this momentous 
crisis of his life. ^ 

Halbt^rt was now about nineteen years old, tall and active 
rather than strong, yet of that hardy conformation of limb and 
sinew, which firoiuises great strength when the growth shall be 
eompleto, and the system confirmed. He was perfectly well 
made, and, like most men who have that advantage, pc^sessed 
a graw'-e and natural ease of manner and carriage, which pre¬ 
vented his height from being the distinguished part of his 
external appearance. It was not until' you had compared hia 
stjiture with that of those amongst or near to whom he stood, 
that you becaiife sensible that the young 'Clcndinni^ was 
upw.»id8 of six feet higL In the combination of imfiaual 
height with (lerfect symmetry, ease, and grkce of carriage, the 
young heir of Glendearg, notwithstanding his rustic bhth and 
eduefttlon, had greatly the advantage even of Sir Percie SbaRon 
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hilQAelf, whose stature was lower, and his linibs, thouji'h there 
was no particular point to object to, were on the whole loes 
exactly proportioned. Op the other hand, Sir Piercie’s very 
handsoiue countenance afforded him as decided an advairtn^ 
over the Scotsman, as re^larity of'features and brilliance of 
complexion could give over traits which were rather strougly 
marked than beautiful, au(t u]K>a whose coinplexiou the “ skyey 
influences,'’ to wliich ho was constantly exiM>Beil, had blended 
the red and white into the purely nut-brown hue, which 
coloured alike cheeks, neck, and forehead, and blushed only iu 
a darker glow upon the former.—Halbert’s eyes supplied a 
marked and distinguished part of his physiognomy, 'fhey 
were lorg^^id of a hazel colour, and sparkhtd in moments of 
animation liith such uncommon brillismcy, that it seemed as if 
they actually emit^d light. Nature had closely ctirltHl tlie 
loclu of dark'brown bair, which relieved and sot off the features, 
such as we have doecribed them, displaying a bold and animated 
disposition, much more than might have IxMjn expected from 
his situation, or from his previous manuers, wliich hitherto hod 
seemed bashful, homely, and awkward. • 

Halljert’a dress was certainly not of that description which 
sets off to the best advantage a presence of itself prefKwsessing. 
His jerkin and liose were of coarse rustic c loth, and his cap of 
the same. A belt round his waist served at once to sustidn ilie 
broadsword whicli we have already mentioned, and to hold 
five or six arrows and bird-bolts, which were stuck into it on 
the light side, alcmg with a large knife hilted with buck-horn, 
or, as it was then called, a dudgeon-dagger. ’lo complete his 
di^, we must notice his loose buskins of deer’s-hide, formed so 
as to drawdup on the leg^as high as the knee, or at pleasure to 
be thrust down lower than the calves, ^'hese were generally 
used at the period by such as either bad their principal occupa¬ 
tion, or their chief pleasure, in silvan spo.-^s, as they served4*> 
pmtect the legs against the sough and tangled thickets into 
which the pursuit of j|kme frequently led them.—And these 
trifling particulars complete his external ap;>earance. 

It is hot so eae^ to do ^ijustioe to the manner^ln which young 
Glenduibing’s soul spoke through Ills ^es when ushered** so 
suddenly into the odbpany of those whom his earliest education 
bad taught him to treat with awe and reverence. The degree 
of embarrassmeutf which his demeaniour evinced, had nethryig 
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in it cither meanly servile, or utterly disconcerted. It was no 
store than became a generous and ingenuous youth of a bold 
spirit, but totally inexperienced, who should for thO' first time 
be .oalied upon to think and act for himself in such society and 
under such disadvantageous circmnstances. There was not in 
liis carriage a grain eitlier of forwardness or of timidity, which 
a friend could have wished away. 

He knelt and kissed the Abbot’s hand, then rose, and 
retiring two jmcos, bowed rcajiectfully to the circle around, 
smiling gently ns he received an encouraging nod from the 
Sub-Prior, to whom alone he was personally known, and blush¬ 
ing as he encountered the anxious look of Mary Avenel, who 
beludd with painful interest the sort of ordeal which her 
foster-brother was about to be subjected. KecogCTMig from 
the transient fiuny of spirits into which Ijhe encounter of her 
glance had tlirown him, ho stood composedly awaiting tUl the 
Abbot should express his pleasure. » 

The ingenuous expression of countenance, noble form, and 
graceful attitude of the young man, “failed not to prepossess in 
his favour the churchmen in whoso presence he stood. The 
Abbot looked round, and exchanged a gracious and approving 
glance with his coun8<illor Father Eustace, although probably 
the apiK)intmeut of a ranger, or l)OW-bearer, was one in which 
he might have Iwien disposed to proceed without the Sub-Prior’s 
advia*, were it but to show his own free agency. But the good 
mien of the young man now in nomiiiatioii was such, that he 
rather hastened to exchange congratulation o& meeting with so 
proper a subject of promotion, than to indulge any other feeling. 
Father Eustm;e eiyoyed the pleasure which a well-constitut^ 
mind derives from seeing a benefit light on a desennng object; 
for 08 he had not seep Halbert since circumstances had made so 
material a change in his manner' and feelings, he scarce doubted 
that the proffered appointment viould, notwithstanding his 
mother’s uncertainty, suit the (disposition of a youth who Imd 
apjKiared devoted woodland 8[)orta, And a foe alike to seden:^, 
hiry or settled iH:(ni{)atioii of any kind. The Refectioner and 
Kitchener were* so well pleased witk Halb^W’s prep()ssessing 
appearance that they seemed to think that the s^ai^ emolu¬ 
ments, and ])erquisites, the dole, the grazinj^, the gown, and the 
galligaskins, could scarce be better bestowed than on the active 
aK4^saceful figure before them. 
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Sir Piercie Shafton, whether from being more deeply engaged 
in his own cogitations, that the subject was unvrorthy of his 
notice, did not seem to partake of the general feeling of appro* 
bation excited by the young man's presence. He sate with«nbia. 
^es half shut, and his arms folded,* appearuig to be wrap^ted 
in contemidations of a nature deeper than those arising out of 
the scene before him. Bift, notwithstanding his seeming ab¬ 
straction and absence of mind, there was a flutter of vanity in 
Sir Piexcie's very handsome countenance, an oo<^ional change 
of posture from one striking attitude (or what he conceived to 
be such) to another, and an occasional stolen glance at the 
female part of the company, to spy how far he succeeded in 
rivetting tl^ attention, which give a marked advantage, in 
GomparisQp, ^ the less regular ami more harsh features of 
Halbert Glendinning^with {heir composed, manly, and deliberate 
expression of mental fortitude. t 

Of the females l>elongiug to tlie family of Gieudearg, the 
Miller's daughter alone had her mind sulflcieiitly at leisure to 
admire, from time to time, the graceful attitudes of Sir Piercie 
Shafton; for both Mary Avenel and l^b^uie Gleudinning were 
waiting in anxiety and apprehension the answer which Halbert 
was to return to the Abbot’s pro[)Osal, and fearfully anticipating 
the consequences of his prolmblc refusal. The cimduct of his 
brother Edward, for a lad constitutionally shy, respectful, and 
even timid, was at once affectionate and noble. This younger 
son of Dame £lBf>oth had stood unnoticed in a corner, after the 
Abbot, at the request of the Sub-Prior, hod honoured film with 
some passing notice, and asked him a few commonplace questions 
about his progress in Donatua, and in the Premptuarium Par- 
vulorum^ wi^out waiting for the answers. From his comer he 
now glided round to his br^her’s side, and k^eping^a little behind 
him, slid his right hand into the huntsman’s left, and by a gentlo 
pressure, which Halbert instantly and aj'dently returned, ex . 
pressed at once iiis interest in bis situation, and his resolution 
to share his fate. ^ 

The group was thus arranged, when, after the pause of two 
or three minutes, which h« employed in slowly dipping his cup 
of wine, tn order that he might enter on his proposal with due 
and delibexate dignitiy, the Abbot at length expressed himself 
thus:—^ 

My son—^we, your lawful Superior, and the Abbot, 
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Oixl’s favour, of the iM^ininunity of Saint Mary's, have heard of 
your manifold |?ood gifts—a-hem—especially touching wood- 
eraft—and the huntaman-like faahioQ in ivhich you strike your 
,^gme, truly and as a yeoman should, not abusing Heavdh’s 
good benefits by spoil ing*the flesh, as is too often seen in care¬ 
less rangers—a-hem.” He made here a pause, Imt observing 
that Glendiiining only replied to h\a compliment by a bow, he 
proceeded,— “My son, we commend your modesty; neverthe¬ 
less, wo will that thou shouldst speak freely to us touching 
that which we have premdlitated for thine advancement, mean¬ 
ing to confer on thee the office of Iww-bearer and ranger, as 
well over the chases and forests wherein our house hath privi¬ 
lege by the gifts of pious kings and nobles, souls now 

enjoy the fruits of their l)Ouutie8 Jo the Churchi as to those 
whioli belong to us in exclusive right property and perpe¬ 
tuity. Thy knee, rny son-—that we may, with our own hand, 
and without l(»8S of tin>e, induct thee into <i(hce,” 

“ Kneel dowii,” said the KiUdiener on the one side; and 
“ Kneel down,” said the Refectioner on the other. 

But Halbert OlendiiiTiing remainfxl standing. 

“Were it to show gratitude ami good-will for your reverend 
lordslup's noble olfer, I could not,” he wiid, “ kneel low enough, 
or remain long euougli kneeling. But I may not kneM to take 
invoature of your noble gift, my Lord Abbot, being a man 
determined to seek my fortune otherwise.” 

“How is that, sir?” said the Abljot, knitting his brows; 
“ do I luiur you 8}>eak aright ? and do you, A l)om vassal of the 
llabdouie, at tlie moment when I am dtsstiniug to you such a 
noble expression of my gotKl-will, propose exchanging my service 
for that of any other V* ^ * 

“ My lord,” sai<^ Hsdbert Glendinning, “ it grieves me to 
til ink you hold mo callable of undervaluing your gracious offer, 

, or of exchanging your senice for another. But your noble 
proffer doth but hasten the exsj'ution of a detemiinatioa which 
I have long since formed." * % 

“Ay, my son,” said the Abbot, “is it mde»l sot—right 
early have yoif learned to form resslutionsVithout (Sonsulting 
tho^ on whom you naturally depend. But w'hat ntkjp it be, 
this sagacious resolution* if I may so far fffay you t” 

“ To yield up to my brother and mother,” answered Halbert, 
interest in the flef of Gkndearg, lately possesseil by my 
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Simon Glendiiuyng: and having prayed yonr lordehip 
be the same kind and generous master to them, that you* 
predecessors, the venerablyAbbi^ta of Saint Mary's, have i^een 
to* my fothers in time |>ast; for myself, I am determined *•' 
seek my fortune where I may beet (ind it” 

Dame Glemlinning here ventured, emboldened by maternal 
anxiety, to break silence wnli an exclamation of “0 my son !" 
Edward, eiiniring to hw brother’s side, half spoke, half whis¬ 
pered, a similar ejaculation, of “Brother! brotlier !” 

The Siib-f’rior tm>k ufi the matter in a tone of grave ropro- 
bension, which, as he conwivcAi, the interest he had always 
taken in the family of Olendearg required at his hand. 

“ Wilful young man,” he said, wdiat folly can urge thee to 
push back the hand that 41 streteliod out to aid thee 1 What 
visionary aim hiwt thou Iwfore thee, that mn coiufKinsate for 
the decent and sutticient iiniejieiidetu^e wdiicli tljou art now 
rejecting with scorifT’ 

“ Four marks by the year, duly and truly,” said the Kitchener, 

“ Cows’grass, doublet, and galligaskiiw,” resiKJudcd the Ite- 
fectioner. 

“Peace, my brethren," sjiid the Sub-Prior; “and may it 
please your lordship, venerable father, u])ou iny petition, to 
iillow this heatlstrong youth a day for wmsideration, and it 
shall he my part so to imloctrinate him, as to convince him 
what is due on this occasion te your iordshifj, and to his family, 
and to himself.” 

“ Your kindnesa, reverend father," said the youtli, “ cravew 
my dearest thanks—it is the eontinuanc-e of a long train of 
henevoleuoR tow’anis me, for which I give you my gratitude, 
for I have ■'nothing else to otter. It is my mishap, not your 
fault, that your intentions have lx?en frustrated, * But my pre¬ 
sent resolution is fixed and UTialterabh;. 1 cannot a<'xx;pt the 
generous otfer of the liord Abliot; my fa4^ calls me elsewho’w 
to scenea where I shall end it nmnd it." 

“ By our La<iy,” said'the Ablxjt, “ I think the youth be mad 
indeed—or that you, Sir Piereie, judgetl of him most truly, 
when you prophe^ed tha4 be would prove unfit) for the promo- 
tdon we'fieugued him—it may be you knew something of HiU 
wayward humour before * 

“ By 4ic mass, not I,’* answered Sir Piereie Shaitem, with 
his usual indifierenoe. “ I but judged of him by his birt^>«od 
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breeding; for seldom doth a good haw^ come out of a kite’s 

etg.” 

“ Thou art thyself a kite, and kestijl to boot,” replied Halbert 
-.^<<3Tdinmiig, without a moment’s hesitation. 

“This in our presence,*and to a man of worship?” said the 
Abbot, the blood rushing to his face^ 

“ Yes, my Lord,” answered the youth; ** even in your presence 
I return to this gay man’s face, the causeless dishonour which 
he has flung on my name. My brave father, who fell in the 
cause of his country, demands that justice at the hands of his 
son 1” 

“ Unrnannered Iwy ! ” said the Abbot. , 

“Nay, my good loril,” said the knight, “praying*pardon for 
the coarse interruption, let me entreaj; you not to b« wroth with 
this rustical—Credit me, the north wind shall as soon puff one 
of your rocks from its basts, as aught which I hold so slight 
and inconsiderate as the chifrlish speech of &.n imtaught churl, 
shall move the spleen of Piercie Shaflon.” 

“ Proud as you are. Sir Knight,” said Halbert, “ in your 
imagined superiority, b®’ not too confident that you cannot be 
moved.” 

“ Faith, by nothing that thou canst urge,” said Sir Piercie. 

“ Knovrest thou, then, this token ?” said young Glendinning, 
offering to him the silver bodkin which he had received from 
the White Lady. 

Never was such an instant change, from the most contemp¬ 
tuous serenity, to the most furious state of passion, as that 
which Sir Piercie Shafton exhibited. It was the difference 
between a cannon lying quiet in its embrasure, and the same 
gun when touched by the linstock. He started up,*every limb 
quivering with rage, tand his features so inflamed and agitated 
by passion, that he more resembled a demoniac, than a man 
the regulation of reason. He clenched both his fists, and 
thrusting them forward, offered •them firiously at the face of 
Glendinning, wrho was even himself startled at the frantic state 
of excitation which his action had occasioned. The next 
moment he withdrew them, struck hl§ open*palm against his 
owir forehead, and rushed out of the roon^ in a state of*inde- 
scribable agitation. The whole matter had been so sudden, 
that no person present had time to interfere. • 

Sir Pierde Shafton had Idt the apartment, these wak 
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a moment’s pause of astonishment; and then a general demand 
that Halbert Glendinnmg should instantly explain by what 
memis he had produced cjpcb a violent change in the deport- 
m«nt of the English cavalier. 

“ I did nought to him,” answered Halbert Glcndinuing, “ but 
what you all saw—am 1 to answer for his fontastiG fimks of 
humour 

said the Abbot, in his most authoritative manner, 
these subterfuges shall not avail thee. This is not a man to 
be driven from his temperament without some suflicient cause. 
That cause was given by thee, and must have been known to 
thee. I command thee, as thou wilt save thyself from worse 
measure, to explain to me by what means thou hast moved our 
friend thus-•-We choose not that our vassals shall drive our 
guests mad in our vcjy presence, and we remain ignorant of the 
means whereby that purpose is effected.” 

“ So may it please your reverenee, I did but show him this 
token,” said Halbert Glendinning, delivering it at the same 
time to the Abbot, who looked at it with much attention, and 
then, shaking his head, gravely delivered it to the Sub-Prior, 
without speaking a word. 

Father Eustace looked at the mysterious token with some 
attention; and then, addressing Halbert in a stern and severe 
voice, said, “ Young man, if thou wouldst not have us suspect 
thee of some strauge double-dealing in this matter, let us 
instantly know whence thou hadst this token, and how it 
possesses an indueifce on Sir Piercie Shafton?”—It would have 
been extremely difficult for Halbert, thus bard pressed, to have 
either evaded or answered so puzzling a question. To have 
avowed thertruth might, in those times, have occasioned his 
being burnt at a stake, although, in ours, |iis confession would 
have only gained for him the credit of a liar beyond all rational 
credibility. He was fortunately relieved by the return of Sir , 
Piercie Shafton himself, whose •ear caught, as he entered, the 
sound of the Sub-Prior’s Question. 

Without waiting until Halbert Glendinning replied, he came 
forward, •whispering to him as he passed, secret—thou 

shalt ba^ the satisfaction thou hast dared to seek for.” •> 
When he returned^ his place, ther6 were still marks of dia- 
ctimposura on his brow; but, becoming apparratly collected 
and calm, he looked around him, and apologi^ for the^iodk^ 
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coi'iun of which he had l')een guilty, which he ascribed to suddeo 
2^)d severe indisposition. All were silSnt, and looked on each 
other witli some sur{)rise. 

le Lord AblK)t gave orders for all to retire from the apart¬ 
ment, save himself, Sir •Piercie Shafton, and the Sub-Prior. 

And have an eye,” he added, “ on that bold youth, that he 
escape not; Ibr if he hath practisedP' by charm or otherwise, on 
the health of our worahipfiil guest, I swear by the alb and 
mitre which I wear, that his punishment shall be most exem¬ 
plary.” 

“My lord and venerable father,” said Halbert, bowing re¬ 
spectfully, “ fear not but that I will abide my doom. I think 
you will best learn from the worshipful knight hin^fMJlf what is 
the cause of his distemperaturo, and how slight mj sljare in it 
hits bwn.” 

“ P>o assured,” said the knight, without looking up, however, 
while he spoke, “ I wdll satisfy the Lord Abbot.” 

With these words the company retired, and with them young 
Glend inning. 

When the Abbot, Sub-Prior, and the English knight 
were left alone, Father Eustace, contrary to his custom, could 
not help s}waking the first. “ Expound unto us, noble sir,” he 
said, “ by w'hat iiiysterious means the production of this simple 
toy could so fur move your spirit, and overcome your patience, 
after you had sliowii yourself proof to all the provocation 
ottered by this self-sutficieiit and singular youth I” 

The knight took the silver bodkin fron^ the good father’s 
hand, looked at it with great composure, and, having examined 
it all over, retiinied it to the Sub-Prior, sajdng at the same 
time, “ In truth, venerable father, I cannot but ^jiarvel, that 
the wisdom implied alike in your silver hairs, and in your 
eminent rank, should, like a babbling hound (excuse the 
^^nilitude), o;>cn tlius loudly on a false scent 1 W'ere, indeed, 
more slight to be moved tha^ the leaves of the aspen-tree, 
whii'h wag at the le^st breath of heaven, could I be touched 
by such a trifle as this, which in no w'ay concerns me more than 
if the same qua:-itity of silver wore slacken ixto so many groats. 
Tpith is, that from my youth upward, I have been cut^ected 
to »uch a malady as you saw me visited with even now—a cruel 
ami searching pain, which goeth through nerve and l^ne, evfflj 
gjl,.^,,good brand in the hands of a brave soldier sheers through 
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limb and dnew—but it passes away speedily^ as you youisdves 
may judge." ^ 

“ Still," said the Sub-Prior, “ this will not account for the 
yonth oflfering to you this*piece of silver, as a token by whicjj 
you were to understand sometliiug, and, as we must needs con¬ 
jecture, something disagreeable.” 

“ Your reverence is to Conjecture what you will," said Sir 
Piercie ; “ but I cannot pretend to lay your judgment on the 
right scent when 1 see it at fault. 1 hope I am not liable to be 
called upon to account for the foolish actions of a malapert boy ?*’' 

“ Asimredly," said the Sub-Prior, ‘*we shall prosecute no 
inquiry which is disagreeable to our guest. Nevertheless," said 
be, looking ^ his Superior, this chance may, in some sort, 
alter the, p^n your lordship had formed for your worshipful 
guest’s residence for a brief term in this tower, as a place alike 
of secrecy and of security; both of*which, in the terms wdiich 
we now stand on wiiih England, are/;irciimstances to be desired." 

In truth,” said the Abbot, “ and the doubt is well thought 
on, were it as well removed ; for I scarce know in the Halidome 
so fitting a place of refuge, yet see 1 n<g; how to recommend it 
to our worshipful guest, considering the unrestrained petulance 
of this headstrong youth.” 

“ Tush ! reverend sirs—what would you make of me ?" said 
Sir Piercie Shafton, *‘I protest, by mine honour, I would 
abide in this house were I to choose. What 1 I take no excep¬ 
tions at the youth for showing a flash of spirit, though the 
spark may light ob mine own head. 1 honour the lad for it. 

I protest I will abide here, and he shall aid me in striking 
down a deer. 1 must needs be friends with him, an he be such 
a shot: an(Vwe will spe^ily send down to my lord Abbot a 
buck of the first head, killed so artificially m shall satisfy even 
the reverend Kitchener.” 

This was said with such apparent ease and good-humou%. 
that the Abbot ma^le no fa^er observation on wbat had 
passed, but proceeded to acquaint his guest with the details of 
furniture, hangings, provisions, and so forth, which he proposed 
to send up to the*Tower ^f Glendearg for his accomniodation. 
This dueourae, seasoned with a cup or,two of wine, served tb 
prolong the time until the reverend Ablwt ordered his cavalcade 
to preparg for their return to the Monasteiy. 

•“ As we have,” he said, “ in the course of tMs our toibv»!U' 
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journey^ lost our meridian,* iudulj^nce shall Ije given to those 
ef our attendants who shall, from very weariness, be unable to 
attend the duty at prime,t and this by way of misericord or 
v.vjfuhfeniia** ^ * 

Having benevolently intimated a boon to his faithful followers 
whicli he probably judged would be far from unacceptable, the 
good AblM)t, seeing all ready for his joiuney, bestowed his bless¬ 
ing on the assembled household—^gave his band to be kissed by 
I»anie CJ lend inning—himself kissed the cheek of Mary Avenel, 
and even of the Miller’s maiden, when they approached to 
render him the same homage—commanded Halbert to rule his 
tem])er, and to be aiding and obedient in all things to the 
English Knight—admonished Edward to be disapitus impvjur 
ntque strermus — then took a courtooiis farewell tf Sir Piercie 


ei. 


Shaftou, advising him to lie close, for fear of the English 
Borderers, who might be employed to kidnap him; and having 
discliarged these various offices of courtesyj'‘moved forth to tho 
courtyard, followed by the wliole establishment. Here, with a 
heavy sigh approaching to a groan, the venerable father heaved 
himself upon his palb'cy, whose dark pui*ple housings swept 
the ground; and, greatly comforted that the discretion of the 
anijnurs pacje would be no longer disturl)ed by the gambadoes of 
Sir I’icroie and his i)rancing war-horse, he set forth at a sober 
and .steady trot upon his return to the Monastery. 

When the Sub-Prior had mounted to accompany his principal, 
his*eye sought out Halbert, who, partly hidden by a projection 
of the outward wall of the court, stood apait from and gazing 
upon the departing cavalcade, and the group which assembled 
around them. Unsatisfied with the explanation he had received 
conceniiug the mysterious transaction of the silvel* bodkin, yet 
interesting hinuself. in the youth, of whose character he had 


formed a favourable idea, the worthy monk resolved to take an 
‘^arly opportunity of investigating that matter. In the mean¬ 
while, he looked upon Halbert witla a serious and warning 

* The hour of rejwse at hood, wbi(;h, in the middle ages, was employed in 
slumlwr, and whioh the mona.stic rules of nocturnal vl^ls rendered necessary. 

+ Prime was tbe inidDiglit service of thd'monks. 



X Mieericordf according to the learned work of Fosbro(^e*can British 
Mouachism, meant not only an indulgence or exbncHration from puridenlar 
duties, but also a particular apartment in a convent, where the mtmks 
assembled to ei^oy such indulgences or allowances at? were grafted beyond 
infi^rffie. •* 
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Aspect, And hdd tip hi% finger to him as he signed farewell. 
He then joined the rest of the churchmen, and followed hft 
Superior down the tallej. • 


CHAPTER TWENTIETH. 

1 hope you’ll give me cause to thluk you noble, 

And do me right with your sword, sir, as incomes 
One gentleman of honour to another; 

All this is fair, sir—let us make no days on't, 
lead your way. 

Love's Pilortmaoe. 

The look and sign if warning whicli the Siib*Prior gave to 
Halbert Glendinriing os they jMirttJ, went to his heai*tj for 
although he had profited much less than Edward by the good 
man’s instructions, he had a sincere reverence for his person ; 
and even the short time he had for deliberation tended to 
show him he was embarked |n a ijerilous adventure. The 
nature of the provocation which he had given to Sir Piercie 
Shafton he could not even conjecture ; but he saw that it 
was of a mortal quality, and he w'as now to abide the conse¬ 
quences. 

That he might not force these consequences forward by any 
premature renewal^of their quarrel, he resolved to walk apart 
for an hour, and consider on what terms he was to meet this 
haughty foreigner. The time seemed propitious for his doing 
so without i^ving the appearance of wilfully shunning the 
stranger, as all the members of the little liouseheld were dis¬ 
persing either to perform such tasks as hafl been interrupted 
by the arrival of the dignitaries, or to pul in order what htuj, 
bwn deranged by their visit. 

Leaving the Tower, therefore, find descending, unobserved as 
be thought, the knoll on which it stood, Halbert gained the 
little pleca of level ground which extended betwiit the descent 
of the and the first sweep made by the brook after washing* 
the fool A the eminence on which thd Tower was situated, 
where A ibw straggling birch and oak trees served to secure 
hip} fintnn Sbservation. But scarcely had he reached the^ppt. 
when he was surprised to feel a smart tap upon the shouldci', 
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and, turning around, he perceived he had been closely followed 
Ify Sir Piercie Shafton. 

When, whether fi'om our state animal spirits, want of 
'-ci 5 iffidence in the justice of our cause, or any otlier motive, our 
own courage hapfxjns to” be in a wavering condition, nothing 
tends so much altogether to di8C0]icert us, as a great appear¬ 
ance of promptitude on the part of our antagonist. Halbert 
Glendinning, both morally and constitutionally intrepid, was 
nevertheless somewhat troubled at seeing the stranger, whose 
resentment he had provoked, appear at once before him, and 
with an aspect which boded hostility. But though his heart 
might beat somewhat thicker, he was too high-spirited to ex¬ 
hibit any external signs of emotion—What is ycur pleasure, 
Sir Piercie 1 " ho said to the English knight, endwring without 
api>arent discomposure all the terrors whivh his antagonist had 
summoned into his asjiect.' 

“ What is my pleasure I** answered Sir 'Piercie ; “ a goodly 
question after the ptirt you have acted towards me !—Young 
man, I know not what infatuation has led thee to place thyself 
ill direct and insolent ^“opposition to one who is a guest of thy 
liege-lord the Abbot, and who, even from the courtesy due to 
thy mother’s roof, had a right to remain there without meeting 
insult. Neither do I ask, or care, by what means thou hast 
becjome possessed of the fatal secret by whick tliou hast dared 
to offer me oj)en shame. But 1 must now tell thee, that the 
possession of it hath cost thee thy life." 

“ Not, I trust, if my hand and sword caif defend it,” replied 
Httll»ert, boldly. 

“ True,” said the Englishman, “ I mean not to deprive thee 
of thy fair chance of sell’-defeiice. I am only sdiry to think, 
that, young and country-bred as thou art, it can but little avail 
thee. But thou must be well aware, that in this quarrel I shaU 
"tlse no terms of quarter.” 

“ Rely on it, proud man,” aifsweredt the youth, “ that I shall 
ask none; and although thou speakest as if I lay already av!^ 
thy feet, trust «me, that as I am determined never to ask thy 
ipercy, so I am not fearful of needing* it.” 

^'Thou wilt, then,” <3aid the knight, '^do nothing'tb avert 
the certain fate which thou hast provok^ with su^ wanton- 
neasl” i* 

how were that to be purchased!” replied Halbert 
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Glendmumg, more wi|h the wish of obtaioiRg some farther 
insight into the terms on which ho stood with this strangsr, 
than to make him the subpiasion which he might require. 

** Explain to me instantly,” said Sir Piercie, “ without cq’^i- 
Yocation or delay, by what means thou wert enabled to wound 
my honour so deeply—^anch shouldst thou point out to me by so 
doing an enemy more worthy of my resentment, I will permit 
thine own obscure insignificance to draw a veil over thine 
insolence.” 

“ This is too high a flight,” said Glendinning, fiercely, “ for 
thine own presumption to soar without being checked. Thou 
hast come to my father’s house, as weU as I cau guess, a 
fugitive an€ an exile, and thy first greeting to its inhabitants 
has beerrtlmt of contempt and irymy. By what means I have 
been able to retort ^at contempt, let thine own conscience tell 
thee. Enough for me that I stand on the privilege of a free 
Scotchman, and wTU brook no iuaitlt unretunwKi, and no iryury 
unrequited.” 

“ It is well, then,” said Sir Piercie Shafton; we will dis¬ 
pute this matter to-morrow morning with our swords. Let the 
time be daybreak, and do thou assign the place. We will go 
forth as if to strike a deer.” 

“ Content,” replied Halbert Glendinning: “ I will guide thee 
to a spot where an hundred men might fight and fall without 
any chance of interruption." 

“ It is well,” answered Sir Piercie Shaftoa “ Here then we 
part.—Many will say, that in thus indulging the right of a 
gentleman to the son of a clod-breaking peasant, I derogate 
from my sphere, even as tlie blessed sun would derogate should 
he condes^nd to compare and match his gqlden beams with 
the twinkle of a pale, blinking, expiring, gross^fod taper. But 
no consideration of rank shall prevent my avenging the insult 
thou hast offered me. We bear a smooth face, observe me, 
Villagio, before the warshipful inmates of yonder cabin, and 
to-morrow we tiy conclusions with our swor^.” So saying, he 
turned fway towards the tower. • 

It may not be unworthy of notice, that in the last speech only, 
had Piercie uq^ some of those •floweis of rhetoric which 
cfaaiaeterised the usual style of his conversation. Apparently, 
a sense'^f wounded honour, and Idle deep desire of vindicating 
his injured feelings, had proved too strong for the fiieuta4>iic 
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affectation of his acquired habits. Indeed, such is usually the 
^ffuence of energy of mind, when called forth and exerted, that 
Sir Picrcie Shafton had never appeared in the eyes of his youth- 
^Jjljintagonist half so much deserving of esteem and respect as 
m this brief dialogue, by which they exchanged mutual defiance. 
As he followed him slowly to the tower, he could not help 
thinking to himself, that, had the 'English knight always dis* 
j)layed this superior tone of bearing and feeling, he would not 
I)robably have felt so earnestly diajwsed to take offence at his 
hand. Mortal offence, however, had been exchanged, and the 
matter was to be put to mortal arbitrament. 

The family met at the evening meal, when Sir Piercie 
Shafton extended the benignity of Ids coiintenai^t^ and the 
gi’aces of his conversation far morq generally ovqy the party 
than he had hitherto condescended to do. ^ The greater part of 
his attention was, of course, still engrossed by his divine and 
inimitable Discretion, as he, chose to tenn Mary Avenel; but, 
nevertheless, there were interjet:tional flourishes to the Maid of 
the Mill, under the title of Comely Damsel, and to the Dame, 
under that of Worthy» Matron. Nay, lest be should fail to 
excite their admiration by the graces of his rhetoric, he gene¬ 
rously, and without solicitation, added those of his voice; and 
alter regretting bitterly the absence of his viol-de-gamha, he 
regaled them with a song, “ which,” said he, “ the inimitable 
Astrophel, whom mortals call Philip Sidney,* composed in the 
nonage of his muse, to show the world what they are to expect 
from his riper years, and w^hich will one dagr see the light in 
tluit not-to-be-paralleled perfection of human wit, which he has 
addressed to his sister, the matchless Parthenope, whom men 
call Countess of Pembroke; a W'ork,V he continued, ‘^whereof 
his friendsliip hath permitted me, though unworthy, to be on 
occasional j>artaker, and whereof I may w’ell say, that the deep 
^lictive tde whicli awakeneth our sorrows, is so relieved with 
brilliant similitudes, dulcet dei^riptions, pleasant poems, an,d^ 
engaging interludes, that they seem as the stars of the firma^ ^ 
incut, lieautifyii^ the dusky robe of night. And though 1 wot 
well how much the lovdy and quaint languf<ige will suffer by 

* [His Astrophel and StsUa," originally pnblial'ed at London in 1591,' 
vras annexed to the uumejious editions of the Countess of PembnAs's 

Arcmlia,’' by Sir Philip. It would be in vain to attempt toiivariiy tha 
ucgrdsj^nt into the mouth of Sir Piercie Shafton.] 
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my 'widowed yolce, widowed in that it is no longer matched by 
ray beloved viol-de-ganiba, I will essay to give you a taste M 
the ravishing sweetness of the poesy of the tm-to-bedmitated 
Astrophel.” 

So saying, ho sung witliout merdy or remorse about five 
hundred verses, of which t^e two first and the four last may 
suffice for a specimen— 

“ What tongne can her perfections tell, 

On whose each part all pens may dwell. 

• * • « « 

Of whose high praise and praiseful bliss, 

Ooodness the pen, Heaven paper is ; 

'rhe ink immortal fame dotli send, 

As I began so 1 must end ." 

• 

As Sir Piercie Sl^fton always sung 'with his eyes half shut, 
it was not until, agreeably to the promise of poetry, lie had 
fairly made an endy that ](K>king round, ho discovered that tJte 
greater part of his audience had, in the meanwhile, yielded to 
the charms of repose. Mary Avenel, indeed, from a natural 
sense of politeness, had contrived to kftep awake through all 
the prolixities of the divine Astrophel j but Mysie was trans¬ 
ported in dreams back to the dusty atmosphere of her father’s 
miU. Edward himself, who had given liis attention for soiuo 
time, had at length fallen fast asleep; and the good dame’s 
nose, could its tones have been put under regulation, miglit 
have supplied the bass of the lamented viol-de-gamba. Halliert, 
however, who had* no temptation to give way to the charms of 
slumber, remained awake with his eyes fixed on the songster; 
not that he was better entertained with tlie words, or more 
ravished with the execution, than the rest of thp com[>any, but 
rather because he axlmired, or perhaps envied, the composure, 
which could thus sfiend the evening in interminable madrigals, 
when the next morning was to be devoted to deadly comb^. 
Yet it struck his natural acuteness of observation, that the eye 
of the gallant cavalier did now and then, furtively os it were, 
seek a glance of his countenance, as to discoiier how he was 
taking the exhibitlbn of his antagonist’s composure and serenity 
ofmM* • 

He*shall read nolbing in my countenance, thought Halbert, 
proudly, that can make him think my indifference less than' his 
ollm. 
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And taking from the shelf a bag full cf miscellaneous matters 
ci^lected for the purpose, he began with great indust^ to dress 
hooks, and had finished half-a-dozen of ffies (we are eenabled, 
iiv the benefit of those wlio admire the antiquities of the genlle 
art of angling, to state that they were brown hackles) by the 
time that Sir Fiercie had arrived at^ the conclusion of his long- 
windeii strophes of the divine AjstropheL So that he also 
testified a magnanimous contempt of that which to-morrow 
should bring forth. 

As it now waxed late, the family of Glendearg separated for 
the evening; Sir Fiercie first saying to the dame, that “ her 
son All>ert”- 

“ Halbert,*’ said Elspetli, with emphasis, “ HalbSrt, after his 
goodsire, Halbert Brydone.” ' * 

“ Well, then, I have prayed your son Halbert, that we may 
strive to-morrow, with the sun’s earliness, wake a stag from 
his lair, tliat I may see whether he be as prompt at that sport 
us fame bespeaks him.” 

“ Alas ! sir,” answered Dame Elspeth, “ he is but too prompt, 
an you talk of promptitude, at any thing that has st^l at one 
end of it, and mischief at the other. But he is at your 
honourable disposal, and I trust you will teach him how 
obedience is due to our venerable father and lord, the Abbot, 
and prevail with him to take the bow-beiirer’s place in fee; for, 
as the two worthy monks said, it will be a great help to a 
widow woman.” 

“ Trust me, good dame,” replied Sir Fiercie, “ it is my pur¬ 
pose so to indoctrinate him, touching his conduct and b^ng 
towards his betters, that he shall not lightly dej^t from the 
reverence due to them.—We meet, tlien, beneath the bhfeh-trees 
in the plain,” he said, looking to Halbert, “ so soon as the eye 
qf day hath opened its lids.”—Halbert answered with a sign of 
acquiescence, and the knight proceeded, .'’And now, having 
wished to my fairest Discretion thofte pleasant dreams whicl3|> 
w'ave their pinions aroimd the couch of sleejdng beauty, and to 
this comely dathsel the bounties of Morpheus, and to ^1 others 
Vue common good-night, I will crave you leave to dep*u^ to my 
place of rest, though I fhay say with the poet, ^ 

' Ah rest i—^&o rest but change of place and posture^; 

« . Ah sleep ]—no sleep but worn-out Nature’s swo<«ing; , 

Ah bed f—no bed but cushion filled with stones ’ 

Rest, sleep, uoRbe4l, await not on an exil*' ” 
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With a delicate obe,^aQce he le^ the room, evading Dame 
Dlendinning, who hastened to assure him ho would find Ifis 
accommodations for repose much more agreeable than they had 
been the night before, there having been store of warm covei- 
lets, and a soft feather-bed, sent up ih)m the Abbey. But the 
good knight probably thought that the grace and effect of his 
exit would be diminished, if he were recalled from his heroics 
to discuss such sublunary and domestic topics, and therefore 
hastened away without waiting to hear her out. 

pleasant gentleman,” said Dame Glendiuuing; *'but I 
will warrant him an humorous*—And sings a sweet song, 
though it is somewhat of the longest.—Well, 1 make mine avow 
he is gooJlf company—I wonder when he will go away.” 

Having tllus expressed her respect for her guest, not without 
intimation that she «ra8 heartily tired of his company, the good 
dame gave the signal for the family *to disporsc, and laid her in¬ 
junctions on HalbeTt to attend Sir'Piercie Shafton at daybreak, 
as he required. 

When stretched on his pallet by his brother’s side, Halbert 
had no small cause to envy the sounA sleep which instantly 
settled on the eyes of Edward, but refused him any share of its 
influence. He saw now too well what the spirit had darkly 
indicated, that, in granting the boon which he had asked so 
unadvisedly, she had contributed more to his harm than his 
good. He was now sensible, too late, of the various dangers 
and inconveniences with whicli his dearest friends were threat¬ 
ened, alike by hislliscomfiture or his success in the approaching 
duel If he fell, he might say personally, “ good night all.” 
But it was not the less certain that he should leave a dreadful 
legacy of distress and embarrassment to his mother and family, 
—an anticipation which by no means tended to render the fl'out. 
of death, in itself a grisly object, more agreeable to his imagi¬ 
nation. The vengeance of the Abbot, his conscience told him, 
was sure to descend on bis motller and brother, or could only be 
averted by the gener(»ity of the vicibr—And Mary Avenel—^he 
should b|pve show^ himself, if he succumbed in ihe present com¬ 
bat, as inefficient in prott^ting her, as he had been unnecessaryy 
sativum bringing disaster on her, and en the house in which she 
had been jnotec^ from infruu^. And to this view of the case 

• * of whims—^thus Shakspeare, “ Humorenu ajy|1ikier.* 

—Ths vulgar word humorsome comes nearest to the meaning. 
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were to be added all those imbittered and anxious feelings with 
■vshich the bravest men, even in a better or less doubtful quarrel, 
regard the issue of a dubious confliet^ the first time when it has 
been their fate to engage in an affair of that nature. * 

But however disconsola/te the prospect seemed in the event of 
his being conquered, Halbert could ^expect from victory little 
more than the safety of his own life, and the gratification of his 
wounded pride. To his friends, to his mother and brother— 
(•si)euittlly to Mary Avenel—the consequences of his triumph 
would be more certain destruction than the contingency of his 
defeat and death. If the English knight survived, he might in 
courtesy extend his protection to them ; but if he fell, nothing 
was likely to screen them from the vindictive ineaftures which 
tlie Abbot and (sonvent would surely ^idopt against Mie•violation 
of the peace of the Halidomc, and tlie slaughter of a protected 
guest by one of their own vaasfils, within whose house they had 
lodged him for shelter. These thoughts, in®Vv'hich neither view 
of the case augured aught short of ruin to his family, aud that 
ruin entirely brought on by his own rashness, W'ere thorns in 
Hidbert G lend inning’s fSUlow, and deprived his soul of peace and 
his eyes of slumber. 

Thexe appeared no middle coiurse, saving one which was 
marked by degrjidation, and which, even if he stooped to it, was 
hy no means free of danger. He might indeed confess to the 
jilnglish knight the strange circumstances which led to his pre- 
seiitiiig him with that token which the White Lady (in her dis¬ 
pleasure as it now seemed) had given him, ttiat he might offer 
it to Sir Piercie Shai'ton. But to this avow'al bis pride could 
not stoop, and reason, w'ho is wonderfully ready to be of counsel 
w'ith pride on such occasions, offered many argumdfits to show 
it would be useless as well as mean so far to degrade himsdf. 

“ If I tell a bile so wonderful,” thought he, “shall I not either 
b(f stigmatised as a liar, or punished as a wizard -Were Sir 
IMercie Shafton generous, noble, and beiv)vol^t, as the champions.^ 
of whom we hear in romande, I might indeed gain his ear, and," 
without demeaning myself, escape ^m the situation in wUch X 
am placed. But as he is, or at least seems to be, self-conceited, 
arrogant, vain, and presumptuous—1 should but humbte 
in vain—and I will not bumble myself!” be said, starting out 
of bed, grasping his broadsword, and brandishing it in«the light 
of th(f jiioon, which streamed through the deep nicbe that served 
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them as a window ; when, to hia extreme surprise and terror, 
an aiiy form stood in the moonlight, but intercepted not tin 
rejection on the floor. as it was expressed, the sound of 

the voice soon made him sensible he saw the White Lady. 

At no time had her presence eeeimd so teiriflc to him; for 
when he had invoked her^ it was with the expectation of the 
apparition, and the determination to abide the issue. But uow 
she had come uncalled, and her presence impressed him with a 
sense of approaching misfortune, and with the hideous apprehen¬ 
sion that ho had associated himself with a demon, over whose 
motions he had no control, and of whose powers and quality he 
had no certain knowledge. He remained, therefore, in more 
terror, gajflng on the apparition, which chAuted or recited iii 
cadence the ^following lines.:— 

** He nSicse heart for vengeance sued, 

Muat not shrink from ffliedding liloud ; 

Ths knot, that thou hast tied with word, 

Thou must loose by wige of sword." 

“Avaunt thee, false spirit!” said Halbert Glendintiing; “I 
have bought thy advice too dearly alread^-—Begone, in the name 
of Ood I” 

The Spirit laughed; and the cold unnatural sound of her 
laughter had something in it more fearful than the usually 
melancholy tones of her voice. She then replied: 

“ You have summon'd mo once—you have summon'd me twic.e, 
And'iWithout a summouH I come to you thrice; 

Unask’d for, unsued for, you came to my glen ; 

Unsned and unaak'd 1 am with you aguti." 

Halbert Qendinning g 9 ,ve way for a momen^ to terror, and 
called on his brother, “ Edward ! waken, waken, tor Our Lady’s 
sake!” 

Edward awaked accordingly, and asked what he wanted, » 

“ Look out,” said Halbert, “Jook up I seest thou no one in 
the room?” * 

** Nq, upon my good word,” said Edward, looking out. 

“ Whs*! seest Miou notjiing in the moonshine ^pon the floor 
there?* • ^ * 

ISPb, nothing,” antwered Edward, “ save thyself resting on thy 
naked swgrd. I tell thee, Halbert, thou ahouldst trust more to 
thy spiritual anas, and less to those of steel and iron, this 
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many a night hast thou started and n^oaned, and cried oitt of 
flighting, and of spectres, and of goblins—thy sleep hath not 
rrfreshed thee—thy waking hath been a dream.—dredit me, 
dear Halbert, say the Pat&r and Credo^ resign thyself to the pro¬ 
tection of God, and thou Arilt sleep sound and wake in comfort” 

“ It may be,” said Halbert slowly, and having his eye still 
bent on the female form which to him seemed distinctly visible, 
—“ it may be—But tell me, dear Edward, seest thou no one on 
the chamber floor but me ?” 

“ No one,” answered Edward, raising himself on his elbow; 
dear brother, lay aside thy weapon, say thy prayers, and lay 
thee down to rest.” , 

While he thus spoke, the Spirit smiled at Haltert as if in 
scorn ! her wan cheek faded in the wan moonlight eten before 
the smile had passe^i away, and Halbert himself no longer beheld 
the vision to which he had so anxiously solicited his brother’s 
attention. “May God preServe my wits!* he said, as, laying 
aside his weapon, he again threw himself on his bed. 

“ Amen 1 my dearest brother,” answered Edward; “ but we 
must not provoke that Heaven in our wantonness which we 
invoke in our raiseiy.—Be not angiy with me, my dear brother 
—I know not why you have totally of late estranged yourself 
from me—It is true, I am neither so athletic in body, nor so 
silert in courage, as ybu have been from your infancy; yet, till 
lately, you have not absolutely cast off my society—Believe me, 

I have wept in secret, though I forebore to intrude,myself on 
your privacy. The time has been when ybu held me not so 
cheap; and when, if I could not follow the game so closely, or 
mark It so truly as you, I could fill up our intervals of pastime 
with pleasant tales of the olden tidies, which r*had read or 
heard, and which escited even your attention as we sate and 
ate our provision by some pleasant spring—But now I have, 
though I know not why, lost thy reg^ imd affection.—Nay, 
toss not thy arms about thee •thus wildly,” said the younge|^ 
brother; thy strange dreams, I fear some touch of fever 

hath affected ,thy blood—^let me draw clos^ around, thee thy 
mantle.” * ^ 

“;Forbear,” said Halbert—“ your care iflt needless—yojar com¬ 
plaints are without reason—your fears on my account are in 
vain." • 

“ S'ay, hut hear me, brother,” Said Edward. “ Your spe^ 
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in sleep, and now even vour waking dreams, are of beings which 
bdLong not to this world, or to onr race—Our good Father 
Eustace says, that howbeit we may not do well to receive all 
idle tales of goblins and spectres, yet there is warrant from holy 
Scripture to believe, that the fiends *haunt waste and solitary 
places; and that those who frequent such wildernesses alone, 
are the prey, or the sport, of these wandering demons. And 
therefore, I pray thee, brother, let me go with you when you go 
next up the glen, where, as you well know, there be places of 
evil reputation—Thou carest not for my escort; but, Halbert, 
such dangers are more safely encountered by the wise in judg¬ 
ment, than by the bold in bosom ; and though 1 have small cause 
to bo^t o3r any own wisdom, yet I have that which ariseth from 
the written 4cno.wle^e of elder times." 

There was a m<^ient during this discourse, when Halbert 
had well-nigh come to the resolutihn of disburdening his own 
breast, by intrustihg Edward with all that weighed upon it. 
But when his brother reminded him that this was the morning 
of a high holiday, and that, setting aside all other business or 
pleasure, he ought to go to the MonaeAery and shrive himself 
before Father Eustace, who would that day occupy the confes¬ 
sional, pride stepped in and confirmed his wavering resolution. 
“ I will not avow," he thought, “ a tale so extraordinary, that I 
may be considered as an impostor or something worse—I will 
not fly from this Englislunan, whose arm and sword may be no 
better than my own. My fathers have fai'^ed his betters, were 
he as much distinguished in battle as he is by his quaint 
discourse.” 

Pride, which has been said to save man, and woman too, 
from fallin^lThas yet a stfonger influence on the mind when it 
emlaaces the cause of passion, and seldom fails to render it 
victorious over conscience and reason. Halbert, once deter 
mined, though not to the better course, at length slei^t soundly, 
and was only awakened bv the €awn of day. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIRST, 

Tndifferent, but inSllfferent—pabavr, be doth It not 
Like one who is hia craft's maater—^ne’er the less 
T have seen a clown confer a bloody coxcomb 
On one who was a master of defence. 

Old Plat. 

With the first grey peep of dawn, Halbert Glendinning arose 
and hastened to dress himself, girded on his weapon, and took 
a cross-bow in his hand, os if his usual sport had been bis sole 
object. He groped his way down the dark and wftiding stair- 
(^{Lse, and undid, with as little noise’as possible, tlfe fkstenings 
of tlie inner door, and of the exterior iron grate. At length he 
stood fi-eo in the courtyjird,* and looking up to the tower, saw 
a signal made with a handkerchief from the window. Nothing 
doubting that it was his antagonist, he paused, expecting him, 
I Jut it was Mary Avenel, who glided like a spirit from under 
the low and nigged porfal. 

Halbert was mu(h siirjirised, and felt, he knew not why, like 
one caught in the act of a meditated trespass. The presence of 
Mary Avenel had till that moment never given him pain. She 
spoke, too, in a tone where sorrow seemed to mingle with re- 
proacli, while she asked him with emphasis, “What he was 
alxmt to do 1” , 

He showed his cross-bow, and was about & express the pre¬ 
text he had meditated, when Mary interrupted him. 

“Not so, Halbert—^that evasion were unworthy^one whose 
won! has hitherto been truth. You fiaeditate not ttie destrue- 
tioii of the deer—^your hand and your heart are aiined at other 
gtime—^you seek to do battle with this stranger.” 

And wherefore should I quarrel with oqr guest 1” answered 
Halbert, blushing deeply. • • 

“Tilere are, indeed, many reasons why you should not,” 
replied the maj^n, “ nor is there one of av|iil wherefore you 
sbpuld—^yet, nevertheless, such a quailel you are now i^pa|ching 
after.” • • » 

“ Why should 3 rou suppose so, Maiy said Halbert, endea- 
vouriiig^ to hide his conscious purpose—“he is my TOOthePiS 
guest-—he is protected by the Abbot and the community, who 
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ttte our maBters—he of high d^ree also^—and wherefore 

should YOU think that 1 can, or (hire, resent a hasty woifl, 
which he has perchance thrown out against me more from the 
M^tonness of his wit, than the purpose of his heart T’ 

Alas !*’ answered the maiden, the very asking that question 
puts your resolution beyonct a doubt. Suice your childhood you 
were ever daring, seeking danger rather than avoiding it-Aie- 
lighting in whatever had the air of adventure and of courage: 
and it is not from fear that you will now blench from your pur¬ 
pose—Oh, let it then be from pity !—from pity, Halbert, to your 
aged mother, whom your death or victory will alike deprive of 
the comfort and stay of her age.” 

She hrti my brother Edward,” said Halbert, turning sud¬ 
denly from hej*., ^ 

“ She has indeed,* said Maiy Avenel, “ the calm, the noble- 
minded, the considerate Edward, wHo has thy courage, Halbert, 
without thy fiery ftishness,—thy gfenerous spirit, with more of 
reason to guide it. He would not have heard his mother, 
would not have heard his adopted sister, hesecch him in vain 
not to ruin himself, and tear up their fifture hoi)C8 of happiness 
and protection.” 

Halbert’s heart swelled as he replied to this reproach. “ Well 
—what avails it speaking 1—^you have him that is better than 
me—wiser, more considerate—^braver, for aught I know—you 
are provid^ with a protector, and ne^ care no more for me.” 

Again he turned to depart, but Mary Avenel laid her hand 
on his arm so genfly that he scarce felt her hold, yet felt that 
it was impossible for him to strike it off. There he stood, one 
foot advanced to leave the coiirtyord, but so little determined 
on departuif^ that he resehibled a traveller arrested by tlie s}Kdl 
of a magician, and unable either to quit the attitude of motion, 
or to proceed on his course. 

Mary Avenel availed herself of his state of suspense. H^r 
me," she said, “ hear mcf Halb«rt!—I am an orphan, and even 
Heav^ hears the orphan—I have been the companion of your* 
infancy, and if you will not hear me for an instant, from whom 
may Mary Avenel claim Sb poor a boon 1” ^ 

l^dar you,” sai^ Halbert Giendinning; “ but be brief, dear 
Maty—you mistake the nature of my business—it is but a 
morning ftf summer sport which we propose.” 

* ** Say not thus,” said the maiden interrupting him, ^^y not 
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thua to me—others thou mayest deceive, but me thou caost not 
-^There has been that in me from tHe earliest youth, which 
fraud flies from, and which imposture cannot deceive. For 
what fate has given me such a power I know not; but bred «n 
ignorant maiden, in this* sequestered valley, mine eyes can too 
often see what man would most wijjingly hide—I can judge of 
the dark purpose, though it is hid under the smiUng brow, and 
a glance of the eye says more to me than oatlis and protesta¬ 
tions do to others.” 

‘^Then,” said Halbert, “if thou canst so read the human 
heart,—say, dear Mary—what dost thou see in mine 1—tell me 
that—say that what thou seest—what thou readest in this 
bosom, does not offend thee—say but iJiatf and thoh shalt be 
the guide of my actions, and mould jne now,and keneeforward 
to honour or to dishonour at thy own free j^l!” 

Maiy Avenel became first red, and then deadly pale, as 
Halbert Gleudinning spokei But when, tiiming round at the 
close of his address, ho took her hand, she gently withdrew it, 
and replied, “ 1 cannot read the heart, Halbert, and I would 
not of my will know atfght of yours, save what beseems us both 
—I can only judge of signs, words, and actions of little outward 
import, more truly than those around me, as my ^es, thou 
knowe^t, have seen objects not presented to those of others.” 

“ Let them gaze then on one whom they shall never see 
more,” said Halbert, once more turning from her, and rushing 
out of the courtyard without again looking back. 

Mary Avenel gave a faint scream, and clasped both* her hands 
firmly on her forehead and eyes. She had been a minute in 
this attitude, when she was thus greeted by a voice from be¬ 
hind : “ Generously done, my most dement Discretion, to hide 
those brilliant eyes jrom the far inferior beams which even now 
begin to gild tlie eastern horizon—Certes, peril there were that 
Phoobus, outshone in splendour, might in very shamefacedness 
turn back his car, and rather leave th^ world in darkness, than ^ 
incur the disgrace of such an encounter—Credit me, lovdy 
Discretion”—»- 

But as Sir Piercie Shafton (the reader will readily'set down 
l^ese flowers of eloquence to the proper ^owner) attdb^ted to 
take Mary Avenel’s hand, in order to proceed in his speech, 
she shook him abruptly off, and regarding him with an eye 
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ffvitioed tenor and adtatioiL rushed past him into the 
iXfWei. • 

The knight stood looking after her with a countenance in 
vMch oontempt wae strongly mingled with mortification. ** By 
my knighthood!” he cgaculated, ‘*J*have thrown away upon 
this rudte rustic Phidel4 a speech, ’^ich the proudest beauty at 
the oottft of Felicia (so let me call the Elysium from which I 
am banished I) might have termed the very matins of Cupid. 
Hard and inexorable was the fate that sent thee hither, Piercie 
ShifdPtmi, to waste thy wit upon country wenches, and thy valour 
upon hob-nailed clowns! But that insult—that affront—^bad 
it been offered to me by the lowest plebeian, .he mnst have died 
for it by m^phand, in respect the enormity of the offence doth 
countervaal the yw^ality cf him by whom it is given. I trust 
I shall find this clownish roisterer not less nulling to deal in 
blows than in taunts.” • 

While he held this conversatioil with himself, Sir Pier(?ie 
Shafton was hastening to the little tuft of birch-trees which 
bad been assigned as the place of meeting. He greeted his 
antagonist with a coiutly salutation, fbllowed by this com¬ 
mentary : I pray you to observe, that I doff my hat to you, 
though so mn^ my inferior in rank, without derogation on my 
jiart, inasmuch as my having so far honoured you in receiving 
jind admitting your defiance, doth, in the judgment of the best 
martiidists, in some sort and for the time, raise you to a level 
with me—an honour which you may and ought to account 
cheaply purchased * even with the loss of your life, if such 
should diance to be the issue of this duello.” 

“ For which condescension,” said Halbert, ** I have to tliank 
the token wlflhh 1 presented to you,” 

The knight changed colour, and grinded his teeth with rage-- 
“Biaw your weapon !” said he to Ol^ndbining, ^ 

** Not in ibis spot," answered the youth; we should be 
liable to interraptio?i—Follow ihe, and I will bring you to a 
place where we shall encounter no such risk.” * 

He proceeded to walk up the g^en, resolving Ibat their place 
of eombal i^cmld to in the entrance of the Corri-nan-shian 
both bi(g&Se the sppt, lying under the reputation of being 
haniKtea, was very little ff^uented, and also bailee he regarded 
it as which to him might be termed fated, and which he 

therefore resolved should witness his death or victory. *** 

VOL. X. 
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They ^ralkecl up the glen for some time in silence^ like 
Vonourable enemies who did not wish to contend with* wojrdn, 
and who had nothing friendly to .exchange with ehc% ■ other. 
Silence, however, was always an irksome state with Sir Ptewie, 
and, moreovei*, his anger was usi^ly a hasty and shprt'lived 
passion. As, therefore, he^went fqrth, in his own idea* in all 
love and honour toward his antagonist, he saw not any cause 
for submitting longer to the painful restraint of positive silence. 
He began by comj^imeutiug Halbert on the alert activity with 
which he surinoimted the obstacles and unpediments of the 
way. 

“ Trust me,” said he, “ worthy rustic, we have not a li|^ter 
or a finner step in our courtlike revels, and if duly^set forth by 
a silk hose, and trained unto that stately exereise- your 1^ 
would make an indifferent good show in ^ pavin or a galliard. 
And I doubt nothing,” he added, “tJiat you have availed 
yourself of some opportunity to improve •yourself in the art 
of fence, which is more akin than dancing to our present 
purpose ?” 

“ I know nothing more of fencing,” said Halbert, “ than hath 
been taught me by an old shepherd of ours, called Martin, <uid 
at whiles a lesson from Christie of the Clinthill—^for the rest, I 
must ti-ust to giwd sword, strong arm, and sound heart#” 

“ MaiTy and I am glad of it, young Audacity (I will call 
you my Audacity, and you will caJl me your Oraidescensiun, 
while we are on these terms of unnatural equality), I am glad 
of your ignorance with all my heart. For -we martialists pro- 
]M>rtiou the punishments which we inflict upon our opposites, 
to the length and hazard of the efforts wherewith they oppo^ 
themselves to us. And I see not why you, beiu^ .but a tyro, 
may not be held ^ufliciently punished for your outrecuidance, 
and orgillous presumption, by the loss of an ear, an eye, mr 
even a finger, accompanied by some flesh-wound of depth and 
severity suited to your error-^whereas, had you been aUp ta 
stand more effectu^y on your defence* 1 see not how less thaA^ 
your life could have atoned suflBcieutly for your presumpUem. 

'^Now, by God and Our Lady,”n8aid Eialb^ unsMe any 
' longer to restrain himself, “ thou art thyself over presxunptuous, 
who speakest thus daringly of the issue of a combat wh^ is 
not yet even begun—^Are you a god, that you 
* of in> life and limbs? or are you a judge in the justice-air 
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t^iiig at your ease and without risk, how the head and quarters 
of a ec^enmed eriminJ ore to be di^)0i3ed of 7^’ • 

** Kot eOy O thou, whom^ have wf^l posited to call thyself 
my Audadl^! I, thy Ocitadescension, am neither a god to 
judge the issue of the comhkt beftq^ 4t is fought, nor a judge 
to difl|)OSe at my ease and in safety of the limbs and head of a 
condemned criminal; but 1 am an indifferent good master of 
fence, being the first pupil of the first master of the first school 
of fence that our royal England affords, the said master being 
no other than the truly noble, and all-unutterably skilfhl 
Vincentio Saviola, from whom I learned the firm step, quick 
eye, and nimble hand—of which qualities,thou, 0 my most 
rustical Audacity, art full like to reap the fruits so soon as we 
shall find‘a ground fitting for such experiments." 

They ha<rl now r^hed the gorge of the ravine, where Halbert 
had at first intended to stop; but*when he observed the nar¬ 
rowness of the lev%l ground, he began to consider that it was 
only by superior agility that he could expect to make up his 
deficiency in the science, as it was ctdled, of defence. He found 
no spot which afforded sufficient room to flraverse for this purpose, 
until he gained the well-known fountain, by whose margin, and 
in front of the huge rock from which it spnmg, was an amphi¬ 
theatre of level turf, of small space indeed, compared with the 
great height of the cliffs with which it was surrounded on every 
point save that from wliich the rivulet issued forth, yet large 
enough for their ju'esent purpose. 

When they ha2p reached this spot of ground, fitted well by 
its gloom and sequestered situation to be a scene of mortal 
strifr, both were surprised to observe that a grave was dug 
dose by theVoot of the robk with great neatness and regularity, 
thn green turf being laid down upon the one side, and the earth 
thro^ out in a heap upon the other.^ A mattock and shovel lay 
by the verge of the grave. * 

Sir Piercie Shan^ bent hki eye with unusual seriousness 
upon Halbert Glendinning, as he asked him sternly, 
this bode treason^ young man 7 And have yow purpose to set 
upon me here m m an extboscata or place of vant^e 7*’ ^ ^ 

my pact, Heaven!" answered the youth: 
tpid no one of our purpose, nor would I for the throne of 
$|cietlkil<H;ake odds against a single arm." 

‘'T bdieve thou wouldst not, mine Audacity," SSSd the 
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knight, resuming the affected manner^ which was become a 
second nature to him; ** nevertheless this' fosse is etirknisly 
well shaped, and might be the masterpiece of Nature's last bed- 
maker, I would say the sexton—Wherefore, let us be thankffd 
to chance or some unknown Meni^, who hath thus provided 
for one of us the decencies of sepuHuie, and let us proceed to 
determine which shall have the advantage of enjoying this 
place of undisturbed slumber.” 

So saying, he stripped off his doublet and doak, which he 
folded up with great care, and deposited upon a large stone^ 
while Halbert Gleudinning, not without some emotion, followed 
his example. Their vicinity to Ihe favourite haunt of the 
White L^y led him to form conjectures concemii^ the inci¬ 
dent of the grave—“ It must have beon her lyorlr |"4ie thought: 

“ the Spirit foresaw and has provided for t^e fatal event of the 
combat-—I must return frdm this place a homicide, or 1 must 
remain here for ever !” 

The bridge seemed now broken down behind him, and the 
chance of coming off honourably without killing or being killed 
(the hope of which issuU has cheered tl)e sinking heart of many 
a duellist), seemed now altogether to be removed. Yet the very 
desperation of his situation gave him, on an instant’s refi^ion, 
both firmness and courage, and presented to him one sole alter¬ 
native—conquest, namely, or death. 

As we are here,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, ’^unaccompanied 
by any patrons or second-s, it were well you should pass your 
hands over my sides, as 1 shall over yours; %ot that I suspect 
you to use any quaint device of privy armour, but in order to 
comply with the ancient and laudable custom practised on all 
such occasions.” ' 

While, complying with his antagonist’s humour, Halbert 
Glendinning went through this ceremony, Sir Pierde Shafton 
di8 not fail to solicit his attention to the quality and fineness 
of his wrought and embroidered shirt—”ln this very shirt,’^ 
« 0 aid he, ” 0 mine Audacity I —say in this very garment, in'^^ 
which I am now to combat a Scottii^ rustic ^ke thyeel^ it was 
, my envied lot to lead the winning 'party at that wc^eroua 
match at ballon, made betwixt the diyine Astrophe)^ (our 
matchless Sidney) and the ri^t honourable my very good Ion! 
of Oxford. All the beauties of Eelida (by which Uifi&e 1 ^ 
tinguiSn our beloved England) stood in the gaUety, waviijt 
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iskw jcerciuo& at oach turn of the game, and cheering the 
winners bj their plaudite. After 'tridch noble sport we were 
refireehed by a suitable b^quet, whereat it plea^ the noble 
Crania (being the unmatcw Ciountesg of Pembroke) to accom¬ 
modate me with her fan fog the cooling my somewhat too much 
inflamed visage, to requite! which courtesy, I said, costing my 
features into a smiling, yet melancholy ^hion, O divinest 
Urania I receive again that too fatal gift, which not like the 
Zephyr cotfleth, but like the hot breath of the Sirocco, heateth 
yet more that which is already inflamed. Whereupon, looking 
upon me somewhat scornfully, yet not so but wbat the expe¬ 
rienced courtier might perceive a certain cast of approbative 
affection — 

Here theaknigH^was inteirupted by Halbert, who had waited 
with courteous pati^ce for some little time, till he found, that 
far from drawing to a close, Sir Pieitie seemed rather inclined to 
wax prolix in his rtminisconces. • 

“ Sir Knight,” said the youth, “ if this matter be not very 
much to the ptupose, we will, if you object not, proceed to that 
which we have in hand. You should lAve abidden in England 
had you desired to waste time in words, for here we spend it in 
blows.” 

** I crave your pardon, most rusticated Audacity,” answered 
Sir Pierciej “truly I become oblivious of everything beside, 
when the recollections of the divine court of Pelicia press upon 
my wakened mcmoiy, even as a saint is dazzled when be 
bethinks nim of the beatific vision. Ah, felicitous Feliciana ! 
delicate nurse of the flor, chosen abode of the wise, the birth¬ 
place and cradle of nobility, the temple of courtesy, the fane of 
sprightly chhmlry—-Ah, heavenly court, or rather.courtly heaven I 
cheered with dances, lulled asleep with harjnony, wakened with 
igirightly sports and tourneys, deoored with ^iks and tissues, 
glittering with diamonds and jew^ standing on end with 
double ]^ed velvets, satips, andsatinettas 1” 

*‘The token, Sir Knight, the token 1” exclaimed HalberW 
Olendinning, who, impatient of Six Piercie's interminable ora¬ 
tory, reiflmded h& of the ground of their quarrel, as the best 
way te dhmpel him ^ the purpose of tl|eir meeting. * 

Apd he judged right; for Sir Pierde Sbaft^ no sooner 
bmi kbit tbw he exdaime^ “ Thy death-hour has 

ahimk-^betake thee to thy sword—Via!” ^ 
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Both erwords 'were unsheathed, and th^ oombatants oonunenead 
their engagement. Hal])ert became immediately a^iraxe, tliat, 
as he had expected, he was far infef mr to his adveisaiy in the 
use of his weapon. Sir Piercie ^hafton had taken no mcnte 
than his own share of r6al merit, when he termed himsdf an 
absolutely good fencer; and Glencj^nning soon fbund that he 
should have groat difficulty in escaping with life and honour 
from such a master of the sword. The English knight was 
master of all the mystery of the stoccata, imbrocata, punto-revmo, 
incartata, and so forth, which the Italian masters of defence had 
lately introduced into general practice. But Glendinmiig, <m 
his part, was no novice in the principles of the art, according to 
the old Scottish fashion, and possesstd the first of Ifll qualities, 
a steady and collected mind.' At first, beiim d^sircftis to try the 
skill, and become acquainted with the pl9y of his enemy, he 
stood on his defence, keepihg his foot, hand, eye, and body, in 
perfect unison, and holding his sword short, lind with the point 
towards his antagonist’s face, so that Sir Piercie, in order tt^ 
ossail him, was obliged to make actual passes, and could not 
avail himself of his skill in making feints; while, on the other 
hand, Halbert was prompt to pany these attacks, either by 
shifting his ground, or with the sword. The consequence was, 
that after two or three sharp attempts on the part of Sir Piercie, 
which were evaded or disconcerted by the address of his opponent, 
he began to assume the defensive in his turn, fearful of giving 
some advantage by being re^ieatedly the assailant. But Halbert 
was too cautious to press on a swordsman Whose deximity had 
already more than once placed him within a hair’s-breadth of 
death, which he had only escaped by uncommon watdifulness 
and agility. ' 

When each had made* a feint or two, there was a pause in 
the conflict, both as if by^ one assent dropping their swords’ 
})o*lnt, and looking on each other for a moment without speak¬ 
ing. At length Halbert Glendinning^ who felt perhaps mor(% 
uneasy on account of his family than he had done b^re he 
had displayed his own courage, and proved ^he strength of his 
jG^utagonist, could not help saying, ^Is the subject of onr 
quarrel, Sir Knight, so mortal, that one of our two ^bodies 
must needs fill up that grave ? or may we with honour, having 
proved oursdves against each other, sheathe our s'^^^ds ai^d 
depart'rriends 1” 
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and most ^rustical Audacity,” said the Southron 
knight, “ to uo mau on earth ooidd you hare put a question du 
the code uf honour, who wju more capable of rendering you a 
reason* Itet us pause for mo space of one venue, until I give 
you my (pinion on this wpendonce,*^ for certain it is, that 
brave men should not run iJpon tlieir fate like bnite and furious 
wild beasts, but should slay each other deliberately, decently, 
and wkh reason. Therefore if we coolly examine the state of 
our dependence, we may the better apprehend whether the 
sisters three have doomed one of us to expiate the same with 
htt blood-^Dost thou understand mel” 

have heard Father Eustace,” said Halbert, after a mo¬ 
ment’s recollection, “ speak of the three furies, with their thread 
and'their^ shftan^” , 

“ Enough—enou^,”—^interrupted Sir Piercie Shafton, crim¬ 
soning with a new fit of rage, “ the1;hread of thy life is spun !" 

And with these Vords he attacked with the utmost ferocity 
the Scottish youth, who had but just time to throw himself 
into a posture of defence. But the rash fury of the assailant, 
as frequ©itly happens, disappointed its purpose; for, as he 
made a despmrate thrust, Halbert Glendinning avoided it, anrl 
ere Che knight could recover his weapon, requited him (to use, 
his own language) with a resolute stoccata, which passed througii 
his body, and Sir Piercie Shafton feU to the ground. 

* D^pend&im —a phrase among the brethren of the sword for an existing 
quarrel. 


^.CHAPTER, TWENTY-SECOND. 

Yea, life hath left him—every busy thought, 

Each fieiy passion, eveiy strong affection, 

All sense of outwa^ ill and iflward sorrow, 

Are fied at once from the pale trunk before me ; 

And I have giveA that nAiich spoke and moved, 

Thought, ac^, suffer'd as a living man, 

To be a ghastly form of bloody clay, 

Soon th#foul foq^ for reptiles. 

Old Play. 

I BELOms few successful duellists (if the word successful can 
bq 1 ^^^ to a superiority so fatal) Imve behdd th^ dead 
antagmM stretched on the earth at their feet, wi^out wishing 
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they could redeem with their own blood that which it hae been 
their fote to epill. Least of all could %uch iudiffer^oe be the 
lot of so young a man as Halbert Glendinuing, who^ unused to 
the sight of human blood, was n »t only struck with sorrow, 
but with terror, when he beheld SirhPiereie Shaftou lie stretdieu 
on the greensward before him, vom|[ting gore as if impelled by 
the strokes of a pump. He threw his bloody sword on the 
ground, and liastened to kneel down and support him, vainly 
striving at tlie same time to stanch his wound, which seemed 
rather to bleed inwardly than externally. 

The unfortunate knight spoke at intervals, when the syncope 
would permit him, and his words, so far as intelligible, partook 
of his ajffected and conceited, yet not imgenerous cliwacter. 

“Most rustical yout>,” he said, “.thy fortune hath ..prevailed 
over knightly skill—and Audacity hath Overcome Condescen¬ 
sion, even as the kite bath sometimes hawked at and struck 
down the falcon-gentle.—Fly and save thyseif!—Take my purse 
—^it is in the netlier jwcket of my carnation-coloured hose—-and 
is worth a clown’s acceptance. See that my maHs, with my 
vestments, be sent to •the Monastery of Saint Mary’s”—{here 
his voi('.e grew weak, and his mind and recollection s^m^ to 
waver)—“ I bestow the cut velvet jerkin, with .dose breeches 
conforming—for—oh !—the good of my soul.” 

“ Be of good comfort, sir,” said Halbert, half distracted with 
his agony of pity and remorse. “ I trust you shall yet do well 
—Oh for a leech !” 

“Were there twenty physicians, 0 most‘geueroud Audacity, 
. and that were a grave sj)ectacle—I might not survive, my life 
is ebbing fast.—Commend me to the rustical nymph whom 1 
calletl my Discretion—0 Claridiana!—true ensjlress of 
bleeding heart—wjiich now bleedeth in sad earnest!— 
me on the ground at my length, most rustioal victor, bom to 
qtiench the pride of the 'ouming light of the most felicitous 
court of Feliciana—0 saints a^l angels—knights and ladies-^ 
-r, jiiawpios and theatres—quaint devices—^chain-work and broidery 
—loike, honour^and beauty!”- 

While muttering these last words, ivhioh s*lid liom him, as it 
'"were, unawares, while doubtless he was rpcalling to Imitid the 
glories of the English oourt, the gallant Sir Pierde Shaltoh 
stretched out his Hmbs—groaned deeply, shut his^cyet^ imd 
became- motionless. 
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Tlie victor tore his hair for very sonrow, as he looked ob the 
pale ooimt^umce of his viotioii Life, he thought, had ig>t 
utterly fled, but without Utter aid thau his own, he saw not 
bhw it could be preserved. | 

“ Why,” he exclaimed, if vain pmiitence, ** why did I pro¬ 
voke him to au issue so fatil ? Would to God I h^ submitted 
to the worst insult man could receive from man, rather than 
be the bloody instrument of this bloody deed—and doubly 
(mrsed be this evil-boding spot, which, haimted as I knew it 
to be by a witch or a devil, I yet chose for the place of combat! 
In any other place, save this, there had been help to be gotten 
by speed of foot, pr by uplifting of voice—^but here there is no 
one to be found by search, no one to hear my shouts, save the 
evil spirtt ’vihoiJfs^unseUed this mischief. It is not her hour 
—I will essay thb i^U howsoever; and if she can give me aid, 
she shall do it, or know of what "a madman is capable even 
against those of adbther world !” • 

He spumed his bloody shoe from his foot, and repeated the 
spell with which the reader is well acquainted; but there was 
neither voice, apparition, nor signal of tmswer. The youth, in 
the impatience of his despair, and with the rash hardihood 
which formed the basis of his character, shouted aloud, “ Witch 
—Sorceress—Fiend I—art thou deaf to my cries of help, and 
so ready to appear and answer those of vengeance i Arise and 
speak to me, or I will choke up thy fountain, tear down thy 
hoUybush, and leave thy haunt as waste and We as thy fatal 
assistance has made me waste of comfort and bare of counsel!” 
—^This furious and raving invocation was suddenly interrupted 
by a distant sound, resembling a hollo, from the gorge of the 
ravine. *‘^ow may SalUt Mary be praised,”.said the youth, 
hastily fastening his sandal, “I hear the •voice of some living 
man, who may give me coumiel and help in this fearful ex¬ 
tremity.” * • 

Having donned*his sandal,*Halbert Glendinning, haJlooing 
at intervals, in answer to the soimd which he had heard, 
with thf speed o^ a hunted buck down the rugged dehl#, as if 
paradia^ had b^n before him, hell and all her furies behind, 
a^d Ills eternal h%ppiness or misery«had depended isqpon 
speed whi^ he exerted. In a space incredibly short for any 
bttt^a ^ttish mountaineer ^ving his nerves strung by 
deepest and most passionate interest, tbe youth reflfiibed the 
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entrance of the ravine, through which i^e rill that flows down 
O^rri-nan-shian discharges itself, and unites with the hrocAi that 
waters the little valley of Glendeargp 
Here he paused, and looked arou id him upwards and down¬ 
wards through the glen, without Wceiving a human form. 
His heart sank within him. ButHhe windings of the glen 
intercepted his prospect, and the person, whose voice he had 
heard, might therefore be at no great distance, though not 
obvious to his sight. The branches of an oak-tree, which shot 
straight out from the face of a tall cliif, proffered to his liold 
spirit, steady head, and active limbs, the means of ascending 
it as a place of out-look, although the enterprise was what most 
men would have shrunk from. But by one bount from the 
earth, the active youth caught hold bf th&Kitrwr hraheh, and 
swung himself up into the tree, and in a minute more gained 
the top of the cliff, from which he could easily descry a human 
figure descending the valley. ‘ It was not that of a shepherd, 
or of a hunter, and scarcely any others used to traverse this 
deserted solitude, especially coming from the north, since the 
i-eader may remember fhat the brook took its rise from m 
extensive and dangerous moiuss which lay in that direction. 

But Halbert Glendinniiig did not pause to consider who the 
traveller might be, or what might lie the purpose of his journey. 
To know that he saw a human being, and might receive, in the 
extremity of his distress, the countenance and advice of a 
fellow-creature, was enough for him at the mojnent. Jle threw 
himself from the pinnacle of the clifl* once more into the arms 
of the projecting oak-tree, whose boughs waved in middle air, 
anchored by the roots in a huge lift or chasm the rock. 
Catching at the branch which was n^rest to him, lie dropped 
himself from that height upon the ground ; and such was the 
atlilctic springiness of hie yopthful sinc^ws, that he pitched th«re 
as lightly, and with as little iiyury, as the fajeon stooping ^roiu ^ 
her wheel * • 

To resume his race at full speed up the glen, was the work 
of an instant; ailtl as he turned angle after angle of the indented 
b»nks of the valley, without meeting that which he sougl^jb, he 
became half afraid that tdie form which he ^ad seen at Mch a 
distance had already melted into thin air, and was miha: a 
deception of his own imagination, or of the dementary spirits 
by which the valley ii'as supposed to be haunted. 
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But, to Ills iuexpre^^lo joy, as ho turned round the base of 
a huge and dtstinguisbed d^, he saw, straight before and very 
near to him, a person, jflw dress, as he viewed it hastily, 
r^Ssembled that of a pilgiiinl 

He Was a man of advanced life, and wearing a long beard, 
having on his head a lar^ slouched hat, without either band 
or br^h. His dress was a tunic of black serge, wldch, like 
those commonly called hussar-cloaks, had an upper part, which 
covered the arms and feU down on the lower; a small scrip 
and bottle, which hung at his badk, with a stout staff in his 
hand, completed his equipage. His stop was feeble, like that 
of one exhausted by a toilsome journey. 

“Save fky good-father!” said the youth. “God and Our 
Lady hat^e to my assistance.” 

“ And in what, son, can so frail a creature as 1 am, be oi 
service to youl” said the old mab, not a little surprised at 
being thus accostei^ by so handsoilie a youth, his foatiires dis¬ 
composed by anxiety, his Rushed with exertion, his hands 
and much of his dress stained with blood. 

“ A man bleeds to death in the vallef here, hard by. Come 
with me—come with mo ! You are aged—^you have experience 
—^you have at least your senses—and mine have well-nigh left 
me.” 

“A man—and bleeding to-death—and here in this desolate 
spot!” said the stranger. 

“ Stay not to question it, father,” said the youth, “ but come 
instantly to his rescue. FoEow me—follow me, without an 
instant's delay.” 

“ Nay, Ijgit, my son," said the old man, “ we do not Eghtly 
follow gmdes who present themselves thus 'suddenly in the 
bosom of a bowling wilderness. Hre I foHow thee, thou must 
expound to me thy name, thy purpq^, and thy cause.” 

“ There is no tigie to expound anything,” said Halbert; I 
Ibell thee a man’s life is»at stdke, and thou must come to aid 
hfm^ or I will cany thee thither by force.” 

*^Na 3 f, thou shilt not need,” said the traveler; “ if it4ideed 
be ai^^ou sayest, I will follow thee of free-will—^tho rathat 
^at A am not wboUy unskilled in 4eech-craft, and have in 
my scrip that wMch may do thy Mend a service—Yet walk 
mora I pray thee, for I am already well-ni^^ forespent 

with travd.” 
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With the indignant impatienoe of the fiery steed when eoni' 
palled by his rider to keep paoe with Some slow dradge upon 
the highway, Halbert accompaniedHhe wayfarer, bumng with 
anxiety, which he endeavoui^ to ^ubdue, that he might .net 
alann his companion, who was ob^ iously afraid to trust him. 
When they reached the place wheri they were to turn off Ihe 
wider glen into the Corn, the traveller made a doubtful pause, 
as if unwilling to leave the broader path—“ Young man,” he 
said, if thou meanest aught but good to these grey haira, thou 
wilt gain little by thy cruelty—I have no earthly treasure to 
tempt either robber or murderer.” 

“And I," said the youth, “am neither—and yet—God of 
Heaven !—I may be a murderer, unless your aid coties in time 
to this wounded wretch!” • • • 

“ Is it even so V* said the traveller; “ arfdo human passions 
distiub the breast of nature, even in her deepest solitude?— 
Yet why should I marvel that where darknejte abides the works 
of darkness should abound ?—By its fruits is the tree known— 
Lead on, unhappy youth—I follow thee !” 

And with better wiM to the journey than he had evinced 
hitherto, the stranger exerted himself to the uttermost, and 
seemed to forget his own fatigue in his efforts to keep pace with 
his impatient guide. 

What was the siUTJrise of HalJjert Glendinning, when, upon 
arriving at the fatal spot, he saw no appearance of the body of 
Sir Piercie Shafton! The traces of the fray were otherwise 
sufficiently visible. The knight’s cloak had indeed” rauished 
as w'oll as his body, but his doublet remained where he had 
laid it down, and the turf on which he had bemi stretched was 
stained with blood in many a dark crimson spot, ** 

As he gazed round him in terror and astonishment, Halbert’s 
eyes fell upon the place of s^ulture which had so lately appeared 
to*gape for a victim. It was no longer open, and it seemed 
that earth had received the ecpected tm^t; for the Uimal'^ 
‘•narrow hillock was piled over what had lately been an opm 
grave,Vmd the gieen sod was adjusted over all with the accuiai^ 
^ an experienced sexton. Halbert itood i^hasi The idf» 
rushed on his mind irresistibly, that the e^rth-heap him 
enclosed what had lately be^ a living, moving, and sentient 
feOow-creature, whom, on little provocation, his feB^act 
TcdurcfTto a clod of the valley, as senseless and as cold as the 
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taxi imder which he rested The hand that soooped the grave 
hod o(im{deted its wen’ll; and whose ha&d could it be save th,%t 
of the mysteriouB beiiig of^^oubthil quality^ whom his rashness 
hod mvoked^ and w'hoxn ha had suffered to intermiiiglo in his 
destinies 1 I • 

As he stood with daspfd hands and uplifted eyes, bitterly 
rueiag his rashness, he was roused by the voice of the stranger, 
whose suspicions of his guide had again been awakened by 
finding the scene so different from what Halbert bad led him 
to expect—“Young man,” he said, “liast thou baited thy 
tongue with falsehood to cut perhaps only a few days from tlie 
life of one whom Nature will soon call home, without guilt on 
thy part tedhasten his journey ?" 

“By the^blessed Heaven !— by our dear Lady!” ejaculated 
Halbek- 

“Swear not at all!” said the stranger, interrupting him, 
“ neither by Heavsn, for it ki God's throne, nor by earth, for it 
is his footstool—-nor by the creatures whom he hath mode, for 
they axe but earth and clay as we are. Ijet thy yea be yea, 
and thy nay, nay. Tell me, in a word,•why and for what pm- 
pose thou hast feigned a tale, to lead a bewildered traveller yet 
farther astray 

“As I am a Christian man,” said Glendinniug, “ I left him 
here bleeding to death^—and now I nowhere spy him, and mucli 
1 doubt that the tomb that thou seest has closed on his mortal 
remiuns!” 

“And•who is he for whose fate thou art so anxious 1” said 
the stranger; “ or how is it possible that this wounded man 
could have either remov^ from, or interred in, a place so 
Boljtaiy ?” • 

“His name,” said Halbert, after a moment’s pause, “is 
Piercie Shafton—there, on that very spot, *1 left him bleeding; 
and what power has conveyed him hence, I know no more than 
4hou dost.^ • ^ 

“ Piercie Shafton i&d the stranger; “ Sir Piercie ShaQgj^ 
of Wilvertcm, a kinsman, as it is said, of the^great Pie^e of 
Northuttberlwd f If t|^oa hast slain him, to return to the 
tetritedbs of the proud Abbot is to,give thy neck to the gallows • 
$6 if w4l ^ 01 ^ that Piercie Sha^n ; the meddling tool of 
wiser piqttersr-^ harebrained trafficker in treason—a champion 
0f the Pope, employed as a forlorn hope by tiiose mor? politic 
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heads, who have more will to work mischief, than valoor to 
ei^unter danger.—Come with me, y8uth, and save thyself 
from the evil consequences of thil deed-^uide me to the 
Castle of Avenel, and thy rewartt shall be protection and 
safety.” t i 

Again Halbert paused, and sumiloned his mind to a hasty 
council. The vengeance with which the Abbot was likely to 
visit the slaughter of Shafton, his friend, and in some measure 
liis guest, was likely to be severe; yet, in the various contin¬ 
gencies which he h^ considered previous to their duel, he had 
unaccountably omitted to reflect what was to be his line of 
conduct in case of Sir Piercie falling by his hand. If he 
returned to Glendearg, he was sure to draw on his w#oIe family, 
inclmiing Mary Avenel, the resentment of tjjft,^bbi)t and com- 
numity, whereas it was possible that flight^ight make him be 
, regarded as the sole author* of the deed, and might avert the 
iiKlignatinn of the monks from the rest ofHhe inhabitants of 
his paternal tower. Halbert recollected also the favour expressed 
for the liousehold, and especially for Edward, by the Sub-Prior; 
and he conceived that* he could, by communicating his own 
guilt to that worthy ecclesiastic, when at a distance from Glen¬ 
dearg, 8cciu*e his powerful interposition in favour of his family. 
Those thoughts rapidly passed through his mind, and he deter¬ 
mined on flight. The stranger’s company, and his promised 
protetdioii, came in aid of that resolution; but he Was unable 
to reconcile the invitation which the old man gave him to 
uccomj>any him for safety to the Castle of •Avenel, *with the 
ooimeotions of Julian, the present usurper of that inheritance. 
“ Good Father,” he said, “ I fear that you mistake the man with 
whom you wish me to harbour. Avenel guided Pf^frae Shafron 
into Scotland, and ^lis henchman, Ohrisrit-of the CflinthUl^ 
brought the Southron hither.” 

Of that,” said the old *man, “ I am well aware. Tet if 
thou wilt trust to me, as I have^showi^no rMuctance to confide'', 
thou shalt find with Julian Avenel wcdcome, or at least 
safety.V, • 

“Father,” replied Halbert, “thought I can’ll! reconcile what 
lliou sayest with what Julian Avenel ha^ done, yet ^ning 
Little about the safety of a creature so lost as myself, and as thy 
words seem th(^ of truth and honas^, and finally,*as thob 
didst reiMer thyself frankly up to my conduct, 1 will return the 
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confidence thou hast shown, and accompany thee to the Castle 
of Avenel a road wMch thou thys(df couldst nerer have d|^ 
ooveteA^\ He led the vayj|and the old man followed for some 
tune in sUenoe^ 


CHAPTER TWENTY-THIRD. 

Tia when the wound stiffening with the cold, 

The warrior first feels pain—'tis when the heat 
And fiery fever of his soul is pass’d. 

The ainner feels remorse. 

• Old PLAt«, 

The feelings orwimninction with which Halbert Gleudinning 
was visited upon thif painful occasion) were deeper than belonged 
to an age and country in which hiynan life was held so cheap. 
They fell far short certainly of those which might have afilicted 
a mind regulated by better religious precepts, and more strictly 
trained under social laws; but still the^^were deep and severely 
fdlt, and divide<i in Halbert’s heart even the regret with which 
he parted irom Mary Avenel and the tower of his fathers. 

The old traveller walked silently by hia side for some time, 
and then addressed him.—“ My son, it has been smd that sorrow 
roust speak or die—Why art thou so much cast down 1—Tell me 
thy unhappy tale, and it may be that iny grey head may devise 
counsel and aid foa your young life.” 

“Alas !” said Hubert Glendinning, “can you wonder why I 
am cast down 1—1 am at this instant a fugitive from my father’s 
house, Irontay mother, and from my friends, and I bear on my 
head the blood of aipan who injured roe but in idle words, w'hich 
I have thus bloody requited. My heart*now teUs me* I liave 
done evil—^it were Wder than th(^ rocks if it could bear «n- 
rooved the thought; that I havg sent this man to a long account, 

unhottsled and unsbriev^ 1” _ 

Pause there, my son,” said the traveller. That thg^Thast 
de&ced «Ood*s iroflge in ^y neighbour’s person—that thou hast 
sent duflt to dust in idle wrath or idler pride, is indeed a sin of 
the deepest dye-r~that thou hast ctfi; ^rt the space which 
Heaven ipi^t have allowed him for repentance, makes it yet 
Amre de^y—^bnt for aU this there is bahn in Gilead. V 
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“ 1 imdoratand you not, father,” said Halbert, struck by the 
solemn tone which was assumed by his bompaiiioji. 

The old man proceeded. Thoi^hast sl^ thine ehemy-~-it 
was a cruel deed: thou hast cut hini olf perchance in his sinsv^ 
it is a fearful aggravation Bo yet by my counsel, and in lieu 
of him whom thou host perchance n>ii<iigned to the kingdom of 
Satan, let thine elibrts wrest another subject from the reign of 
the Evil One.” 

“I understand you, father,” said Halbert; ‘‘thou wouldst 
have me atone for my rashness by doing service to the soul of 
my adversary—But how may this be? I have no money to 
purchase masses, and gladly would I go barefoot^ to the Holy 
Land to free his spirit from purgatory, oJily that”—A-- 

“'My son,” said t)ie old man, interrupti ng hi m,,p“ the sinner 
for whoso redemption I entreat you to lab^mr, is not the dead 
but the living. It is not for the soul of ^hino enemy I would 
exhort thee to pray—that has already liad its final doom from 
a Judge os merciful as Ue is just; nor wert tliou to coin that 
rock into ducats, and obtain a mass for each one, would it avail 
the departed spirit. AFhere the tree hath fallen, it must lie. 
But the sapling, which hath in it yet the vigour and juice of 
life, may be bonded to the point to which it ought to incline.” 

“Art thou a priest, father?” said th^ young man, “or by 
what commission dost thou talk of such high matters?” 

“ By that of my Almighty Master,” said the traveller, “ under 
whose banner I am an enlisted soldier.” 

Halbert’s acquaintance with religious matters was ho deeper 
than could be derived from the Archbishop of Saint Andrews’ 
Catechism, and the pamphlet called the Twapennie Faith,* 
both which were industriously circulated and recoshmended by 
the monks of Saint Mary’s. Yet, howe^jjpr iodiflerent and 
superficial a theologian, he began to suspect that he was now 
in«eompany with one of thd gospellers, or heretics, before whose 
influence the ancient system o^ religion now tottered to the 
foundation. Bred up, as may well be presumed, in a holy 

* [^is volume, piinted at St. Andrews ii) 1&52, known as Archbishop 
Jlninilton’s Catechism, was confounded by Bishop Spottiswood andenthw 
with the Tvjapmny Paith. 'A tract of four pages tn 1558, discoveffMi only 
a few years ago, is mote likely the one mentioned by Knox. See Knox’S 
tro'As, voL i. p, 291: The Bannatyne MixetXUmy^ voL lii. Ami 

Kmjt, voii vi p. 676, J 
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hozTor against these formidable sectanes^ the youth’s first feel> 
logs weans those of a !o|aI and devoted church vassal. ** Ohi 
man” he said, '*wer6 thovtiable to make good with thy hand 
the words that thy tongue hath spoken against our H(dy Mother 
Ohiurch, we should have triei upon this moor which of our creeds 
hath the better champion.” * 

**Nay,," said the stranger, “if thou art a true soldier of 
Rome, thou wilt not pause from thy 4 >urpo 8 e because thou bast 
the odds of years and of strength on thy side. Hearken to me, 
my son. 1 have showed thee how to make thy peace with 
Heaven, and thou hast rejected my proffer. 1 will now show 
thee how then shalt make thy recomuliation with tlie powers 
of this worlh. Take this grey head from the frail body which 
supports nt, it tOt the chair of proud Abbot Boniface j 

and when thou tellest him thou hast slain Piercie Shafton, and 
his ire rises at the deed, lay the head of Hoary Warden at his 
foot, and thou shoR have praise instead of censure.” 

Halbert G leadinning stepped back in surprise. “ What 1 are 
you that Heniy Warden so famous among the heretics, that 
even Knox’s name is scarce more frequency in their mouths t 
Alt thou he, and darest thou to approach the*Halidome of 
Saint Mary’s V* 

“ I am Henry Warden, of a surety," said the old man, “ far 
unworthy to be named in the same breath with Knox, but yet 
willing to venture on whatever dangers my master’s service may 
call me to." 

“ Heafken to itfe, then,” said Halbert; “ to slay thee I have 
no hearts—to make thee prisoner, were equally to bring thy 
blood on head—^to leave thee in this ^d without a guide 
were Uttle mtter. 1 wilh conduct thee as I pronaised, in ^ety 
to the castle of Avjsnel; but breathe net, yrhQe we are on the 
jonm^, a word against the doctrines of the holy church of which 
I am an unworthy—^but though an Ignorant, a zealous meml^Br. 
—^When thou art thei%arrive^ beware of thyself—there is a 
high price upon thy hea^ and Julhm Avenel loves the glsD^jjf 
gold bonnet-pieoes.”* * 

« Yet' thou say^t not^’ answered the Protestant preacner, for 
such tie Vas, “that ^r lucre he would s^ the blood of his guest?* 

“ isTot if thou' earnest an invited stranger, relying on his 

^ * A g(^ cola of JjMnet V., the moefc heaotifhl of the Soottieh loatiee; eo 
oalled. beottoee the efligy the aovereignty is represented wesring a hemnet 
rOL. X, 
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faith/’ said the youth; ‘‘evil as Julign may be, he daits not 
break the rites of hospitality; for, l^ose as we on these marebes 
may be in all other ties, these are respected amongst ns even to 
idolatry, and his nearest relations ^'ould think it incumbentvon 
them to spill his blood themselves^ to efface the disgrace such 
treason would bring upon their name and lineage. But if thou 
goest self-invited, and without assurance of safety, I promise thee 
thy risk is great.'* 

‘‘I am in God’s hand,” answered the preacher; *Mt is on 
His errand that I traverse these wilds amidst dangers of every 
kind; while I am useful for my master’s service, they shall not 
prevail against me, and when, like the barren %-tree, I can no 
longer produce fruit, what imports it when or by wiiom the axe 
is laid to the root 1" 

“ Your courage and devotion,” said GlenJinning, ** are worthy 
of a better cause.” 

“ That,” said Warden, “ cannot be—mine is the very best.” 

They continued their journey in silence, Halbert Glendinning 
tracing with the utmost accuracy the mazes of the dangerous 
and intricate morasses and hills which divided the Halidome 
from the barony of A vend. From time to time he was obliged 
to stop, in order to assist his companion to cross the black inter¬ 
vals of quaking bog, called in the Scottish dialect hagij by which 
the firmer parts of the morass were intersected. 

Courage, old man,” said Halbert, as he saw his companion 
almost exhausted with fatigue, “we shall soon be upon hard 
ground. And yet, soft as this moss is, I hate seen the merry 
falconers go through it as light as deer when the quarry sms 
upon the flight.” 

“ True, my son,” answered Warden, “ for so I wfll still call 
you, though you term me no loiter father; and even so dot^ 
hea^ohg youth pursue its pleasures, without regard to Hie mire 
and the peril of the f>aths tlftrough which they are hurried.” 

“ I have already told thee,” euswer^d Halbert Glendinning, ^ 
sternly, “that 1 will hear nothing from thee that savours ^ 
doctrn^” 

“ Nay, but, my son,” ans^'ered Warden, “ tfiy spiiituffl &ther . 
himself would surely not^dispute the truth pf what I Iflivtt now 
spoken for your edification 1” ^ 

Glondinning stoutly replied, “ 1 know not how tha| m<^ be 
—but I wot well it is the fashion your brotherhood to ba& 
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your hook with fair dj^urse, and to.hold yotmolTMEi up aa 
angels of light, that you may the better extend the kingdom df 
darkness.” 

May Ood/* replied the |>Teacher, pardon those who have 
thus reported of his servants! 1 will«not offend thee, my son, 
by being instant out of season—thou speakest but as thou art 
taught—yet sure 1 trust that so goodly a youth will be still 
rescued, like a brand from the burning.” 

While he thus spoke, the verge of the morass was attained, 
and their path lay on the declivity. Greensward it was, and, 
viewed from a distance, chequered with its narrow and verdant 
line the da^brown heath which it traversed, though the dis- 
tinction wa# not so easily traced when they were walking on 
it* The old ntf n pursu^ his journey with comparative ease; 
and, unwilling again^to awaken the jealoivi zeal of his young 
companion for the Koman faith, he discoursed on other matters. 
The tone of his conversation was still grave, moral, and instruct¬ 
ive. He had travelled much, and knew both the language 
and manners of other countries, oonceming which Halbert 
Glendinning, already anticipating th# possibility of being 
obliged to leave Scotland for the deed he had done, was natu¬ 
rally and anxiously desirous of information. By degrees he was 
more attracted by the charms of the stranger’s conversation than 
repelled by the dread of his dangerous character as a heretic, and 
Halbert had called him father more than once, ere the turrets 
of Avenel Castle came in view. 

The situation of this ancient fortress was remarkable. It 
occupied a small rocky islet in a mountain lake, or tom, as 
such a piera of water is called in Westmoreland. The lake 
might be aohut a mUe iu^roumference, surrotmded by hills of 
considerable height, which, Cxc^t where old trees and ^brush¬ 
wood occupied the ravines that divided them from each other, 
were bare and heathy. The surprise of the spectator was chiefly 
excited finding & pieq^ of wiater situated in that high and 
mountainous r^on,' and the landscape around had featjj]^ 
which* might rather he tenned wild, than either romaq^fcor 
sublime; ' yet the scene was not without its charms. Under 
tliO bfiplng sun of Rummer, the clear, azure of the deep un- ** 

* This sort of path, visible when looked at from a distance, but not to 
b^seen whih yon are npoa it, is called on the Border ^by the significant 
aama of a filind-rcMd. * 
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ruffled lake refreshed the eye, and impressed the nnnd with a 
pleasing feeling of deep solitude. Jn winter, when the snow 
lay on the mountains around, thesie dazzling masses appeared 
to ascend far beyond their wonted and natural height, while 
the lake, which stretched beneath, -^d filled their bosom with 
all its frozen waves, lay like the surface of a darkened and 
broken mirror around the black and rocky islet, and the walls 
of the grey castle with which it was crowned. 

As the castle occupied, either with its principal buildings, or 
with its flanking and outward walls, every projecting point of 
rock, which served as its site, it seemed as completely surrounded 
by water as the nest of a wild swan, save where a «q,aiTow cause¬ 
way extended betwixt the islet and the shore. But-the fortress 
was larger in appearance than in reality; and ,of the buildings 
which it actually contained, many had 'i)ecome ruinous and 
uninhabitable. In the times of the grandeur of the Avenel 
family, these had been occnpied by a considerable garrison of 
followers and retainers, but they were now m a great measure 
deserted; and Julian Avenel would probably have fixed his 
habitation in a reside%x;e better suited to his diminished for¬ 
tunes, had it not been for the great security which the situation 
of the old castle afforded to a man of his precarious and perilous 
mode of life. Indeed, in this respect, the spot could scarce 
have l>een more happily chosen, for it could be rendered almost 
completely inaccessible at the pleasure of the inhabitant. The 
distance betwixt the nearest shore and the islet was not indeed 
above a hundred yards; but then the causewy which connected 
them was extremely narrow, and completely divided by two 
cuts, one in the mid-way between the islet and shore, and 
another dose under the outward gate of the oei^le. These 
formed a formidable, and almost insurmountable, interruption 
to any hostile approach. Each was defaided by a drawlxridge, 
one of which, being that nearest to the castle, was regularly raised 

at all times during the day, ani^both ^^ere Kfted at night.* % 

• 

<' '*'**-It is in vain to search near Melrose for any such castle as is here 
described. The Ir^es at the hood of the Yarrow, and those at ihe-rlse of 
the water of Ale, present no object of the kind. Bnc in YetholSn lioch (a 
'roniantio sheet of water, in the dry march, as it is called) the*w sia the 
remains of a fortress c^led Lochside Tower, wLicih, like supposed 
Castle of Avenel, is built upon an island, and connect^ witii the 
a causeway. It is much smaller than the Castle of Afenel L deeciibei], 
coDsiBtin^ only of a single ruinous tower. 
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The situation of Jul^n Avene], engaged In a variety of feuds, 
and a party to almost evyy dark and mysterious transactifn 
which was on foot in that wild and milit^ frontier, required 
all these precautions for hi^ security. His own ambiguous and 
doubtfiil course of policy had increased these dangers; for as 
he made professions to tern parties in the state, and occasion¬ 
ally united more actively with either the one or the other, as 
chanced best to serve his immediate purpose, he could not be 
said to have either firm allies and protectors, or determined 
enemies. His life was a life of espedients and of peril; and 
while, in pursuit of his interest, he made all the doubles which 
he though^ecessary to attain his object, he often overran his 
prey, and missed that which he might have gained by observ¬ 
ing a st^aig|hte» course. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-FOURTH. 

I'll walk on tiptoe; arm my eye with caution, 

My heart with courage, and my hand with weapon. 

Like him who ventures on a lion’s den. 

Old Plat. 

When, issuing from the gorge of a pass which terminated 
upon the lake, the travellers came in sight of the ancient castle 
of Avenei, the olA man looked with earnest attention upon the 
scene before him. The castle was, as we have said, in many 
places ruii^ous, as was evident,* even Ut this distance, by the 
broken, mgi^, and irregular outline of tlie walls and of the 
towers. In others it seemed more entire, and a jgillar of, 
dark smoke, which ascended &om the chimneys of the doigon, 
and spread its long dusky pennon through the olear etffer, 
indicated that it was inhabit^ But no corn-fields or enclosed 
pastnre-grounds on the side of the lake showed that prompt 
attention to conjfort and subsistence which «usuaUy aj/f^ed 
near the houses of the neater, and even of the lesser Wons. 
The^ were no cot^es with their palphes of infield, and theiiT 
crofts and gardens, surrounded by rows of massive sycamores; 
po dmith with its simple tower in the valley; no herds' of 
dieep among the hillfi ; no cattle on the lower ground* nothing 
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which intiipated the occasional prosecufion of the arts of peace 
iftid of industiy. It was plain th^t the inhahitantir) \diether 
few or numerous, most be considered as the garnson of the 
castle, living within its defended precincts, and subsisting oy 
means which were other than peac^ul. 

Probably it was with this conviction that the old man, gazing 
on the castle, muttered to himself, Lapis offensionis et petra 
scartdali /” and then, turning to Halbert Glondinning, he added, 
“We may say of yonder fort as King James did of another 
fastness in this province, that he who built it was a thief in his 
heart."* 

“But it was not so," answered Glendinuing; “^^der castle 
was built by the old lords of Avenel, men as*much beloved in 
peace as they were respected in war! They wore 1;he"bulwark 
of the frontiers against foreigners, and tire protectors of the 
natives from domestic opprds.sion. The present usurper of their 
inheritance no more resembles them, than the night-prowling 
owl resembles a falcon, because she builds on the same rock.” 

“ This Julian Avenel, then, holds no high place in the love 
and regard of his neighbours ?” said Warden. 

“ So little,” answered Halbert, “ that besides the jack-men 
and riders with whom ho has associated himself, and of whom 
ho has many at his disposal, I know of few who voluntarily 
associate with him. He has been more than once outlawed 
both by England and Scotland, his lands declared fCrfeited, and 
his head set at a price. But in these unquiet times, .a man so 
daring as J ulian Avenel has ever found some friends willing to 
protect him agtiinst the penalties of the law, on condition of his 
secret services.” * 4 

“ You describe a dangerous man,” implied Warden. 

. “ You may have experience of that,” replied the youth, “ if 

you deal not the more war^y;—though it may be that he also 
ha^ forsaken the community of the church, gone astray in 
the path of heresy.” ^ ^ 

What your blindness terms the path of heresy,” answered 
the runner, “is^ indeed the straight and nairow way, wherein 
he who wal^ turns not aside, whether for worldly wj^^h or 
'rbr worldly passions. Wpuld to God this 'hian were mov»ed by 

* It wtu) of Lochwood, the hereditary fortress of the Joh^stones of 
Aniiandale. a strong castle situated in the centre of a quaking bog, 
James Vl.*^iaade this remark. 
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no other and no worse spirit than that which prompts my poor 
eudeaTOurs to extend the ||^jngdom of Hearen ! This Bs^oniof 
Avend is personally unkno^ to me, is not of our congregation 
of of our counsel j yet I hear to him charges touching my safety, 
from those whom he must fear if he does not respect them, and 
upon that assurance I will venture upon his hold—1 am now 
sufficiently refreshed by these few minutes of repose." 

T%ke then this advice for your safety," said Halbert, ** and 
believe that it is founded upon the usage of this countiy and 
its inhabitants. If you con better shift for yourself, go not to 
the Castle of Avenel—if you do risk going tMther, obtain from 
him, if poyble, his safo-conduot, and beware that he swears it 
by toe BlAk Eood—^And lastly, observe whether he eats with 
you at toe ^boafd, or pledges you in the cup; for if he gives you 
not these signs of ^Icome, his thoughts are evil towards you." 

** Alas!" said the preacher, “ I have no better earthly refuge 
for toe present toan these frowning towers, but I go thither 
trustiug to aid which is not of this earth—Butj. thou, good 
youth, needest thou trust thyself in this dangerous den V’ 

“ I,” answered Halbert, “ am in no danger. I am well known 
to Christie of toe Clintbill, the henchman of this Julian Avenel; 
and, what is a yet better protection, 1 have nothing either to 
provoke malice or to tempt plimder." 

The tramp of a steed, which clattered along the shingly 
banks of the loch, was now heard behind them; and, when 
they looked back, a rider was visible, his steel cap and toe point 
of bis long lance^lancing in the setting sun, as he rode rapidly 
towards them. 

Halbert Glendinning soon recognised Christie of the Clint- 
hill, and made his companion aware that the henchman of 
Julian Aveuel was approaching. 

**Ha, youngling 1"‘said Oh^tie to Halbert, as bo 5ame up 
to them, thou hast made good ffiy word at last, and come to 
take service with ^y imble m^ter, hast thou not 1 Thou sbult 
find a good friend and a true; and ere Saint Bamaby 
round again, thou shalt know every pass betv^t Millbuni^f^in 
and Nbtherby, & if tbpu hadst b^n bom with a JaCR on thy 
baclL Aid a lance jn thy hand.—^What old carle hast thou wito 
thoeV-He is not m the brotherhood* of Saint Mary's—^at least 
be has^ot the boist* of these black cattle." 

* Jhdit —^Ths brand, or mark, act npcn ahe^ or eattto by tbeir ownera. 
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** He is a wayfaring man/’ said HaTbkt, ** who has concerns 
wr th Julian of Avenel. For myself, I intend to go to Edinburgh 
to see the Court and the Queen, knd when 1 return hither 
we will talk of your proffer. Meantime, as thou hast often 
invited me to the castle, I crave hospitality there to-night for 
myself and my companion.” 

“ For thyself and welcome, young comrade,” replied Christie; 
^'but we harbour no pilgrims, nor aught that looks like a 
pilgrim.” 

“ So please you,” said W^den, “ I have letters of commenda¬ 
tion to thy master from a sure friend, whom he will right 
willingly oblige in higher matters than in affordin^^ me a brief 
protection.—^And I Am no pilgrim, but renounce thd^ame, with 
all its superstitious observances.” ' 

He offered his letters to the horseman, W'ho shook his head. ^ 

“ These,” he said, “ are matters for my master, and it will be 
well if he can read them himself; for me, sword and lance are 
my book ai^d psalter, and have been sinc^ I was twelve years 
old. But 1 will guide you to the castle, and the Baron of 
Avenel will himself judge of your errand.” 

By this time the party had reached the causeway, along 
which Christie advanced at a trot, intimating his presence to 
the warders within the castle by a shrill and peculiar whistle. 
At this signal the farther drawbridge was lower^. The horse¬ 
man passed it and disappeared under the gloomy portal which 
was beyond it. 

Glendinning and his companion, advanciiSg more leisurely 
along the rugged causeway, stood at length imder the same 
gateway, over which frowned, in dark red freestone, |be ancient 
armorial bearings of the house of Avenel, which rd^^resented a 
female figure shrouded and muffled, which occupied the whole 
field. The cause of their assuming so singular a device was 
uncertain, but the figure wAs generally supposed to represent 
the mysterious being called the White T^ady of Avenel* The :’ 
sight of this mouldering shield awakened in the mind of Hal¬ 
bert strange, circumstances which had connected his fate 
with that of Mary Avenel, and with the doings of the spiritual 
being who was attached to her house, and ^hom he saw 'nere 

* There ia an ancient English family, I believe, which beats, or did bear, 
a ghost or spirit passant sable in a field argent. This seems to hate been, 
a device of r punning or canHng herald. 
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represented in stone^ i^Sie had before seen her effigy upon 
the seal ring of Walter ^-^enel, which, with other trinket 
formerly mentioned, had been saved fh>m pUage, and brought 
to"*Glendearg, when Maiy’s mother was driven from her habi¬ 
tation. . • * 

“ Yctu sigh, my son,” said the old man, observing the im¬ 
pression made on his youthful comf^aniou’s countenance, but 
mistakipg the cause; “ if you fear to enter, we may yet return.” 

That can ye not,” said Christie of the Clinthill, who emerged 
at that instant from the side-door under the archway. Look 
yonder, and choose whether you will return skimming the water 
like a wild jpick, or winging the air like a plover.” 

They loofed, and saw that the drawbridge which they had 
just crossed* wes again raised, and now interposed its planks 
betwixt ’ihe setting and the portal of the castle, deef)6ning 
the gloom of the arch under which they stood. Christie 
laughed and bid thbm follow him, rfaying^ by way of encourage¬ 
ment, in Halbert’s ear, “ Answer boldly and readily to whatever 
the Baron asks you. Never stop to pick your words, and above 
all show no fear of him—^the devil is’not so black as he is 
painted.” 

As ho spoke thus, he introduced them into the large stone 
hall, at the upper end of which blazed a huge fire of wood. 
The long oaken table, which, as usual, occupied the midst of 
the apartment, was covered with rude preparations for the 
evening meal of the Baron and his chief domestics, five or six 
of whom, strong, %thletic, savage-looking men, paced up and 
down the lower end of the hall, which rang to the jarring clang 
of their lo^ swords that clashed as 1;hey moved, and to the 
heavy tramp'of their high-heeled jack-boots. Tron jacks, or 
coats of buff, formed the principal part of ti;ieir dress, an^ steel- 
bonnets, or large slouched hats with Spanish plumes drooping 
backwards, were their head attire. ® * 

The Baron of AVbnel was out of those tall, muscular, martial 
figures, which are the favourite subjects of Salvator Rosa. JTa 
wore a cloak which had been once gaily trimcned, but 'j^mch, 
by long Vear an<f fieqnent exposure to the weather, was now 
fadecfm^ts colours.^ Thrown negligently about his tkl person, 
it partly hid, and partly showed, a short doublet of buff, under 
which wm in some {daces visible that light shirt of mail which 
was called a because worn inst^ of more ostensible 
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armour to protect against private ifs^a^sinatioii. A leathem 
Veit sustained a large and heavy ,4Word on one side, and on 
the other that gay poniard whidi nad once odled Sir Pierde 
Shafton master, of which the hatchments and gildings wtre 
already much defaced, either by rough usage or neglect. 

Notwithstanding the rudeness of his apparel, Julian Avenel’s 
manner and countenance had far more elevation than those of 
the attendants who surrounded him. He might be ^fifty or 
upwards, for his dark hair was mingled with grey, but age had 
neither tamed the fire of his eye nor the enterprise of his dis¬ 
position. His countenance had been handsome, for beauiy was 
an attribute of tlie family; but the lines were i^ghened by 
fatigue and exposure to the weather, and render^ coarse by 
the habitual indulgence of violent passions. „ * 

He seemed in deep and moody reflectiop, and was pacing at 
a distance from his dependasits along the upper end of the hall, 
sometimes stopping from time to time to caf^ and feed a gos¬ 
hawk, w^hich sat upon his wrist, with its jesses (i.e. the leathern 
straps fixed to its legs) wrapt around his hand. The bird, which 
'.eemed not insensible <to its master’s attention, answered his 
caresses by ruflling forward its feathers, and pecking playfully 
at his finger. At such intervals the Boron smiled, but instantly 
resumed the darksome air of sullen meditation. He did not 
even deign to look upon an object, which few could have passed 
and repassed so often without bestowing on it a transient 
glance. 

This was a woman of exceeding beauly, •rather gaily than 
richly attired, who sat on a low seat close by the huge hall 
chimney. The gold chasns round her neck and arm^,—^the gay 
gown of green which swept the floor?—the silver’TBmbroidered 
girdle, with its bunch of keys depen^ng in housewifely pride 
by a silver chain,—the yellow silken couvrechef (Scottich, curch) 
>vhiieh was disposed around her head, and partly concealed her 
dark profusion of hair,—abovCcall, t^e citcumstance so deli(|, 
lately touched in the old ballad, that “the girdle was tod ' 
sho/^the “gojvn of green all too strait,” for the wearer’s 
present shape, would have intimated ethe Baron’s lady. But 
*’then tlie lowly seat,—the expression of deej^ melancholy, lirhich 
was changed into a timid smfie w'henever she saw the least 
chance of catching the eye of Julian Avenel,—^the subdued look 
of grief, end the starting tear for which that constiramed smiA 
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was again exchanged ’wh^sbe saw herself entirely disregarded 
—these were not the atmnh^es of a wife, or they were those df 
a dqeoted and afflicted femiue, who had yielded her love on leas 
thIiQ legitimate terms. 

Julian Avenel, lua we have said, continued to pace the hall 
without paying any of that mute atlentiou which is rendered 
to almost every female either by affection or courtesy. Ho 
seemed totally unconscious of her presence, or of that of his 
attendants, and was only roused from his own dark reflections 
by the notice he paid to the falcon, to which, however, the lady 
seemed to attend, as if studying to find either an opportunity 
of speaking^ the Baron, or of finding something enigmatical 
in the exp^sions which he used to the bird. All this the 
strangers* had time enough to remark; for no sooner had they 
entered the apartmegt than their usher, Christie of the Clint- 
hill, after exchanging a significant glance with the menials 
or troopers at the I6wer end of the apartment, signed to Halbert 
Glendinning and to his companion to stand still near the door, 
while he himself, advancing nearer the table, placed himself in 
such k situation as to catch the Baron^ ol^rvation when he 
should be disposed to look around, but without presuming to 
intrude himself on his master’s notice. Indeed, the look of 
this man, naturally bold, hardy, and audacious, seemed totally 
changed when he was in presence of his master, and resembled 
the dejected and c.owering manner of a quarrelsome dog when 
rebuked by liis owner, or when he finds himself obliged to 
deprecate*the violence of a superior adversary of his own 
species. 

In spite ijf the novelty of his own sitRation, and every painful 
feeling connected with it,* Halbert felt his curipsity interested 
in the female, who sate by the chimney yniioticed and unre¬ 
garded. He marked with what keen and trembling solicitude 
she watched the broken words of lAilian, and how her glaifce 
stole towards him, fhady |o be averted upon the slightest chance 
* of his perceiving himself to be watched. 

Meantime he went«on with his dalliance with his fe^lf&ed 
fhvouiit^ now giinng, negv withholding, the morsel with which 
he wift about to fee^ the bird, and so ^citing its appetite ahd ’ 
gmtifjnng it by turns. “What! more yet?—thou foul kite, 
&OU woiAdst never have done—^^ve thee part thou wilt have 
all—^Ay, pvtme tl^ feathers, and prink thysdf gay—^nmeh thou 
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wilt make of it now—dost think I thee not?—dost think 
I see not that all that ruffling and j^luming of wing md feathers 
is not for thy master, but to try what thou canst m^e of him, 
thou greedy gled?—well—there—take it then, and rejoice 
thyself—^little boon goes far with thee, and with all thy sex— 
and so it should.” 

He ceased to look on the bird, and again traversed the apart¬ 
ment. Then taking another small piece of raw meat from the 
trencher, on which it was placed ready cut for his use, he began 
once again to tempt and tease the bird, by offering and with¬ 
drawing it, until he awakened its wild and bold disposition. 
“ What! struggling, fluttering, aiming at me b^ and 
single?* So la! So la! wouldst mount? wouKst fly? the 
jesses are round thy clutches, fool—thou canst neither stir nor 
soju* but by my will—Beware thou come reclaim, wench, else 
I will wring thy head off one of these days—Well, have it 
then, and well fare thou with it.—So ho, Jeakin!” One of the 
attendants stepped forward—“ Take the foul gled hence to the 
mew—or, stay; leave her, but look well to her casting and to 
her batliing—we will see her fly to-morrow.—Ho'^ow, Christie? 
so soon returned I” 

Christie advanced to his master, and gave an account of him¬ 
self and his jouniey, in th^way in which a police officer holds 
communication with his magistrate, that is, as much ly signs 
as by words. 

• “ Noble sir 1” said that worthy satellite, “ the Laird of-,” 

he named no place, but pointed with his fingei in a south-western 
direction,—“ may not ride with you the day he purposed, because 
the Lord Warden has tl.reatened that he will”- ^ 

Here another blank intelligibly tmougb made" up by the 
speaker touching lys own neck with his left forefingw, and 
leaning his head a little to one side. 

“Cowardly caitiff!” safSi Julian; “by Heaven! the whole 
world turns sheer naught—^it is not w^>rth a brave man’s livipi 
ia^^ye may ride a day and night, and never see a feather waVe^ 
or hesr a horse prance—the spirit of our fathers is dead amongst 
us—the very brutes are degenerated—.the cattle we firing home 
at’our life’s risk are mere carrion—our hai;^ are rifldPst^—our 

* In tbe kindly language of hawkiiig, aa bady Juliana Berners terms 

hawks* talons ore call^ their aiingla. ' ^ 

t So called when they only caught their prey by the featlrara. 



269 


MOKASmT. 

Doonds are tumapits an^^|mdle-tails—our men are women— 
and our women are”-\ v • 

He looked at the female lot the first time, and stopped short 
in**the midst of what he was abonit to say, though there was 
something so contemptuous in the glance, tU the blank might 
have been thus filled up—“ Our women are such as she is." 

He said it not, however, and as if desirous of attracting his 
attentaon at all risks, and in whatever manner, she rose and 
came forward to him, hut with a timorousness ill-disguised by 
affected gaiety.—“ Our women, Julian—^what would you say of 
the women 

Nothing answered Julian Avenel, “ at least nothing but 
that they ^ kind-hearted wenches like thyself, Kate." The 
female c^oufed«,deeply, and returned to her seat.—And what 
strangers hast thou^^rought with thee, Christie, that stand 
yonder like two stone statues?" said*'the Baron. 

The taller," atiftwered Christie, is, so please you, a young 
fellow called Halbert Glendinnmg, the eldest son of the old 
widow at Glendearg.” 

“What bli^^him here?" said the •Baron; “hath he any 
message from Mary Avenel?" 

“Not as I think,” said Christie; “the youth is roving the 
country—he was always a wild slip, Jfor I have known him since 
he was the height of my sword." 

“What qualities hath he?" said the Baron. 

“ All manner of qualities,” answered his follower—“ he can 
strike a iSuck, traisk a deer, fly a hawk, halloo to a hound—he 
shoots in the long and cross-bow to a hair’s^readth—^wields a 
lance or sword like myself nearly—ba(^ a horse manfully and 
fSurly—w^ not what more a man need to do to make him a 
gaUant companion.” * , * ^ 

“And who," said the Baron, “is the old miser* who'stands 
beside him?" * * 

Some cast of a firiest^as I f^cy —^he says he is charged with 
* letters to you." 

“ Bid them come forward," said the Barony and no f^ner 
had the^ approached hup more nearly, than, struck by we fine 
form*axA strength ^played by Halbert Glendinnmg, he ad- * 
dresseS him thus: “ 1 am told, young Swankie, that you ore 

, * Utoerf used in the sense in wldch it often occnra in SpiHiser, ssd which 
is indeed its literal import,—“ wretched old man.'* 
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roaming the world to seek your pr|ane—you will serve 
Julian Aveuel, you may find it without going farther.'*’ 

So please you,” answered Glenditming, ** something has 
chanced to me that makes it better I should leave this hhid, 
imd 1 am bound for Ddiaburgh.” 

** What!—thou hast stricken some of the king’s deer, I war¬ 
rant—or lightened the meadows of Saint Maiys of some of 
their beeves—or thou hast taken a moonlight leap, pver the 
Border 1” 

**No, sir,” said Halbert, “my case is entirely different.” 

“ Then I warrant thee,” said the Baron, “ thou hast stabbed 
some brother churl in a fray about a wench—^thftti art a likely 
lad to wrangle in such a cause.” * 

Ineffably disgusted at his tone and mannerj^ Halbbrt Glen- 
dinning remained silent, while the thought darted across his 
mind, what would Julian Avenel have said, had he known the 
quarrel, of which he spoke so lightly, had Arisen on account of 
his own brother’s daughter 1 “ But thy cause of flight what 

it will,” said Julian, in continuation, “ dost thou think the law 
or its emissaries can follow thee into this islqncl|lhr arrest thee 
under the standard of Avenel ?—^Look at the depth of the lake, 
the strength of the walls, the length of the causeway—^look at 
my men, and think if they^are likely to see a comrade injured, 
or if I, their master, am a man to desert a faithful follower, in 
good or evil. I tell thee it shall be an eternal day of truce 
betwixt thee and justice, as they call it, from the instant thou 
hast, put my colours into thy cap—thou shaft ride by the War¬ 
den’s nose as thou wouldst pass an old market-woman, and ne’er 
a cur which follows hiia-shall dare to bay at thee !”^ 

“I thank you for your offers, noble sir,” replied Halb^ 
“ but I must answe^ in brief, that I taumot profit by them —mj 
fortune lead me elsewhere.” 

'“Thou art a self-willed fool for thy pains,” said Julian, 
turning from him; and signing Ohris^e to' approach, he 
pgred in his ear, “ There is promise in that young fellow’s looks, ^ 
Ohriirrie, and wcwwant men of limbs and sinews so compacted— 
those thou hast brought to me of late are ^he mere Mise of 
mankind, wretches scarce worth the arrow Ijiat ends thlm^ thia 
youngster is limbed like ^aint George. Ply him with wine and 
wassail—let the wenches weave their meshes about «]um like 
8pider6-<thoa undeistandest ?” Christie gave a sagadous no^ 
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of intdligence, and to a mi)ectful diatanoe from 

maBter.—And thou, old aiftn," said the Baron, turning to the 
elder trayeller, ** hast thou been roaming the world after fortune 
tolT?—^it seems not she has ^len into thy way.” 

“ So please you,” replied Warden, were perhaps more to 
he pitied than I am now, had I indeed met with that fortune, 
which, like others, I have sought in my greener days.” 

“ Nax, underst^d me, friend,” said the Baron; ** if thou art 
satisfied with thy buckram gown and long stafi*, I also am well 
content thou shouldst be as poor and contemptible as is good 
for the health of thy body and soul—All I core to know of thee 
is, the caus<^hich hath brought thee to my castle, whore few 
crows of thy kind care to settle. Thou art, I warrant thee, 
some eje^d*m«nk of a sfippressed convent, paying in his old 
days the price of thiTluxuriouB idleness in which he spent his 
youth.—Ay, or it may be some pil|rim with a budget of lies 
from Saint James 8f Compostella, (fr Our Lady of Loretto; or 
thou mayest be some pardoner with his budget of relics ih)m 
Borne, forgiving sins at a penny a-dozen, and one to the tale.— 
Ay, 1 guess I find thee in this boy’^ company, and doubt¬ 
less thou wouldst have such a strapping lad as he to carry thy 
wallet, and relieve thy lazy shoulders; but by the mass I will 
cross thy cunning. 1 make my vow to sun and moon, I will 
not see a proper lad so misjeard as to run the country with an 
old’ knave like Simmie and his brother.* Away with thee!” he 
added, rismg in wrath, and speaking so fast as to give no 
opportunity of ans^Hbr, being probably determined to terrify the 
elder guest into an aWpt flight—“ Away with thee, with thy 
clouted coat,, scrip, and scallop-shell, or, fly the name of Avenel, 
I will have wem loose the bounds on th^.” 

Warden wtdted with the greatest patience imtil Julian Ayenel, 
astonished that the threats and viol^ce oPhis language mad^ 
no impresaioa on him, paused in a sort of wonder, and said in 
a less imperious tone, ** Why tbs fiend dost thou not answer 
filer 

4 I ^ 

“When you hay done speaking,” said Wardtti, in thc^ame 
composed baanner, *it wilkbe full time to reply.” 

* Tvfd^p/UeatiQnarii, or*be^iig friars, whose Accoutrements and roguery 
make the sulgeet of an old Scottish satirical poem. [The old poem of 
Sf/mMuie btaihert preserved in Bannatyne’s Manuscript, is induded 

la the Sel€fit Jtemaiw of Anoienl Popular Poetry^ 1822.} * 
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^ “ Say on, man, in the devil’s nami»^^-«d)ut take heed—^beg not 
here—were it but for the rinds of caieese, the reiuse o? the rats, 
or a morsel that my dogs would turn from—^neither a grain of 
meal, nor the nineteenth part of a grey groat, will I give to any 
feigned liramar of thy coat.” 

“ It may be,” answered Warden, “that you would have less 
quarrel with my coat if you knew what it covers. I am neither 
a friar nor mendicant, and would be right glad to hear thy 
testimony against these foul deceivers of God’s church, and 
usurpers of his rights over the Christian fleck, were it given in 
Christian charity.” 

“ And who or what art thou, then,” said Avenij “ that thou 
comcst to this Border land, and art neither monk, nor soldier, 
nor l)rokon man! ” * ‘ ' 

“I am an humble teacher of the Holy Word,” answered 
Warden. “ This letter from a most noble p^on will speak why 
I am hero at this present time.” 

lie delivered the letter to the Baron, who regarded the seal 
with some surprise, and then looked on the letter itself, which 
seemed to excite stilt'more. He then fixed his eyes on the 
stranger, and said, in a menacing tone, think thou darest 
not betmy me or deceive me?” 

“I am not the man to attempt either,” was the concise 
reply. 

Julian Aveuel carried the letter to the window, where he 
{>eniBed, or at leiist attempted to peruse it more ,than once, 
often looking from the paper and gazing on the stranger who 
htid delivered it, as if he meant to read the purport of the 
missive in the face of ihe messenger. Julian at^^mgth called 
to the female,—“ Catherine, bestir thee, and fetch me presently 
that letter which I bade thee keep ready at baud in thy casket, 
living no sure lockfast plpce of my own.” 

Catherine went with the readiness of oijie willing to be em¬ 
ployed ; and as she walked, *the situation which requirdk 
nvlj?.r gown and a longer girdle, and in which woman claims'' 
fromsman a dottble portion of the most anxious care, was still 
more visible tlian before. She sooif retiuned with j^e paper, 
and was rewarded with a cold—“ 1 thank thee, wench*; 
art a careful secretaiy.” 

This second paper he also perused and reperused tnore tfaloi 
once, and still, as he read it, bi^t from time to time a waiy and 
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observant eye upon Warden. This examination anti 

re-cxainination, tbongli'^hth the man and the place wej» 
dangerous, the pretichcr ensured with tlic most composed and 
st^^y countenance, seeming, under the eagle, or rather tJic 
vulture eye of the baron, as unmoved, as under the gaze of an 
ordinary and peaceful j)casant. At length J ulian Avenel folded 
both papers, and having put them into the pocket of his cloak, 
cleared his brow, and, coming forward, addressed his feintde 
companion. “ Catherine,” said he, “ I have done this good man 
injustice, when I mistook him for one of the drones of Romo. 
He is a preacher, Catherine—a preacher of the—the now 
doctrine of Lords of the Congregation.” 

“ The do^ne of the blessed ScriptiireA,”. said the preafiher, 
purilie4 fregn the devices.of men.” 

“ Sayest thou?” s^^id Julian Avenel—“ Wcdl, thou mayest 
call it what thou lii^A; but to me Jt is recoiiimendcd, be<%'iuse 
it flings off all those sottish dreain8,alK)ut sjiints and angels and 
devils, and unhorses lazy monks that liave ridden us so long, 
and spur-gallcd us so hard. No more masses and coipsc-gifts 
—no more tithes and offerings to men |)oor—no more 

prayers or psalms to make men cowards—no more christenings 
and X)enance8, and cmfessions and marriages.” 

“ So please you,” said Henry Warden, it is against the cor¬ 
ruptions, not against the fundamental doctrines, of the church, 
which "we desire to renovate, and not to al»oIish.” 

“ Prithee, ])eace, man,” said th(j Baron ; “ wc of the laity 
care not what you#ot up, so you pull merrily down what stands 
in our way. Sjwcially it suits well with us f»f the Southland 
fells; for it is our profession to turn ^he world upside down, 
and vre liv&* ever the blithest life when the downer side is 
uppermost,” 

Warden would have replied; but the Bai^n allowed hhn nf)t 
time, striking the table with the Ml# of his dagger, and cryisg 
eutj,—Ha! you loitering knaves, bring our supper-meal quickly. 
•See you not this holy man is exhausted for lack of food ! heard 
yt ever of priest or preacher that devoured nq| his five meals 
a-day?” • . • ^ 

The attendants bustled to and fro, and speedily brought in 
several* large smokiil^ platters filled with huge pieces of heef, 
boiled an^ roasted, but without any variety whatsoever ; with* 
out v^etables, and almost without bread, though thgre were 
VOL. X. T 
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at the upper end a few oat-cakes in • basket. Julian Avenel 
Utade a sort of apology to Warden. ^ 

“ You have been commended to our care, Sir Preacher, since 
that is your style, by a person whom we highly honour.” 

*‘I am assured,” said Warden, “that the most noble 
Lord ”- 

“ Prithee, peace, man,” said Avenel; “ what need of naming 
names, so we understand each other ? I meant but to speak 
in reference to your safety and comfort, of which he d^ires us 
to be diary. Now, for your safety, look at my walls and water. 
But touching your comfort, we have no com of our own, and 
the meal-girnels of the south are less easily transported than 
their beeves, seeing they have no legs to walk upon; But what 
thougli 1 a stoup of wine thou shalt have, and of tho best— 
thou shalt sit betwixt Catherine and me-at the board-end.— 
And, Christie, do thou look to the young springalcl, and call to 
the cellarer for a flagon of the best.” 

The Baron took his wonted place at the upper end of the 
board; his Catherine sate down, and courteously pointed to a 
seat betwixt them for their reverend guest. But, notwithstand¬ 
ing the influence both of hunger and fatigue, Henry Warden 
retained his standing posture. 


CHAPTER TWENTY-FIFTH. 

When loveJv woman stoops to folly. 

And finds too late tliat men betray- f 

* « • « * 

Vicar of Wakefield. 

• • ^ 

Jflian Avenel saw wilili surprise the demeanour of the 
reverend stranger. “Beshrew^ me,” he 3aid, “these ngw-* 
fashioned religioners have fast-days, ![ warrant me—the old 
oue^used to confer these blessinp chiefly on the laity.” 

“ 'Wfe acknowledge no such rule,” said the preacher—“ We 
hold that our faith consists not in using or abstainmgofirom 
special meats on special days; and in fl&sting we rehd our 
hearts, and not our garments,” 

“ The. better—the better for yourselves, and the worse f* 
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Tom TaUor,” said the ; “ but come, sit down, or, if thou 
needs must e’en give us I |lkast of thy office, miiiter thy chamf*' 
** Sir Baron,” said ti^f preacher, ** I am in a strange land. 
\vhere neither mine otfice nor my doctrine ore known, and 
where, it would seem, both are greatly misunderstood. It is 
my duty so to bear me, that in my person, however unworthy, 
my Master’s dignity may be respected, and that sin may take 
not confidence from relaxation of the bonds of discipline.” 

“ Ho la! halt there," said the Baron; “ thou wert sent hither 
for thy safety, but not, I think, to preach to me, or control me. 
What is it thou wouldst have. Sir Preacher 1 Remember thou 
speakest to^ne somewhat short of patience, who loves a short 
health and a long draught.” 

“In ft W(frd,pthen,” said Henry Warden, “that lady”- 

“Howl” said tl^ Baron, starting—“what of heri—what 
hast thou to say of that dame * 

“ Is she thy hofise-dame 1” said the preacher, after a moment’s 
pause, in whi^ he seemed to seek for the best mode of express¬ 
ing what he had to say—“ Is she, in brief, thy wife ?” 

The unfortunate young woman presfted both her hands on 
her face, as if to hide it, but the deep blush which crimsoned 
her brow and neck, showed that her cheeks were also glowing; 
and the bursting tears, which found their way betwixt her 
slender fingers, bore witness to her sorrow, as well as to her 
shame. 

“Now^ by my father’s ashes {’’said the Baron, rising and 
spuming from hiift his footstool with such violence, that it hit 
the wall on the opposite side of the apartment—then instantly 
constrainiuj^ himself, ho muttered, “ What need to run myself 
into trouble* for a fool's Vord i”-^then resuming his seat, he 
answered coldly and scornfully—“ No, Sir Ryiest or Sir Preacher, 
Catherine is not my wife—Cease t^ whimpering, thou foolish 
wench—she is not my wife—but she is handfasted with me, 
'and that makes hef as honest ft woman.” 

’ “ Handfasted 1” repeated Warden. 

“ Knowest thqji not that rite, holy man said Av^el, in 
the samb tone of derision; “ then I will teU thee. We Border- 
men ft^e^ore wary than your inland clpwns of Fife and Lothian 
—no jump in the dark for us—no clenching the fetters around 
our wrists till we know how they will wear with us—we take 
<mT wives, like our horses, upon trial. When we are hfiidfasted« 
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aa we term it, we are man and wife/&br a year and day j that 
(ipace gone hy, each may choose /jiolhcr mate, or, at their 
pleasure, may cfill the priest to marry them for life—and this 
we (jail hanflfastiiig.”* 

“Then,” said the preacher, “I tell thee, noble Baron, in 
brotherly love to thy soul, it is a custom licentious, gross, and 
corrupted, and, if persisted in, dangerous, yea, damnable. It 
binds thee to the frailer being while she is the object of desire 
—it relieves thee when slie is most the subject of pity—^it gives 
all to brutal sense, and nothing to generous and gentle affection. 

I say to thee, that he who can meditate the breach of such 
an engagement, abandoning the deluded woman a?i»^d the help¬ 
less offspring, is worse than the birds of prey; ‘lor of them 
tlie males remain with their matejs until the ncfitruigs «au take 
wing. Above all, I say it is coiitraiy to^ the pure Christian 
drwtriiic, which assigns woman to man as the partner of his 
labour, the soother of his evil, his helpmate Cn peril, his friend 
in affliction ; not as the toy of his looser hours, or as a flower, 
which, once cropped, he may throw aside at pleasure.” 

“Now, by the SaiiiAs, a most virtuous homily 1” said the 
Baron j “ quaintly conceived and curiously pronounced, and to 
a well-chosen congregation. Hark ye. Sir Gospeller I trow ye 
to have a fool in hand ? Know I not that your sect rose by 
bluff Harry Tudor, merely because ye aided him to change his 
Kate! and wherefore should I not use the same Christian 
lilxirty with viiiie 1 Tush, man! bless the good food, and 
meddle not with what concerns thee not—tbou hast ho gull in . 
Julian Aveiiel.” 

“ He hath gulled and cheated himself',” said the preacher, 

“ should be even incline to dp that poor sharer of 'ids domestic 
cares the imperfect justice that remains to him. Can he now 
raise lier to the rant of a piure and uncontaminated matron 1— 
can he deprive his child ‘bf tlie misery of owing birth to a 
mothei* who has erred? He qan in<^d give them both Ike 
rank, the state of marrietl wife and of lawful son * but, in public 
('])imon, their names will be smirched and sullied with a stain 

'' I 

* This custom of handfostiiig actually prevailed iu the upland da}s. 

It arose partly from the want of priests. Whilrf the convents srbsisted, 
monks were detached on regular circuits through the vrilder districts, to 
marry those who had lived iu this speciea of ctmnection. A pra.^oe of the 
SADie kind existed iu the laJe of Portland. ^ 



TUB MONASTERY. 


277 


irhich his tardy efforts entirely efface. Yet render it to 
them, Baron of Avenel, riJlider to them this late and imperfdtt 
justice. Bid me bind you together for ever, and celebrate the 
day of your bridal, not with feasting or wassail, but with sorrow 
for past sin, and the resolution to •commence a better life. 
Happy then will have the chance been that has drawn me to 
this castle, though I come driven by calamity, and unknowing 
where my course is bound, like a leaf travelling on the north 
wind.”’ 

The plain, and even coarse features, of the zealous speaker, 
were warmed at once and ennobled by the dignity of his enthu¬ 
siasm ; anc^he wild Baron, lawless as he was, and accustomed 
to spurn at*the control whether of religious or moral law, felt, 
for the iSrst«tiipe perhaps in his life, that he wjis under subjec- 
tion to a mind siiperjor to his own. He sat mute and sus])cnded 
in his deliberations, hesitating l)efPwixt anger and shame, yet 
borne down by tlte weight of the ^ust rebuke thus boldly ftil- 
luinated against him. 

The unfortunate young woman, conceiving hopes from her 
tyrant’s silence and apparent indecision, forgot both her fear 
and shame in her timid exj^ectation that Avenel would relent; 
and fixing upon him her anxious and beseeching eyes, gradually 
di-ew near and nearer to his seat, till at length, laying a trembling 
hand on his cloak, she ventured to utter, “ 0 noble Julian, 
listen to the good man ! ” 

The Sjgeech and the motion were ill-timod, and wrought on 
that proud and wayward spirit the reverse of her wish^. 

The fierce Baron started up in a fuiy, exclaiming, “ What! 
thou foolii^h callct, art thou confeddl'ate with this strolling 
vagabond, ^hom thou hast seen beard me in, my own hall! 
Hence with thee, and think that I am prqpf both to male and 
female hypocri^ ?” 

The poor girl started back, astounded at his voice of thunder 
‘and looks of fury,*and, Jkuruing pale as death, endeavoured to 
• obey his orders, and tottered towards the door. Her limbs 
fail^ in the attempt, and she fell on the«Btone floor in a 
manner "which her situation might have rendered fatal—The 
blcKxf jgftshed from, her face.—Halbert Glendinning brooked 
not a sight so brutal, but, uttering a deep imprecation, started 
from his«eat, and laid his hand on his sword, und(*r the strong 
impulse of patMung it through the body of the eruel 8ud hard- 
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hearted nifiOao. But Christie of Clinthill, guessing his 
intention, threw his arms around hi/u, and prevented him from 
stirring to execute his purpose. 

The impulse to such an act of violence was indeed but 
momentaiy, as it Instantly appeared that Avenel himself, 
shocked at the effects of his violence, was lifting up and en¬ 
deavouring to soothe in his own way the terrified Catherine. 

“Peace,” he said, “prithee, peace, thou silly minion—^why, 
Kate, though I listen not to this tramping preacher, 1 said not 
what might happen an thou dost bear me a stout boy. There 
—there—dry thy tears—call thy women.—So ho !—^where be 
these queans 1—Christie—Rowley—Hutcheon-^^drag them 
hither by the hair of the head !” ^ 

A half-dozen of startled wild-looki»g females pis&eddnto the 
room, and bore out her who might be (^either termed their 
mistress or their companion. She showed little sign of life, 
except by groaning faintly and keeping her hand on her side. 

No sooner had this luckless female been conveyed from the 
apartment, than the Baron, advancing to the table, filled and 
drank a deep goblet of ivine; then, putting an obvious restraint 
on his passions, turned to the preacher, who stood horror- 
struck at the scene he had witnessed, and said, “You have 
borne too hard on us, Sir Preacher—^but coming with the com¬ 
mendations wliich you have brought me, I doubt not but your 
meaning was good. But we are a wilder folk than you inland 
men of Fife and Lothian. Be advised, therefore, by me— 
Spur not ail unbroken horse—put not your ploughshare too 
deep into new” land—Preach to us spiritual liberty, and we will 
hearken to you.—But wc will give no way to spiritu§d bondage. 
—Sit, therefore, down, and pledge me in old sack,*and we will 
talk over other matters.” 

“ It ‘is from spiritual bondage,” said the preacher, in the 
same tone of admonitory rfiproof, “ that I came to deliver you 
—it is from a bondage more fefuful ^an that of the heaviest:;^ 
earthly gyves—it is from your own evil passions.” 

“ Sit down,” .said Avenel, fiercely; “ sit down while the 
play il good—else by my father’s prest and my Inother’s 

honour!”- ^ * * 

“ Now,” whispered Christie of the Clinthill to Halbert, if he 
refuse to sit down, I would not give a grey groat for hcs head,” 

“ Lord-Baron,” said Warden, “ thou hast placed me in extrek 
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mity. But if the questk^i be, whether 1 am to hide the light 
which I am commanded iV show forth, or to lose the light f^f 
this world, my choice is made. I say to thee, like the Holy 
Baptist to Herod, it is not lawful for thee to have this woman; 
and I say it though bonds and death be the consequence, 
counting my life as nothing in comparison of the ministiy to 
which I am called.” 

Julian Avenel, enraged at the firmness of this reply, flung 
from his right hand the cup in which he was about to drink to 
his guest, and fl’om the other cast off the hawk, which flew 
wildly through the apartment. His first motion was to lay 
hand upon^is dagger. But, changing his resolution, he ex¬ 
claimed, “To the dungeon with this insolent stroller!—I will 
hear n^ mftn^speak a word for liim.—Look to the falcon, 
Christie, thou fool^an she escape, I will despatch you after 
her every man—Away with that •hypocritical dreamer—drag 
him hence if he rfisist 1” 

He was obeyed in both points. Christie of the Clinthill 
arrested the hawk’s flight, by putting his foot on her jesses, and 
so holding her fast, while Henry Warden was led off, without 
having shown the slightest symptoms of terror, by two of the 
Baron’s satellites. Julian Avenel walked the apartment for a 
short time in sullen silence, and despatching one of his attendants 
with a whispered message, which probably related to the 
health of the unfortunate Catherine, he said aloud, “These 
rash and meddling priests—By Heaven! they make us worse 
than we would b® without them.”* 

The answer which he presently received seemed somewhat to 
pacify his^ngry mood, and he took hit place at the board, com¬ 
manding h& retinue to do the like. All sat down in silence, 
and began the repast. , 

During the meal Christie in vmn attempted to engage his 
youthful companion in carousal, or, at least, in conversation. 

* Halbert Glendimflng piieaded§ fatigue, and expressed himself 
unwilling to take any liquor stronger than the heather ale, 
which was at tl^t time frequently used at meals. Th^ every 
effort at jovialty died w^ay, until the Baron, striking nis hand 
agai!i^t*the table, m if impatient of the long unbroken sflence, ' 
cried out aloud, “What ho! my masters—are ye Border- 
yiders, and sit as mute over your meal as a mess of monks and 

* Note E. Julian AvenaL * 
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friaTBl—Some one sing, if no one l^,to speak. Meat eaten 
Without either mirth or music is illr of digestion.—Louis,” he 
added, speaking to one of the youngest of his followers, “ thou 
art ready enough to sing when no one bids thee.” 

The young man looked first at his master, then up to the 
arched roof of the hall, then drank off the horn of ale, or wine, 
which stood beside him, and with a rough, yet not unmelodions 
voice, sung the following ditty to the ancient air of, “ Blue 
Bonnets over the Border.” 


I. 

March, march, Ettrick and Teviotdale, 

Why the dei) dinna yo march forward in ord^ 

March, march, Eskdale and Lidde»dale, 

All the Blue Bonnets are bound for the B('rd<if. “ 

Many a banner spread, », 

Flutters above your bead, ' 

Many a crest that is famous in story 
Mount arid make reiuly then, 
bons of tlie mountain glen, 

Fight for the Queen and the old Scottish glory ! 

IL 

Come from the hills where the hirsels are grazing, 

Come from the glen of the buck and the roe ; 

Come to the crag where tlie beacon is blazing, 

Come witli the buckler, the lance, and the bow. 

Trumpets are sonndinsr, 

War-steeds are hounding, 

Stand to your arms then, and march in good order ; 

England shall many a day 
Tell of the bloody fray. 

When the Bine Bonnets came over the Border !* 

\ 

The song, rude as it was, had in it that warlike character 
which at any other ^time would have roused Halbert’s spirit; 
but at present the charm of minstrelsy bad no effect upon him. 
He*^ made it his request to Christie to suffer him to retire to 
rest, a request with which that worthy .person, seeing no 
of making a favourable impression on,)i^ in 

his present humo»r, was at to comply. But no 

Sergeant Kite, who ever practised the iprofession of rechuting, 
was more attentive that ^ object should not escape hinv than 
was Christie of the ClinthilL He indeed conducted Halbert 

r 

* lA «i]Mnted ballad In the same strain, called Omerol Leslj/'t March tv Lerngnutratom 
Konr, la printed In Allan RamaayV Tta-Table MitetlkMy, and other coUiwttoiia) 
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Glendinoing to a small #pattment overlooking the lake, which 
was acoommodated with a> truckle bed. But before quitting 
him, Christie took special care to give a look to the bars which 
crSssed the outside of the window, and when he left the apart¬ 
ment, he fjuled not to give the key a dcrtible turn; circumstances 
which convinced young Gleudinning that there was no intention 
of suffering him to depart from the Castle of Avenel at his own 
time an4 pleasure. He judged it, however, moat prudent to lot 
these alarming symptoms pass without observation. 

No sooner did he find himself in undisturbed solitude, tlian 
he ran rapidly over the events of the day in his recollection, 
and to his s^a^rise found that his own precarious fate, and even 
the death of^JPiercie Shafton, made less impression on him than 
the singdlarljr hold and d^ermined conduct of his companion, 
Henry Warden. P^idvidence, which suits its instruments to 
the end they are to achieve, had hwakeiiod in the caiuso ol 
Reformation in Scotland, a body of preachers of more energy 
than refinement, bold in spirit, and strong in faith, contemners 
of whatever stood betwixt them and their principal object, and 
seeking the advancement of the great cause in which they 
laboured by the roughest road, provided it were the shortest. 
The soft breeze may wave the willow, but it requires the voice? 
of the tempest to agitate the boughs of the oak; and, accord¬ 
ingly, to milder hearers, and in a less rude age, their manners 
would have been ill adapted, but they were singularly sin> 
ccssful in, their mission to the rude jmople to whom it was 

Owing to these reasons. Halbert Glendinning, who had 
resisted and*jrepelled the arguments of tl!e preachef; was fonibly 
struck by the firmness of* his demeanour in the dispute with 
Julian Avenel. It might he discourteous, wind most cestainly 
it was incautious, to choose such a pjace and such an audienc^, 
for upbraiding with his trangressions a baron, whom both 
maflnera and situation placed iiffull possession of independent 
*power. But the conduct of the preacher was uncompromising, 
firm, manly, and obviously grounded upon th«f deepest jpnvic- 
tion whicli duty and principle could afford; and Glendmning, 
who viewed the conduct of Avenel with the deepest 
abhorrence, was proportionally interested in the brave old man, 
who had Vhntiu'ed life rather than withhold the censure due to 
guilt. This pitch of virtue seemed to him to be in* religion 
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what was demanded by chivalry ^ her votaries in war; an 
absolute surrender of all selfish feeling, and a combination oi 
every energy proper to the human mind, to discharge the task 
which duty demanded. 

Halbert was at the ^period when youth is most o|)en to 
gfmfiTOUs emotions, and knows best how to appreciate them in 
others, and he felt, although he hardly knew why, that, whether 
catholic or heretic, the safety of this man deeply interested him. 
Curiosity mingled with the feeling, and led him to wonder what 
tlie nature of those doctrines could be, which stole their votary 
so completely from himself, and devoted him to chains or to 
ileath as their sworn champion. He had indeed-been told of 
saints and martyrs of former days, who had braVed for their 
religious faith the extremity of death and tort'irs'. But their 
spirit of enthusiastic devotion had long '^ept in the ease and 
indolent habits of their successors, and their adventures, like 
those of knights^errant, were rather read for amusement than 
for edification. A new impulse had been necessary to rekindle 
the energies of religious zeal, and that impulse was now 
operating in favour o^ a purer religion, with one of whose 
steadiest votaries the youth had now met for the firet time. 

The sense that he himself was a prisoner, under the power 
of this savage chieftain, by no means diminished Halbert’s 
interest in the fate of his fellow-sufferer, while he determined 
at the same time so far to emulate his fortitude, that neither 


throats nor suffering should compel him to enter into the service 
of such a master. The possibility of escajte next occurred to 
him, and though with little hope of effecting it in that way, 
Gleiidinning proceeded to examine more particularly, the window 
of the apartment. The apartment' was situate(f‘in the first 
storey of the castle; and was not so far from the rock on which it 
was founded, but that an active and bold man might, with little 
assistance, descend to a sh^f of the rock which was immediately 
beJow the window, and from thtince ejther leap or drop himself 


down into the lake which lay before his eye, clear and blue in '^ 


the placid light rf a full summer’s moon.—“ Were I once placed 
on thlit ledge,” thought Glendinning, “Juliau Avbnel and 


Christie had seen the last of me.” Th^ size of th'fe yindow 
favoured such an attempt, but the stanchions or iron bars seemed 


to fonn an insurmountable obstacla 


c 


While Halbert Glendiuning gazed from the window with 



THE MONASTERY. 


283 


that eagerness of hope which was prompted by the energy of 
his charabtOT and his oetermination not to yield to drcum' 
stances, his ear caught some sounds from bdow, and listening 
with more attention, he could distinguish the voice of the 
preachhr eng^ed in his solitary devotions. To open a corre¬ 
spondence with him became immediately his object, and failing 
to do so by less marked sounds, he at length ventured to speak, 
and was answered from beneath—“ Is it thou, my son ?” The 
voice of* the prisoner now sounded more distinctly than when 
it was first heard, for Warden had approached the small aper¬ 
ture, which, serving his prison for a window, opened just 
betwixt the jfsH and the rock, and admitted a scanty portion 
of light thr^gh a wall of immense thickness. This soupirail 
Ijeing placed*exactly under Halbert’s window, the contiguity 
permitted the prisonejs to converse in a low tone, when Halbert 
declared his intention to ^cape, and the possibility he saw of 
achieving his purpose, but for the iron stanchions of the 
window—“Prove thy strength, my son, in the name of God !” 
said the preacher. Halbert obeyed him more in despair than 
hope, but to his great astonishment, 4nd somewhat to his 
terror, the bar parted asunder near the bottom, and the longer 
part being easily bent outwards, and not seciued with lead in 
the upper socket, dropt out into Halbert’s hand. He immedi¬ 
ately whispered, but as energetically as a wliisper could be ex¬ 
pressed—“ By Heaven, the bar has given way in my hand 1” 

“ Thank Heaven, my son, instead of swearing by it,” answered 
Warden from his dungeon. 

With little effort Halbert Glendinning forced himself through 
the opening, thus wonderfully effected, %nd using his leathern 
sword-belt as*a rope to assist him, let himself safely drop on the 
shelf of rock upon which the preacher’s wiiidoV opened. But 
through this no passage could be effected, "being scarce ’larger 
than a loophole fbr musketry, and Apparently constructed fbr 
fhat purpose. * ^ • 

• “ Are there no means by which I can assist your escape, my 
father?” said Halb^. ■» 

“ Thertt are none, my |on,” answered the prea(;her j *^ut if 
thou "^t'ensure my ^ety, that may be in thy power.” 

“ I will labour earnestly for it,” said \he youth, 

Take«then a letter which 1 will presently write, for 1 have 
Tihe means of light and writing materials in my scrip*-Hastein 
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towards Edinburgh, and on the way thou wilt meet a body 
'df horst! iriarohing southwards—Give this to their loader, and 
acquaint him of the state in which thou hast left me. It may 
hap that thy <loiug so will advantage thyself." 

In a minute (jr two the light of a taper gleamed through the 
shot-hole, and very shortly after, the preacher, with the assist¬ 
ance of his staff, pushed a billet to Glendinning through the 
window. 

“ God bless thee, my son," said the old man, “ and complete 
the marvellous work which he has begun.” 

“Amen!” answered Halbert, with solemnity, and proceeded 
on his (mterprise. V 

He hesitated a moment whether he should attehfpt to descend 
to the edge of the w'ater •, but the -steepness of Ihe Tock, and 
darkness of the night, rendered the enterprise too dangerous. 
He claMfjed his hands abowe his head and boldly sprung from 
the ])reei])ice, shooting himoclf forward into the air as far as he 
could for fear of sunken rrjcks, and alighted on tlje lake, head 
foremost, with such force as sunk him for a minute below the 
surface. But strong, long-breathed, and accustomed to sucli 
exercise, Halbert, even though encumbered with his sword, 
dived and rose like a sea-fowl, and swam across the lake in the 
northern direction. When he landed and looked back on the 
castle, he could observe that the alarm liad been given, for 
lights glanced from window to window, and he heard the draw¬ 
bridge lowered, and the tread of horses’ feet upon the causeway. 
But, little alarmed for the consequence of a pursuit during the 
dfirkness, he wrung the water from his dress, and, plunging into 
the moors, directed hit course to the north-east by the assist¬ 
ance of the polar star. • • 


CHAPTER TWENTY-SIXTH. 

Why, what an intricatu impeach is this ! 

I think you iill have drank of Circe’s cup. 

If here you housed him, here he wouKl have been ; 

If he were mad, he would uot plead so coldly. 

CoMtsJOT UP Erbors. 

The course of our story, leaving for the present Halbert 
Glendinfliug to the guidance of Iiis courage and his fortune, 
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retiirns to tho '{over of Glendearg, where matters in the mean¬ 
while fell out with whi&i it is most fitting that the reader 
should be acquainted. 

i'he meal waa prepared at noontide with all the care which 
Elspeth and Tibh, assisted by the yarious accommodations 
which had been supplied from the Monastery, could bestow on 
it. Their dialogue ran on as usual in the intervals of their 
labour, partly as between mistress and servant, partly as main¬ 
tained by gossips of nearly equal <fUa]ity. 

“ Look to the minced meat, Tibb,” said Elajieth ; “ and turn 
the broach even, thou good-for-nothing Simmio,—thy wits are 
harrying birt^ nests, child.—^Weel, Tibb, this is a fashcous job, 
this Sir Piereie lying leaguer with us up here, and wha kens 
for how lang V’ ^ • 

“A fasheous job indeed,” answered her faithful attendant, 
“ and little good did the name ever bring to fair Scotland. Ye 
may have your hanrtis fuller of theirwthau they are yet. Mony 
a sail* heart have the Piercies given to Scots wife and bairns 
with their pricking on the Borders. There was Hotspur and 
many more of that bloody kindred, liavo^sate in our skirts since 
Malcolm’s time, as Martin says !” 

“ Martin should keep a weel-scrapit tongue in his head,” said 
Elspeth, " and not slander the kin of any body that quarters at 
Glendearg; forby, that Sir Piercie Shafton is much respG(;ted 
with the holy fathers of the community, and they will make up 
to us ony fasherie that we may have with him, either by good 
word or gdbd de^d,«I’8e warrant tliem. He is a considerate lord 
the Lord Abbot.” 

“ And wepl he likes a saft seat to his iiindcir end,” said Tibb ; 
“ I have seeif a belted baren sit on a bare bench, and find nae 
fault. But an ye are pleased, mistress, I am plbased.” 

“ Now, in good time, here comes Mysie *of the Mill.And 
whare hae ye been, laas, for a’s gane Vrang without you ?” saki 
Elspeth. • ^ ^ 

* “I just gaed a blink up the bum,” said Mysie, “for the 
young lady bos been down on her bed, an4>.is up just that weoi 
—So I gaed a glilP up thg burn.” 

“ To B8e the you^ lads come hame frae the sport, X will 
warrant* you,” said Elspeth. “ Ay, ay, Tibb, that’s the way the 
young folk guide us, Tibbie—cleave us to do the work, and out 
to the play tlmmsells.” 
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Ne’er a bit of that, mistress," sai^ the Maid of the Mill, 
stripping her round pretty arms, and looking actively and good- 
humouredly round for some duty that she could discharge, 
“ but just—I thought ye might like to ken if they were coming 
back, just to get the dinner forward.” 

“ And saw ye ought of them then 1” demanded Elspeth. 

“ Not the least tokening,” said Mysie, “ though I got to the 
head of a knowe, and though the English knight’s beautiful 
white feather could have been seen over all the bush^ in the 
Shaw.” 

“The knight’s white feather!" said Dame Glendinning; 
“ ye are a silly hempie—my Halbert’s high head<, will be seen 
farther than his feather, let it l>e as white as it likfe, I trow." 

Mysie made no answer, but began* to knead doi4-h fbr wastel- 
cake with all despatch, observing that Sir Piercie had partaken 
of that dainty, and commended it upon the preceding day. 
And presently, in order to'-place on the firh the girdle^ or iron 
plate on which these cates were to be baked, she displaced a 
stew-pan in which some of Tibb’s delicacies were submitted to 
the action of the kitchen fire. Tibb muttered betwixt her teeth 
—“ And it is the broth for my sick bairn, that maun make room 
for the dainty Southron's wastel-bread. It was a blithe time 
in Wight Wallace’s day, or good King Robert’s, when the pock- 
puddings gat naething here but hard straiks and bloody crowns. 
But we will see how it will a' end.” 

Elspeth did not think it proper to notice these discontented 
exj re.ssions of Tibbie, but they sunk into hei^mind; Ibr she was 
apt to consider her as a sort of authority in matters of war and 
policy, with which hef former experience as bower-woman at 
Avenel Castle made her better acqurfinted than whre the peace¬ 
ful inhabitants of Jhe HaJidome. She only spoke, however, to 
expres*s her surprise that the hunters did not return. 

* “ An they come not back the sooner,” said Tibb, “ they will 
fare the waur, for the meat wi^l be ifoasted to a cinder— 
there is poor Simmie tliat can turn the spit nae langer; the' 
bairn is meltingdike an icicle in warm water-pGang awa, bairn, 
and tfikc a mouthful of the caller air, ^nd I will turn the broach 
till ye come back.” * * ^ ^ 

“Kin up to the bai^izan at the tower-head, callant,” said 
Dame Glendinning, “the air will be callerer ^ere<»thm oqy 
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gate else, and bring us word if our Halbert and tbe gentleman 
are ooming down the glem” 0 

The boy lingered long enough to allow his substitute, Tibb 
Tatket, heartily to tire of her own generosity, and of his cricket- 
stool 1^ the side of a huge fire. He skt length returned with • 
the news that he had seen nobody. 

Tbe matter was not remarkable so far as Halbert Glendin* 
ning was concerned, for, patient alike of want and of fatigue, 
it was nb xmcommon circumstance for him to remain in the 
wilds till curfew time. But nobody had given Sir Piercie 
Shafton credit for being so keen a sportsman, and the idea of 
an Englishm^ preferring the chase to his dinner was altogether 
inconsistent mth their preconceptions of the national character. 
Amidst wondering and coryccturing, the usual dinner-hour 
passed long away; and the inmates of the tower, taking a hasty 
meal themselves, adjourned their more solemn preparations 
until tbe hunters* vetum at night,.since it seemed now cer¬ 
tain that their sport had either carried them to a greater 
distance, or engaged them for a longer time than had been 
expected. « 

About four hours after noon, arrived, not the expected sports¬ 
men, but an unlooked-for visitant, the Sub-Prior from the 
Monastery. The scene of the preceding day had dwelt on the 
mind of Father Eustace, who was of that keen and penetrating 
cast of mind which loves not to leave unascertained whatever 
of mysterious is subjected to its inquiry. His kindness was 
interested In the family of Glendearg, which he had now known 
for a long time; and besides, the community was interested in 
the preservation of the peace betwixt Sir Piercie Shafton and 
his youthful*host, since whatever might draw public attention 
on the former, could not fail to be prejudicial to the Monastery, 
which was already threatened by the hand of power. He found 
the family assembled all but Mary Aveuel^ and was informal 
tha^ Halbert Glendsnnin^ had ^companied the stranger on a 
•day’s sport. So far was well. They had not returned; but 
when did youth and sport conceive thenMuslv^ bound by set 
hours ? and the cifbumstance excited no alarm in his mindP. 

While 4ie was conversing with Edward Glendinning touching 
bis pro^i^ in the studies he had pointed out to him, they were 
staiitled hgr a shriek from Mary Avenel’s apartment, which drew 
tHe whole family thither in headlong haste. They faund her 
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in a ftwoon in the annfl of old Martin, who was hitterly accusing 
liimself of having? killed her; so iiideW it seemed, for her pale 
matures and closed eyes argued rather a dead corpse than a 
living person. The whole family were instantly in tum\jlt. 
^Snatching her from Martin’s arms with the eagerness affec¬ 
tionate terror, Edward bore her to the casement, that she might 
receive tlie influence of the open air; the SulvPrior, who, like 
many of his profession, had some knowledge of medicine, has¬ 
tened to preseribe the readiest remedies which occurred to him, 
and the terrifled females contended with and impeded each 
other, in their rival efforts to be useful. 

“ It has been ane of her weary ghaists,” said Dame Glcn- 
dinning. i 

“ It’s just a trembling on her spirits, os her bjpss^d mother 
used to have,” said Tihb. * 

“It’s some ill news has come ower her,” said the mOler'a 
maiden; while bunit featliers, cold water, and all the usual 
nit!fins of restoring suspended animation, were employed alter¬ 
nately, and with little eflect. 

At length a new assistant, who had joined the group unob- 
serv'cd, tendered his ai(i in the following terms:—“ How is this, 
niy most fair Discretion ? What cause hath moved the ruby 
<3urrcnt of life to nish back to the citadel of the heart, leav¬ 
ing pale thase features in which it should have delighted to 
meander for ever?—Let me approach her,” he said, “with 
this sovereign essence, distilled by the fair hands of the divine 
l^rania, and powerful to recall fugitive lije, even cf it W'cre 
Irombling on the verge of departure.” 

Thus speaking, Sir^Piercie Shafton knelt down, and most 
gracefully presented to the nostrils, of Mary Avehel a silver 
pouncet-box, exquisitely chased, containing a sponge dipped in 
the etwice whi<!h‘ he recommended so highly. Yes, gentle 
reader, it was Sir Piercie Shafton himself who thus unexpectedly 
I)roffered his good offices! his cheeks, indeed, very pale, and^ 
some part of his tlress staineA with* blootl, hut not otherwist^ 
appearing different from what he was on the preceding evening. 
Put 1(^0 sooner hiad Mary Avenel opened her eyes, and fixed 
tliem on the figure of the officious cefartier, than sh^ scaqpamed 
faintly, and exclaimed,-^-** Secure the murtlerer !” ‘ 

Those present stood aghdst with astonishment, and none 
more so than the Euphuist, who found himself so suddenly and 
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CK) fitaigely accused by the patient whom lie 'ras endeaTOurin^ 
to succoitf, and who repelled his attempts to yield her assise^ 
ance with all the energy of abhorrence. 

^‘Take him away 1” she exclaimed—“take away the mur¬ 
derer 1^ • 

“Now, by my knighthood,” answered Sir Piercie, “your 
lovely faculties either of mind or body are, 0 my most fair 
Discreti<^ obnubilated by some strange halludnation. For 
either your eyes do not discern that it is Piercie Shafton, your 
most devoted Affability, who now stands before you, or else, 
your eyes discerning truly, your mind hath most erroneously 
concluded tl^ he hath been guilty of some delict or violence to 
which his hahd is a stranger. No murder, 0 most scornful 
Discretiob, Hlith been thi^ day done, saving but that whi(;h 
your angry glances now p^orming on yoiu* most devoted 
captive." • 

He was here interrupted by tlie Sub-Prior, who had, in the 
meantime, been speaking with Martin apart, and had received 
from him an account of the circumstances, which, suddenly 
communicated to Mary Avenel, had thro^ her into this state. 
“ Sir Knight,” said the Sub-Prior, in a very solemn tone, yet 
with some hesitation, “ circumstances have been communicated 
to us of a nature so extraordinary, that, reluctant as 1 am to 
exercise such authority over a guest of our venerable commu¬ 
nity, 1 am constrained to request from you an explanation of 
them. You left this tower early in the morning, accompanied 
by a youth, Halbeft Glendinning, the eldest son of this good 
dame, and you return hither without, him. Where, and at 
what hour, did you part company from Him 1” 

The English knight paus^ for a moment, an4. then replied, 
“1 marvel that your reverence employs grave a tqne to 
enforce so light a question. 1 partgd with the villagio whoq^ 
you call Halbert Glendinuing some hour or twain after sunrise.” 

*tAnd at what plSce, l^ray yeu?” said the monk. 

* “ In a deep ravine, where a foimtain rises at the base of a 
huge rock ^ an e£|fth-bom Titan, which ^IB^fSth up iti^ grey 
he^ eveh as”- • 

“ us farther description,” sai^ the Sub-Prior; “ we 
know the spot. Bnt that youth hath not since been heaid of, 
a;^ it will fall on you to account for him.” 

VOL. r. fJ 
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, “ My bairn ! my bairn ! ” exclaimed D«me Glendinning. “Yes, 
holy father, make the villain account for my bairn !” • 

“ I swear, good woman, by bread and by water which aw 
the props of our life”- 

“ Swear by wine and wastel-bread, for these are the props of 
{f^ life, thou greedy Southron 1” said Dame Glendinning;—“a 
tjase belly-god, to come here to eat the best, and practise on oui 
lives that give it to him !" 

“ I tell thee, woman,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, “ I did but 
go with thy son to the hunting." 

“A black himting it has been to him, poor bairn,” replied 
Tibb ; “ and sae I said it wad prove since I first t iw the false 
Soutliron snout of thee. Little gocwj comes of a Hercie's hunt¬ 
ing, from Chevy Chase till now.” 

“ lie silent, woman,” said the Sub-Prior, “ and rail not upon 
tlie English knight; we do not yet know 0 / anything beyond 
suspicion.” 

“We will have his heart’s blood !” said Dame Glendinning; 
and, seconded by the faithful Tibbie, she made such a sudden 
onslaught on the unlucky Euphuist, as must have terminated 
in something serious, had not the monk, aided by Mysie Happer, 
interjwsed to protet^t him from their fiiry. Edward had left 
the apartment the instant the disturbance broke out, and now 
entered, sword in hand, followed by Martin and Jas|)er, the one 
having a hunting-spear in his band, the other a cross-bow. 

“ Keep the door,” he said to his two attendants; “ shoot him 
or stab him without mercy, shoidd he attempt to break forth; 
if he oifers an esciipe, by Heaven he shall die 1" 

“ How now, Edward,” said the Sub-Prior: “ how is this that 
you BO far forget yourself 1 meditating violence to a guest, and 
in my.presence, who represent your liege lord?” 

, Edward stepped forward with his drawn sword in his hand. 
“Pardon me, reverend father,” he said, “but in this matter 
the voice of nature sjieaks louder and stronger than yours. % 
turn my sword’s poi^ i^;ainst this proud man, and I demand of 
him tbe blood 01 my brother—the blood of my father’s son—of 
the heir of our name! If he denies to give me a true acooimt 
of him, he shall not deny me vengeance.” 

Em^rrassed as he was, Sir Hercie Shafton showed no per¬ 
sonal fear. “ Put up thy sword,” he said, “ young man; not in 
the sam^ day does Piercie Shafton contend with two peasants.” 
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“ Hear him 1 he coafesscs the deed, holy father,’* said Ed* 
ward. 

•“Be ptient, my son,” said the Sub-Prior, endeavouring to 
Booth® the feelings which ho could nnt otherwise control, “ bo^ 
patient—^thou wilt attain the ends of justice better through my’ 
means than thine own violence—And you, women, bo silent— 
Tibb, remove your mistress and Mary Avonel.” 

While Tibb, with the assistance of the other females of the 
household, bore the poor mother and Mary Avonel into separate 
apartments, and whUe Edward, still keeping his sword in his 
hand, hastily^traversed the room, as if to prevent the possibility 
of Sir Pienfe Shafton’s esc^ape, the Sub-Prior insisted upon 
knowing.frogi the perplejasd knight the particulars which he 
knew rosf>ecting Halljert’ Glendinning. His situation became 
extremely embarrassifig, for what he inight with safety have told 
of the issue of their combat was so.revolting to his pride, that 
he could not bring himself to enter into the detail; and of 
Halbert’s actual fate, he knew, as the reader is well aware, 
absolutely nothing. • 

The father in the meanwhile pressed him with remonstrances, 
and prayed him to observe, he would greatly prejudic.e himaedf 
by declining to give a ftill account of the traihsactions of tlie 
day. “ You cannot deny,” he said, “ that yesterday you seemed 
to take the most violent offence at this unfortunate youth; and 
that you suppressed your resentment so suddenly na to impress 
us all witlf surprise Last night you proposed to him this day’s 
hunting party, and you set out together by break of day. You 
parted, you said, at the fountain near the rock, about an hour 
or twain aftev sunrise, and it appears that before you parted 
you had been at strife together.” 

“ I said not so,” replied the knight. “ HfHe is a coil, irfdeed, 
about the absence of a rustical bondsitan, who, I dare say, hath 
gene off (if he be gone) to join the next rascally band of free¬ 
booters i Ye- ask me, a knight of the Piercie’s lineage, to 
account for such an insignificant fugitiv&^«adJ[ answer,—let 
me know the price t)f his head, and I will pay it to youi coftvent 
treasui^.”# • 

“You*admit, then,* that you have slain my brother?” said 
Edward, h^r^fering once more; “ I will presently show you at 
what price we Scots rate the lives of our Mends.” * 

“Peace, Edward, peace—1 entreat—1 command thee,” said 
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tho Sub-Prior. “ And you, Sir Knightj think better of us than 
to suppose you may spend Scottish blood, and reckon for it as 
for wine spilt in a drunken revel. This youth was no bonds¬ 
man—thou well knowest, that in thine own land thou hadst 
liot dared to lift thy sword against the meanest subject of 
England, but her laws would have called thee to answer for the 
deed. Do not hope it will be otherwise here, for you will but 
deceive yourself.” 

“You drive mo beyond my patience,” said the Euphuist, 
“ even as the over-driven ox is urged into madness !—What can 
I tell you of a young fellow whom I have not seen since the 
second hour after sunrise?” 

“ But can j'ou explain in what circumstances you ported with 
him ?” said the monk. ■ ' 

“ What are the circumstances, in thA devil’s name, which 
you desire should be explained 1—for although I protest against 
this constraint- as alike unworthy and inhospitable, yet would I 
willingly end this fray, provided that by words it may be 
ended,” said the knight. 

“ If these end it not,” said Edward, “ blows shall, and that 
full speedily.” 

“ Peace, impatient boy !” said the Sub-Prior; “ and do you. 
Sir Piorcie Shafton, acquaint me why the ground is bloody by 
the verge of the fountain in Corri-nan-shian, where, as you say 
yourself, you parted from Halbert Glendinning?” 

Resolute not to avow his defeat if possibly he coujd avoid it, 
the knight answered in a haughty tone, that he supposed it was 
no unusual thing to find the turf bloody where hunters had 
slain a deer. 

“ And did you buiy your game as well as kill it ?” said the 
monk “ We must Imow from you who is the tenant of that 
grave, that newly-made grave, beside the very fountain whose 
margin is so deeply crimsoned with blood ?-~thou seest thou 
const not evade me; therefose be ^genuouS, and tdl ue 
fate of this unhag^ vouth, whose body is doubtless lying und^ 
that 'Moody turf.’ » 

“ If it be,” said Sir Piercie, “ they must have buried him 
alive; for I swear tq thee, reverend fisuther, that rustic 
Juvenal parted from me in perfect health. Let the grave be 
searched, and if his body be found, then deal with* me as, ye 
list” ' 
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" It is not my sphere to determine thy fate, Sir Knight, but 
that of the Lord Abbo^ and the right reverend Chapter. It^s 
but my duty to collect such information as may best possess 
their wisdom with the matters which have chanced." 

Might I presume so far, reverend father,” said the knight, 
“ I should wish to know the author and evidence of all these 
suspicions, so unfoundedly urged against me ?” 

** It is soon told,” said the Sub-Prior; “ nor do I wish to 
disguisS it, if it can avail you in your defence. This maiden, 
Mary Avenel, apprehending that you nourished malice aguinst 
her foster-brother under a friendly brow, did advisedly send up 
the old ma,p, Martin Tacket, to follow your foots^^eps and to 
prevent raftcliief. But it seems that your evil passions had 
outrun •presaution ; for when he came to the spot, guided by 
your footsteps upon the dew, he found but the bloody turf and 
the new covered grave ; and after long and vain search through 
the wilds after ilalbert and yourself, he brought back the 
sorrowful news to her who had sent him.” 

Saw he not my doublet, I pray you ?” said Sir Piercie; 
“ for wlien I came to myself, I fouud*that I was wrapped in 
my cloak, but without my under garment as your reverence 
may observe.” 

So saying, he opened his cloak, forgetting, with his character- 
istical inconsisteucy, that he showed his shirt stained with 
blood. 

“ How! cruel man,” said the monk, when he observed this 
condnoiSbion of Ms suspicions; “ wilt thou deny the guilt, even 
while thou bearest on thy person the blood thou hast shed 1 
Wilt thou^ longer deny that thy rash hand has robbed a mother 
of a son, oftr community of a vassal, the Queen of Scotland of 
a liege subject ^ and what canst thou expect, but that, at the 
least, we deliver thee up to England, as uodeserving ouf farth(3r 
protection v’ • * 

' .“By the Sainti^!” s^ thejenight, now driven to extremity, 
“ if this blood be the witness against me, it is but rebel blood, 
since this morning at sunrise it flowed <W ! i > hH» my own veins.” 

“ HOw were *that jjpssible, Sir Piercie Shafton,” <aid the 
moiflr. •“ since I no wound from whence it can have 
flowed?” 

“ That,” said the knight, “ is the most mysterious part of 
*the transaction—See here!” • 
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So saying, he undid his shirt collar, and, opening his bosom, 
showed the spot through which Halbert's sword had passed, 
but already cicatrised, and bearing the appearance of a wound 
lately healed. ^ 

“ This exhausts my patience. Sir Knight,” said the Sub-prior, 
and is adding insult to Violence and iujuiy. Do you hold me 
for a child or an idiot, that you pretend to make me believe 
that the fresh blood with which your shirt is stained, flowed 
frcun a wound which has been healed for weeks or months? 
Unhappy mocker, thinkest thou thus to blind us? Too well 
do we know that it is the blood of your victim, wrestling with 
you in the desperate and mortal struggle, which has thus dyed „ 
your appai’el,” ^ 

The knight, after a moment’s recollection, said in reply, “ I 
will be open with you, my fatlier—-bid these men Stand out of 
ear-shot, and I will tell you all I knoT^^. of this mysterious 
business; and muse not, good father, though it may pass thy 
wit to expound it, for I avouch to you it is too dark for mine 
own.” 

The monk commanded Edward and the two men to with¬ 
draw, assuring the fonner that his conference with the prisoner 
should he brief, and giving him permission to keep watch at the 
door of the apartment ; without which allowance he might, 
I>erhaps, have had some difficulty in procuring his absence. 
Edward had no sooner left the chamber, than he despatched 
messengers to one or two families of the Halidome, with whose 
sons his brother and he sometimes associated, to tell t^em that 
Halbert Glendiniiiug had been murdered an Englishman, 
and to require them to repair to the Tower of Glendearg with¬ 
out delay. The duty ot revenge in, such cases was held so 
sacred, that he had no reason to doubt they would instantly 
come w,|th such assistance as would insure the detention of the 
prisoner. He then locked ^the doors of the tower, both inner 
and outer, and also the gate of the courty^d. Having taken, 
these precautions, he made a Imsty vfciit to the females of 
family, exhausting hj lqxself in efforts to console them, and in 
protestations thal *Ke would have vengeance for his murdered 
brother. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVENTH 

Now, by Our Lady, SherifT, ‘ti« hard i-eckoning, 

That I, with every odds of birth and barony, 

Should be detain'd here for the tlesual death 
Of a wild forester, whose utmost having 
Is but the brazen buckle of the belt 
In which he sticks his hedge-knife. 

Old Plat. 

While Edward was making preparations for securing luitl 
punishing the supposed murderer of his brother, with an intense 
%iir8t for vengeance, which had not hitherto shown itself as part 
of his charaoj^, Sir Piercie Shafton made such communicatioiiH 
as it plAisc^ bim to the* Sub-Prior, who listened with great 
attention, though th^knight’s narrative was none of tlie clearest, 
especially as his selfconceit led him to conceal or abridge the 
details which were^necessary to renckr it intelligible. 

*‘You are to know,” he said, “reverend fatluir, that this 
rustical juvenal, having chosen to offer me, in the presence of 
your venerable Superior, yourself, afld other excellent and 
worthy persons, besides the damsel, Mary Avenel, whom I term 
my Discretion in all honour and kindness, a gross insult, ren¬ 
dered yet more intolerable by the time and place, my ju.st 
resentment did so gain the mastery over my discretion, tliat I 
resolved to allow him the privileges of an equal, and to indulge 
him with the combat.” 

“ But, Sir Knight,” said the Sub-Prior, “ you stUl leave two 
matters very obscure. First, why the token he presented to 
you gave you so much offence, as I wit# others witnessed^; and 
then again, Ifow the youtfi, whom you then met for the first, 
or, at least, the second time, knew so much^ of your history as 
enabled him so greatly to move you,” 

The knight coloured very deeply. 

For your first “queryi” he laid, most reverend father, wc 
•will, if you please, pretermit it as nothing essential to the 
matter in hand ; ^d for the second—I to you that I 

know as Tittle of nis meins of knowledge as you do, and that I 
am 'Vf^bl^-digh persuaded he d^ls with Sathonas, of which more 
anon.—^Well, sir—In the evening, I failed not to veil my pur- 
(|)Be a pleasant brow, as is the custom amongst us mar- 
dalistB, who never display the bloody colours of defiant in our 
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countenance until our hand is armed to fight under them. 1 
Smused the fair Discretion with some canzonettes, and other 
toys, which could not but bo ravishing to her inexperienced 
ears. I arose in the morning,, and met my antagonist, who,^to 
say tnith, for an inexperienced villagio, comported him'self as 
stoutly as 1 could have desired.—So, coming to the encounter, 
reverend sir, I did try liis mettle with some half-a-dozen of 
downright passes, with any one of which I could h(^ve been 
through his body, only that I was loth to take so fatal an ad¬ 
vantage, but rather, mixing mercy with my just indignation, 
studied to inflict upon him some flesh-wound of no very fat^^ 
quality. But, sir, in the midst of my clemen^, he, being 
instigated, I think, by the devil, did follow up hS first offence 
with some insult of the same nature*. Whereupoft, being eager 
to punish him, I made an estramazone, drd my foot slipping at 
the same time,—^not from any fiiult of fence on my part, or any 
advantage of skill on his, but the devil having, as I said, taken 
up the matter in hand, and the grass being slippery,—ere I 
recovered my position I encoimtered liis sword, which he had 
advanced, with ray undefended person, so that, as I think, I was 
in some sort run through the body. My juvenal, being beyond 
measure appalled at his own unexpected and unmerited success 
in this strange encounter, takes the flight and leaves me tliere, 
and I fall into a dead swoon for the lack of the blood I had lost 
so foolishly—and when I awake, as from a sound sleep, I find 
myself lying, an it like you, \^Tapt up in my cloak at^the foot of 
one of the bir(;h-trees which stand together in a clump near to 
this place, I feel my limbs, and experience little pain, but 
much» weakness—I put my hand tq the wound—it was whole 
and skinned over as you now see it—I rise and come hither; 
and in these words*you have my whole day’s story.” 
r “ I can only reply to s<? strange a talc,” answered the monk, 
“ that it is scarce possible that Sir Pierci^ Shafton can expert 
me to credit it. Here is a (yuaiTel,^ the cause of which 
conceal,—a wo\md^/-e.ceived in the morning, (jf which there w 
no re(^nt appeaf^ce at sunset,—a grave filled up, in ;ivhich no 
body is deposited—^the vanquished fsund alive and .well—the 
victor departed no man knows whither.* These thio^, Sir 
Knight, hang not so well together, that I should receive them 
as gospeU' *■ . . 

“ Reverend lather,” answered Sir Piercie Shafton. I pray 
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you in the first place to observe, that if I offer peaceful and 
civil justification of th^ which I have already averred to ho 
true, I do BO only in devout deference to your dress and to your 
ortier, protesting, that to any other opposite, saving a man of 
religidli, a lady, or my liege prince, I wtmld not deign to support 
tlmt which 1 had once attested, otherwise than udth the point 
of my good sword. And so mucli being premised, I have to 
add, that I can but gage my honour as a gentleman, and my 
faith as* a Catholic Christian, that the things which I have 
described to you Iiave happened to mo as I have described them, 
and not otherwise.” 

“ It is a deep assertion. Sir Knight,” answered the Sub-Prior; 
** yet, bethink you, it is only an assertion, and that no reason 
can be ftUegec^ why things should be believed which are so 
contrary to reason. JLct me pray you to say wdiether the gi-ave, 
which has been seen at your place o^ combat, was open or closed 
when your encounter took place?” • 

“ Reverend father,” said the knight, “ I will veil from you 
nothing, but show you each secret of my bosom ; even as the 
pure fountain revealeth the smallest pebble w'hich graces the 

sand at the bottom of its crystal mirror, and as”- 

“ Speak in plain terms, for the love of heaven 1” said the 
monk; “these holiday phrases belong not to solemn affairs— 
Was the grave open when the conflict began 

“It was,” answered the knight, “I acknowledge it; even 

as he that acknowledgeth”- 

“Nay, I pray^ou, fair son, forbear these similitudes, and 
observe me. On yesterday at even no grave was found in that 
place, for i^ld Martin chanced, contrary to hjs wont, to go 
thither in qifest of a strayM sheep. At break of day, by your 
own confession, a gra^^ was opened in that B[X)t, and there a 
combat was fought—only one of the combatants appe^, and 
he is covered with blood, and to all appearance woundless.— 
llore the knight fiiade a gesfjire of impatience.—“ Nay, fair 
• son, hear me but one moment—^the grave is closed and covered 
by the sod—wh^t can we believe, buT'tfliR it conceals the 
bloody Corpse of the fallen duellist 1” ^ 

“Bj;iHeaven, 1ft cannot!” said the knight, “uifless the 
juvenal hath slain himself and buried himself, in order to place 
ipe in th6 predicament of his murderer.” 

“The grave shall doubtless be explored, and tflht hy to* 
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morroVs dawn,” flaid the monk; ** I will aee it done with mine 
ftwn eyes.” *' 

“But,” said the prisoner, “I protest against all evidence 
which may arise from its contents, and do insist beforehand, 
that whatever may be found in that grave shall not prejndicate 
me in my defence. 1 have been so haunted by diabolical 
deeoptions in this matter, that what do I know but that the 
devil may assume the form of this rustical juvenal, in order to 
procure me farther vexation 1—I protest to you, holy father, it 
is ray very thought that there is witchcraft in all that hath 
befallen me. Since I entered into this northern land, in whicli 
raen say that sorceries do abound, I, who am held in awe and 
regard even by the prime gallants in the court ^f Feliciana, 
have been here bearded and taunted by a clod-tr^adicig clown. 
I, whom Vincentio Saviola tcrmetl his nipabJest* and most agile 
disci])le, was, to speak briefly, foiled by & cow'-boy, who knew 
no more of fence than is psed at every covntry wake. I am 
run, as it seemed to me, through the body, with a very sufBcient 
stoccata, and faint on the spot, and yet, when I recover, I find 
myself without either,wem or wound, and, lacking nothing of 
my apparel, saving my mnrrey-coloured doublet, slashed with 
satin, which I will pray may be inquired after, lost the devil, 
who transported me, should have dropped it in his passage 
among some of the trees or bushes—it being a choice and most 
fanciful piece of raiment, which I wore for the first time at the 
Queen’s pageant in Southwark.” 

“ Sir Knight,” said the monk, “ you do again go tfetray from 
this matter. I inquire of you respecting that which concerns 
the life of another mai^ and it may be, touches your own also, 
and you answer me with the tale of an old doublet !*” 

“ Old !” exclamed the knight; “ now, by the gods and saints, 
if thefe be a gallafit at the British Court more fancifully con- 
sitlerate, and more considefately fanciful, more quaintly carious, 
and more curiously quaint, in freqjjent changes of all jmh 
jirticles of vesture, becoming one who may be accounted poilt*« 
do-vice a courtie%«J»^ill give you leave to term me a slave and 
a liar.' ^ * 

The€nonk thought, but did not ^y, that he had already 
acquired right to doubt *the veracity of the Ikuphuist, coi&idermg 
the mar\'elloas tale which he had told. Yet his strange 
adventure, and that of Father Philip, rushed on his mind, add 
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forbade his coming to any condusion. He contented himsolf, 
therefore, with observini, that these were certainly strange^ 
incidents, and requested to know if Sir Piercie Shafton had any' 
oth^r reason for suspecting himself to be in a manner so parti¬ 
cularly selected for the sport of sorceiy and witchcraft. 

Sir Sub-Prior,” said the Euphuist, * the most extraordinary 
circumstance remains behind, which alone, had I neither been 
bearded in dispute, nor foiled in combat, nor wounded and 
cured in the apace of a few hours, would nevertheless of itself, 
and without any other corroborative, have compelled me to 
believe myself the subject of some malevolent fascination. 
Reverend sir, it is not to your years that men should tell tides 
of love and ||dlantiy, nor is Sir Piercie Shafton one who, to 
any ears ^hs^ever, is wqnt to boast of his fair acceptance 
with the choice* and prime beauties of the court; insoimich 
that a lady, none of the least resplendent constellations which 
revolve in that hejnisphere of honour, pleasure, and beauty, 
but whose name I here pretermit, was wont to call me her 
Taciturnity. Nevertheless truth must be spoken; and I cannot 
but allow, as the general report of the coj^rt, allowed in cauqw, 
and echoed back by city and country, that in the alacrity of the 
accost, the tender delicacy of the regard, the faoetiousnoss of 
the address, the adopting and pursuing of the fancy, the solemn 
close and the graceful fall-off, Piercie Shafton was accounted 
the only gallant of the time, and so well accepted amongst the 
choicer beauties of the age, that no silk-hosed reveller of the 
presence-chamber, oj plumed jouster of the tilt-yard, approached 
him by a bow’s length in the ladies’ regard, being the mark at 
which eveiy well-born and generous juv^nal aimeth his shaft. 
Nevertheless,' jeverend sir,* having found in this rude i)lace 
something jwhich by blood and birth might be* termed a lady, 
and being desirous to keep my gallant hunmur in exercise, as 
well as to show my sworn devotion tm the sox in general, I did 
shoot off some arrows of compliment at this Mary Avcncl, 
ionning her my Discretion* with bther quaint and well-imagiiie(l 
courtesies, rather bestowed out of my bouiijmi^n warranted by 
her meritf pr perchluice like unto the boyish fowler, who, #ather 
than not SKercise his bird-piece, will shoot at crows or q^agpies 

lor lack bf better ganfe”- • 

“Macy^venel is much obliged your notice,” answered 
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the monk; but to what does all this detail of past and present 
gallantry conduct us 1” 

“ Many, to tliis conclusion,” answered the knight; that 
either this my Discretion, or I myself, am little less than 
bewitched ; for, instead, of receiving my accost with a gratified 
bow, answering my regard with a suppressed smile, accom¬ 
panying my falling off or departure with a slight sigh—honours 
with which I protest to you the noblest dancers and proudest 
beauties in Feliciana have graced my poor services-^he hath 
paid me as little and as cold regard as if I had been some hob¬ 
nailed down of these bleak mountains! Nay, this very day, 
while I was in the act of kneeling at her feet to render her the 
succours of this pungent quintessence of purest “Ijpirit distilled 
by the fairest hands of the court cf Felitjiana. she pushed me 
from her with looks which savoured of repugnance, and, as I 
think, tlinist at me with her foot as if io spurn me from her 
presence. These things, reverend father, arc strange, portentous, 
unnatural, and befall not in the current of mortal affairs, but 
are symptomatic of sorcery and fascination. So that, having 
given to your revere ico a perfect, simple, and plain account 
of all that I know concerning this matter, I leave it to your 
wisdom to solve what may be found soluble in the same, it 
being my purpose to-morrow, with the peep of dawn, to set 
forward towards Edinburgh.” 

“ I grieve to be an interruption to your designs, Sir Knight," 
said the monk, “but that puiqiose of thine may hardly he 
fulfilled.” 

“ How, reverend father ! ” said the knight, with an air of the 
utmost surprise; “if w-hat you say respects my departure, 
understand that it must be, for I haVe so resolved it.” 

“ Sir Knight," reiterated the Sub-Prior, “ I must once more 
repeat, this camwt be, until the Abbot’s pleasure be known in 
the matter.” '' 

“Reverend sir,” said the knight dravWng himself up,^th 
great dignity, “ I desire my hearty and thankful commSda- 
tions to the Abb^u 7*dut in this matter I have nothing to do 
with nis reverend pleasure, designing only to consult my own.” 

“ Plrdon me,” said the Sul>-Prior; “ the Lord AMxJt bath 
in this matter a voice potential.” 

Sir Piercie Shafton’s. colour began to rise—“ I marvel,” he 
said, “to hear your reverence talk thus—What! will you, for 
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the imagmed death of a^rude low-born frampler and wrangler, 
Fonture to impinge upon the liberty of the kinBman of the how 
ofPierciel” 

•‘‘Sir Knight,” returned the Sub-Prior, civilly, “your high 
lineage and your kindling anger will ^vail you nothing in this 
matter—^You shall not come here to seek a shelter, and then 
spill our blood as if it were water.” 

“ I t.ell you,” said the knight, “ once more, as I have told you 
already, \hat there was no blood spilled but mine own !” 

“ That remains to be proved,” replied the Sub-Prior; “ we 
of the community of Saint Mary’s of Kennaquhair, use not to 
take fairy t^es in exchange for the lives of our liege vassals.” 

“We of <he house of Piercie,” answered Shafton, “brook 
neither ttireats.nor restrarnt—I say I will travel to-morrow, 
happen what may 1” # 

“ And I,” answereS the Sub-Prior^ in the same tone of deter¬ 
mination, “ say thjrt I will break your journey, come what may!” 

“ Who shall gainsay me," said the knight, “ if I make my 
way by force!” 

“You will judge wisely to think ere you make such an 
attempt,” answered the monk, with composure; “there are 
men enough in the Halidome to vindicate its rights over those 
who dare to infringe them,” 

“ My cousin of Northumberland will know how to revenge 
this usage to a beloved kinsman so near to his blood,” said the 
Englishman. 

“ The Lord Abbot will know how to protect the rights of 
his territory, both with the temporal and spiritual sword,” said 
the monk.. “ Besides, consider, were we to send you to your 
kinsman at •Alnwick or ’Warkworth to-mowow, he dare do 
nothing but transmit you in fetters to the (jdeen of England. 
Bethink, Sir Knight, that you stand on falippeiy ground, and 
will act most wisely in reconciling ^ourself to be a prisoner’'in 
phkce until the Abb^t shaj^ decide the matter. There are 
» armed men enow to countervail all your efforts at escape. Let 

patience and resignation, therefore, ... to a necessary 

submis^on. • * • 

Se saving, he dapped his hands and called aloud. • Edward 
entered aocompauied by two young* men who had already 
iomed him, and were well armed. ^ 

“ Edwa^,” said the Sub-Prior, “ you will supply the English 
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knight here in this spence with suitalle food and accommoda¬ 
tion for the night, treating him with as much kindness as if 
nothing had happened between you. But you will place^ a 
sufficient guard, and look carefully that he make not his ^cape. 
Should he attempt to brbak forth, resist him to the death ; but 
In no other case harm a hair of his head, as you shall be 
answerable.” 

Edward Glendinning replied,—“That I may ob^ your 
commands, reverend sir, I will not again offer myself to this 
person’s presence ; for shame it were to me to break the peace 
of the Halidome, but not less shame to leave my brother’s death 
unavenged.” ^ 

As he spoke, his lips grew livid, the blood forsook his cheek, 
and he was about to leave the apartment, whet ^be Sub-Prior 
recalled him and said in a solemn tonej*—“Edward, I have 
known you from infancy-^ I have done what lay within my 
reach to be of use to you—I say nothing ol‘ what you owe to 
me as the representative of your spiritual Superior—I say 
nothing of the duty from the vassal to the Sub-Prior—But 
Father Eustace expects'^from the pupil whom he has nurtured— 
ho expects from Edward Glendinning, that he will not by any 
deed of sudden violence, however justified in his own mind 
by the provocation, break through the respect due to public 
justice, or that which he has an especial right to claim from 
him.” 

“Fear nothing, my reverend father, for so in an hundred 
senses may I well term you,” said the young man; “ fear not, 
I would say, that I will in any thing diminish the respect I 
owe to the venerable Community by whom we have so long 
been protected, far less that I will do aught whicb can be per¬ 
sonally^ less than r/ispectful to you. But the blood of my 
brother must not cry for ,vengeance in vain—your reverence 
knows our Border creed,” 

“ ‘Vengeance is mine, 8aith<‘the lord, and I will reqMt^^^ 
it,’ ” answered the monk. “ The heathenish custom of deadly 
feud which prevaiB iS^this land, through which each mjui seeks 
vengeance at his owm hand when the death of a friend or 
kinsman* has chanced, hath already deluged our vales wHli the 
blood of Scottish men, spilled by the hands of countiym^ and 
kindred. It were endlessJ;o count up the fatal results.® On the 
Eastern Border, the Homes are at feud with the Swintons and 
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Oockburns j iu otir Middle Marches^ the Scotts and Kerrs have 
spilled as much brave blood in domestic feud as might have 
fought a pitched field in England) could they have but forgiven 
ana forgotten a casual rencount^ that pl^d their names in 
opposition to each other. On the west frontier, the Jolmstones 
are at war with the Maxwells, the Jardines with the Bells, 
di-awing with them the flower of the country, which should 
place their breasts as a bulwark against England, into private 
and bloody warfare, of which it is the only end to waste and 
impair the forces of the country, already divided in itself. Do 
not, my dear son Edward, permit this bloody prejudice to 
master youromind. I cannot ask you to think of the crime 
supposed as if the bjood spilled had been less dear to you— 
Alas I I \no^ that is impossible.^ But 1 do require you, in 
proportion to your in|®rest in the supposed sufferer (for as yet 
the whole is matter of supposition), to bear on your mind the 
evidence on which* the guilt of the accused person must be 
tried. He hath spoken with me, and 1 confess his tale is so 
extraordinary, that I should have, without a moment’s hesita¬ 
tion, rejected it as incredible, but that au affair which chanced 
to myself in this very glen—More of that another times—SuffiCrO 
it for the present to say, that from what I have myself expe¬ 
rienced, I deem it possible, that, extraordinary as Sir Piercie 
Shafton's story may seem, I hold it not utterly impossible." 

“ Father," said Edward Glendinning, when ho saw that his 
preceptor jpaused, unwilling farther to explain upon what 
grounds he intflined to give a certain degi-ee of credit to 
Sir Piercie Shafton’s story, while he admitted it as improbable 
- 7 -“ Father to me you have bear in ei^iy sense. You know 
that my hand grasped mole readily to the book than to the 
sword; and that I lacked utterly the ready and bold spirit 

which distinguished"- Here his voice faltJered, and he paused 

for a moment, and then went on wil'b resolution and rapidiQr 
—“d would sr^, thdt 1 wjis unequal to Halbert in promptitude 
bf heart and of hand; but Halbert is gone, and 1 stand his 
representative, an(^ that of my father—fiib ow^cessor in all his 
rights" (while he ^d tlys his eyes shot fire), “ and bouhd to 
as 8 ert*{q}d mamtain ^hem as he would have done—therefore I 
am a changed man, increased in coura^ as in my rights and 
pr^tensionsi And, reverend father, respectfully, but plainly and 
fixix4y do I say, his blood, if it has been shed by this man, 
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shall be atoned—Halbert shall not sl^ep neglected in his lonely 
«grave, as if with him the spirit of my father hod ceased for 
ever. His blood flows in my veins, and while his has been 
poured forth unrequited, mine will permit me no rest. My 
poverty and meanness, of rank shall not avail thef^ lordly 
murderer. My calm nature and peaceful studies shall not be 
his protection. Even the obligations, holy father, which I 
acknowledge to you, shall not be his protertion. I wait with 
patience the judgment of the Abbot and Chapter' for the 
slaughter of one of their most anciently descended vassals. If 
they do right to my brother’s memory, it is well. But mark 
me, father, if they shall fail in rendering me tjjat justice, I 
bear a heart and a hand whiclj, though I lov# not such ex¬ 
tremities, are capable of remedying such* an ,error. « He who 
takes up my brother’s succes'sion must avenge his death.” 

The monk perceived with surprise, tfeat Edward, with his 
extreme difiidence, humility, and obedient* assiduity, for such 
were his general characteristics, had still boiling in his veins 
the wild principles of those from whom he was descended, and 
by whom he was surrounded. His eyes sparkled, his frame was 
agitated,, and the extremity of his desire of vengeance seemed 
to give a vehemence to his manner resembling the restlessness 
of joy. 

“ May God help us,” said Father Eustace, ** for, frail wretches 
as we are, we caunot help ourselves under sudden and strong 
temptation. Edward, I will rely on your word that you do 
nothing rashly.” » 

“Tliat will I not,” said Edward,—“that, my better than 
father, I surely will net. But the blood of my brother,—the 
tears of my mother—and—and—and of Mary Avenel, shall not 
be shed in vain. I will not deceive you, father—^if this Piepde 
Shaftbn hath slaifl my brother, he dies, if the whole blood of 
tlie whole house of Pierci4 were in his veins.” 

There was a deep and solesp detqrminaition ip the uttemn^ 
of Edward Glendinning, expressive of a rooted resolution. T® 
Sub-Prior sighed* ^. » c g >&y, and for the moment yielded to dreum- 
stanceb, and urged the acquiescence of his pupU no furttier. He 
commanded lights to be placed in thelow^r chamber,**which for 
a time he paced in silence. 

A thousand ideas, and even diffenog principles, debated with 
each other in his bosom. He greatly doubted the English 
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knight’s account of the duel, and of what had followed it. Yet 
the extraordinary and jgipernatural circumstances which had 
befallen the Sacristan and himself in that very glen, prevented 
him from being absolutely incredulous on tlie score jof the 
wonderful wound and recovery of Sir Hercie Shafton, and pre- 
ventetf him from at once condemning as impossible that which 
was altogether improbable. Then he was at a loss how to 
control the fraternal affections of Edward, with respect to whom 
he felt something like the keeper of a wild animal, a lion’s 
whelp or tiger’s cub, which he has held under his command 
from infancy, but which, when grown to maturity, on some 
sudden provocation displays his fangs and talons, erects his crest, 
resumes his*savage nature, and bids defiance at once to his 
keeper and w all mankind. 

How \o rtistrain and mitigate an ire which the universal 
example of the tiroes rendered deadly and inveterate, was 
suflicient cause of anxiety to Father* Eustace. But he had also 
to consider the situation of his community, dishonoured and de- 
gnuled by submitting to suffer the slaughter of a vassal to pass 
unavenged; a circumstance which of itself might in tho.so 
difficult times have afforded pretext for* a revolt among their 
wavering adherents, or, on the other hand, exposed the oommu- 
nity to imminent danger, should they proceed against a subject 
of England of high degree, connectocl with the house of North¬ 
umberland, and other northern families of high rank, who, 
as they possessed the means, could not be supposed to lack 
inclination, to wreak upon the patrimony of Saint Mary of 
Kennaquhair, anj^ violence which might be offered to their 
kinsman. 

In either case, the Sub-Prior well ICnew that the ostensible 
cause of feud, insurrection, or incursion, being once afforded, 
the case would not be ruled either by reason *or by evidence, 
and he groaned in spirit when, upon cxninling up the Chances 
which arose in this ambiguous dil^ma, he found he had oftly 
a choice of difficulties. fiHe w^ a monk, but he felt also as a 
’ man, indignant at the supposed slaughter of young Glendinniiig 
by one skilful in ^1 the practice of armd, 'i&'^which the vassal of 
the Monastery was mo§jb likely to be deficient; and to Maid the 
resedli^e'bt which hi felt for the loss of a youth whom he had 
known from infancy, came in full forCe the sense of dishonour 
prising t» his community from passing over so gross an insult 
WOK X. X* 
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unavenged. Then the light in which^ it might be viewed by 
those who at present presided in the stormy court of Scotland, 
attached as they were to the Reformation, and a^ied by com¬ 
mon faith and common interest with Queen Elizabeth, wafl»>a 
formidable subject of apprehension. The Sub-Prior well knew 
how they lusted after the revenues of the Church (to e3q)ress it 
in the ordinary phrase of the religious of the time), and how 
readily they would grasp at such a pretext for encroaching on 
those of Saint Mary's, as would be afforded by the suffering to 
pass unpunished the death of a native Scottishman by a Catholic 
Englishman, a rebel to Queen Elizabeth. 

On the other hand, to deliver up to England, o^ which was 
nearly the same thing, to the Scottish administra^on, an Eng¬ 
lish knight, leagued with the Piercie by kindred .and political 
intrigue, a faithful follower of the Catholic CH'urch, who had 
fled to the Halidome for protection, was,“in the estimation of 
the Sub-Prior, an act most ynworthy in itself, and meriting the 
malediction of Heaven, besides being, moreover, fraught with 
gieat temporal risk. If the government of Scotland was now 
almost entirely in the Jf^ds of the Protestant party, the Queen 
was still a Catholic, and there was no knowing when, amid the 
sudden changes which agitated that tumultuous country, she 
might find herself at the head of her own affairs, and able to 
protect those of her own faith. Then, if the court of England 
and its Queen were zealously Protestant, the northern counties, 
whose friendship or enmity were of most consequence in the 
first instance to the community of Saint Mary's, contained many 
Catholics, the heads of whom were able, and must be supposed 
willing, to avenge any igjury suffered by Sir Piercie Shafton. 

On either side, the Sub-Prior, thinking, according to his sense 
of duty, most anxiously for the safety and welfare of his Monas¬ 
tery, saw the greatest risk of damage, blame, inroad, and con¬ 
fiscation. The only course, on which he could determine, was 
to stand by the helm like a resolute pilot, watch every con- 
tingence, do his best to weather ’^ch r^ and shoal, and commit 
the rest to heave r., gu diiis patroness. 

As I'.e left the apartment, the knight called aftei: ‘him, bo- 
seeching he would order his trunk-mSils to be sent into his 
u^iartment, understanding he was to be guarded there Tor the 
night, as he wished to make some alteration in his ap^^uoL'*' 

„ * Note I. Foppery of the Sixteenth Century. 
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Ay, ay,” said the m^nk, muttering as he wont up the wind¬ 
ing stair, carry him his trumpery with all despatch. Alas^i 
that man, with bo many noble objects of pursuit, will amuse 
himself like a jackanape, with a laced jerkin and a cap and 
bells must now to the melancholy work of consoling that 
which is well-nigh inconsolable, a mother weeping for her first¬ 
born.” 

Advancing, after a gentle knock, into the apartpient of the 
women, be found that Mary Avenel had retired to bed, ex¬ 
tremely indisposed, and that Dame Glendinning and Tibb were 
indulging their sorrows by the side of a decaying fire, and by 
the light of^ small iron lamp or cruise, as it was termed. Poor 
Elspeth’s apfon was thrown over her head, and bitterly did she 
sob and wetjp.for “her ^beautiful, her brave,—the very image 
Of lier dear Simon Glendinning, tlie stay of her widowhood and 
the support of her old age.” • 

The faithful Tibb echoed her complaints, and, more violently 
clamorous, made deep promises of revenge on Sir Piercie Shafton, 
“ if there were a man left in the south who could draw a whin¬ 
ger, or a woman that could tliraw a fape.” The presence of 
the Sub-Prior imposed silence on these clamours. He sate down 
by the unfortunate mother, and essayed, by such topics as his 
religion and reason suggested, to interrupt the current of Dame 
Glendinning’s feelings; but the attempt was in vain. She 
listened, indeed, with some little interest, while he pledged his 
word an^ his influence with the Abbot, that the family which 
had lost their eldest bom by means of a guest receive(i at his 
command, should experience particular protection at the hands 
of the community; and that the fief which belonged to Simon 
Glendinning'should, with extended bounds and added privileges, 
be conferred on Edward. 

But it was only for a very brief space tHat the motbetr's sobs 
were apparently softer, and her ^ief more mild. She soon 
’blamed herself fob casting ajnoment's thought upon world’s 
gear while poor Halben was lying stretched in his bloody shirt. 
The Sub-Prior was not more fortunate, when he promised that 
Halberl’s body “ shoul^ be removed to hallowed grgpnd, and 
his boyf secured bjt the prayers of the Church in his behalf” 
Grief would have its natural course,* and the voice of the coni* 
porter was wasted in vain. 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHTH. 

He is at liberty, I have ventured for him i 

---if the law 

Find and condemn me for’t, some living wenchea, 

Some honest-hearted maids will sing ray dirge, 

And tell to memory ray death was noble, 

Dying almost a martyr. 

The Two Noble Einsuen. 

The Sub-Prior of Saint Mary’s, in taking his departure from 
the spence in which Sir Piercie Shafton was con^jed, and in 
which some preparations were made for his passing tj)e night 
as the room which might be most conveniently guarded, left 
more than one perplexed person behind Kkn. There was con¬ 
nected with this cliamher, and opening into \t, a small mitahoty 
or projecting part of the building, occupied by a sleeping apart¬ 
ment, wliich, upon ordinary occasions, was that of Mary Avenel, 
and which, in the unusual number of guests who had come to 
the tower on the former evening, had also accommodated Mysie 
Ilapper, the Miller’s daughter; for anciently, as well as in the 
present day, a Scottish house was always rather too narrow and 
limited for the extent of the owner's liospitality, and some shift 
and contrivance was necessary, upon any unusual occasion, to 
ensure the accommodation of all the guests. 

The fatal news of Halbert Glendinning’s death had thrown 
all former arrangements into confusion. M^ Avenel, whose 
case required immediate attention, had been transport^ into 
the apartment hitherto ?)ccupied by Hall>ert and his brother, 
as the latter proposed to watch aU night, in order to prevent 
the escape of the prisoner. Poor Mysie had been altogether 
overlooked, and had naturpjly enough betaken herself to the 
little apartment which she had hitherto occupied, ignorant that 
the spence, through which lay tie only» icces8 to it, was to bfc >^ 
the sleeping chamber of Sir Piercie Shafton. The measures 
taken for securing LIui Caere had been so sudden that ^he was 
not awart of it, until she found that the t:)ther females l^d Iteen 
removed from the spence by the Sub-Prior’s ^direction, and hav¬ 
ing once missed the opportunity of retreating along with them, 
baslifulness, and the high respect which she was taught* to bear 
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to the monks, preventeck her venturing forth alone, and intrud¬ 
ing herself on the presence of Father Eustace, while in secret 
conference with the Southron. There appeared no remedy but 
to wait till their interview w^as over; and, as the door was thin, 
and did not shut very closely, she copld hear every word that 
passed betwixt them. 

It thus happened, that without any intended intrusion on 
her par^ she became privy to the whole conversation of the 
Sub-Prior and the English knight, and could also observe from 
the window of her little retreat, that more than one of the 
young naen summoned by Edward arrived successively at the 
tower. Thgse circumstances led her to entertain most serious 
apprehension* that the life of Sir Piercie Shafton was in great 
and instant pe];il. • 

Woman is naturajly (Kimpassionate, and not less willingly so 
when youth and fair features are on*the side of him who claims 
her sympathy. The handsome piesenco, elaborate dress and 
address of Sir Piercie Shafton, which had failed to make any 
favourable impression on the grave and lofty character of Mary 
Avenel, had completely dazzled and bejyildered the })oor Maid 
of the Mill. The knight had perceived this result, and, flat- 
tered by seeing that his merit was not universally underrated, he 
had bestowed on Mysie a good deal more of his courtesy than 
in his opinion her rank warranted. It was not cast away, but 
received with a devout sense of his condescension, and with 
gratitude for his personal notice, which, joined to her fears for 
his safety, and tht natural teudemess of her disposition, began 
to make wild work in her heart. 

“ To be sure it was very wrong in him to slay Halbert Glen- 
dinning” (it Vas thus she argued the case with herself), “ but 
then he was a gentleman bom, and a soldier, ahd so gentle and 
courteous withal, that she was sure the qufftrel had been all of 
young Glendinning’s own seeking; for it was well known tlfat 
opth these lads wefe so taken yp with that Mary Avenel, that 
• they never looked at another lass in the Halidome, more than 
if they were of ^ different degree. .A«id then Halbert's dress 
was as .hlownish as his ^manners were haughty; and ^lis poor 
young ydntlemau (viho was habited like any prince), banished 
from his own land, was first drawn •into a quarrel by a rude 
Igangler, Aud then persecuted and like to oe put to death by 
]]^ and allies.” • 
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Mysie wept bitterly at the thought, and then, her heart lising 
against such cruelty and oppression to a defenceless stranger, 
who dressed with so much skill, and spoke with so much grace, 
she began to consider whether she could not render him some 
assistance in this extremity. 

Her mind was now entirely altered from its original purpose.. 
At first her only anxiety had been to find the means of escaping 
from the interior apartment, without being noticed by any one; 
but now she began to think that Heaven had placed her there 
for the safety and protection of the persecuted stranger. She was 
of a simple and affectionate, but at the same time an alert and 
enterprising character, possessing more than female strength of 
body, and more than female courage, though wit?f’ feelings as 
capable of being bewildered with gallantly of dress and language, 
as a fine gentleman of any generation Yfould have desired to 
exercise his talents upon. “I will save^'him,” she thought, 
“ that is the first thing to lie resolved—and then I wonder what 
he will say to the poor Miller’s maiden, that has done for him 
what all the dainty dames in London or Holyrood would have 
been afraid to venture upon.” 

Prudence began to piftl her sleeve as she indulged speculations 
so hazardous, and hinted to her that the warmer Sir Piercie 
Shafton’s gratitude might prove, it •was the more likely to be 
fraught with danger to his benefactress. Alas ! poor Pradence, 
thou mayest say with our moral teacher, 

“I preach for ever, hut I preach in vain." 

1 

The Miller’s maiden, while you pour your warning into her 
unwilling bosom, has glanced her eye on the small mirror by 
which she has placed her little larap,^ and it returns to her a 
countenance and eyes, pretty and sparkling'‘•at all times, but 
ennobled at present with the energy of expression proper to those 
who have dared to form, and stand prepared to execute, deeds 
of generous audacity. “ Will these features—will these eyes, 
joined to the benefit I am abi9ut to confer upon Sir Pier(^j| 
Shaftou, do nothing towai‘de removing the distance of rank 
between us 1” "" o 

Such 'kss the question which female vanity asked of fancy; 
and though even fancy dar^ not answer iif a ready affirmative, 
a middle conclusion was adopted— ** Let me first succour the 
gnllant youth, and trust to fortune for the rest.” 
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Banishing, therefore, from her mind everything that wna 
personal to herself, the ]i^h but generons girl turned her whole 
thoughts to the means of executing this enterprise. 

» The difficulties which iitterposed were of no ordinary natura 
The wsngeance of the men of that coimtry, in cases of deadly 
feud, that is, in cases of a quarrel excifbd by the slaughter of any 
of their relations, was one of their most marked characteristics; 
and Edward, however gentle in other respects, was so fond 
of his brt)ther, that there could be no doubt that he would be as 
signal in his revenge as the customs of the country authorised. 
There were to be passed the inner door of the apartment, th^ 
two gates of the tower itself, and the gate of the courtyard, 
ere the pris%er was at liberty; and then a guide and means of 
flight were to be provided, otherwise ultimate escape was im¬ 
possible. But’where.the ■will of woman is strongly bent on the 
accomplishment of shch a purpose, her wit is seldom baffled by 
difficulties, however embarrassing. , 

The Sub-Prior had not long left the apartment, ere Mysio 
had devised a scheme for Sir Piercie Shafton’s freedom, daring, 
indeed, but likely to be successful, if dexteroiisly conducted. 
It wUkS necessary, however, that she stlould remain where she 
was till so late an hour, that all in the tower should have be¬ 
taken themselves to repose, excepting those whoso duty made 
them watchers. The interval she employed in observing the 
movements of the person in whose service she was thus boldly 
a volunteer. 

She cofdd hear^ir Piercie Shafton pace the floor to and fro, 
in reflection doubtless on his own untoward fate and precarious 
situation. By and by she heard him ntaking a rustling among 
his trunks, -which,, agreeable to the order of the Sub-Prior, had 
been placed in the apartment to wliich he w&s confined, and 
which he was probably amusing more mel^choly thoughts by 
examining and arranging. Then site could hear him resuftie 
his walk through -the room, and, as if his spirits hiid been 
• somewhat relieved and ?levate(f by the survey of his wardrobe, 
she could distinguish that at one turn^he half recited a sonnet, 
at anotter half ■v^istled a galliard, and at the third hymmed a 
saraband; At length 8*iie could understand that he extended 
himself*on the temporary couch whiA*had been allotted to him, 
after muttering his prayers hastily, and in a short time she 
wnduded he must be fast asleep. « 
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„ She employed the moments which kitervened in considering 
her enterprise under eveiy diflerent aspect; and, dangerous as 
it was, the steady review which she took of the various perils 
accompanying her purpose, furnished her with plausible devices 
for obviating them. Love and generous compassion, wliich 
give singly such powerful impulse to the female heart, were in 
this case united, and championed her to the last extremity of 
hazard. , « 

It was an tiour past midnight. All in the tower slept sound 
but those who had undertaken to guard the English prisoner; 
or if sorrow and suifering drove sleep from the bed of Dame 
Olendinning and her foster-daughter, they we^ too much 
wrapt in their own griefs to attend to external sounds. The 
means of striking light were at hand* in the small apartment, 
and thus the Miller’s maiden was enabled* to light and trim a 
small lamp. With a trembling step and tlmobbiug heart, she 
undid the door which separated her from the apartment in 
which the Southron knight was confined, and almost flinched 
from her fixed purpose, when she found herself in the same 
room with the sleeping' prisoner. She scarcely trusted herself 
to look upon him, as he lay wi'apped in his cloak, and fast 
iialcep upon the pallet bed, but turned her eyes away while she 
gently pulled his mautle with no more force than was just 
equal to awaken him. He moved not until she had twitched 
his cloak a second and a third time, and then at length looking 
up, was about to make an exclamation in the suddemvess of his 
surprise. 

Mysie's bashfulneas -^as conquered by her fear. She placed 
her ^gers on her lips, in token that he must observe the most 
strict silence, and then pointed to the door to intimate that it 
was watched. • 

*Sir Piei^cie Shafton now collected himself, and sat upright 
on his couch. He gazed with surprise on the graceful figure qf 
the young woman who stood*’ beforer. him ; her well-form;!^ ^ 
person, her fl.owing hair, and the outline of her feature,' 
showed dimly, and*‘3^et advantage, by the partial apd feeble 
light w&ch she held in her hand. The romantic iiqpgmation 
of the gallant would soon have coined somfe compliment proper 
for the occasion, but Mysie left him not time. 

“ 1 come,” she said, “ to save your life, which U eHe in great 
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l»eril—if you answer me^ speak as low as you can, for they have 
seutinolled your door viith armed men.” 

“ Comeliest of miller’s daughters,” answered Sir Piercie, wlio 
bj this time was sitting upright on his couch, “ dread nothing 
for safety. Credit mo, that, as in very truth, I have not 
spilled the red puddle (which these villagios call the blood) of 
their most imcivU relation, so I am under no apprehension 
whatever for the issue of this restraint, seeing that it cannot 
but be harmless to ifie. Natheless, to thee, 0 most Moleudinar 
beauty, I return the thanks which thy courtesy may justly 
claim.” 

“ Nay, Sir Knight,” answered the maiden, in a whisper 
as low as it %as tremulous, “ I deserve no thanks unless you 
will act* by my counsel. • Edward Glendinning hath sent for 
Dan of the Howlet-^st, and young Adic of Aikenshaw, and 
they are come with three men more, and with bow, and jack, 
and spear, and T Hbard them say to*each other, and to Edward, 
as they alighted in the court, that they would have amends for 
the death of their kinsman, if the monk’s cowl should smoke 
for it—And the vassals arc so wilfu^ now, that the Abbot 
himself dare not control them, for fear they turn heretics, and 
refuse to imy their feu-duties.” 

“ In faith,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, “ it may be a shrewd 
temptation, and perchance the monks may rid themselves of 
trouble and cumber, by handing me over the march to Sir John 
Foster or Lord Hunsdon, the English wardens, and so inalvo 
peace wifli their wassals and with England at once. Fairest 
Molinara, I will for once walk by thy rede, and if thou dost 
^ntrive to extricate me from this vile liennel, T will so celebrate 
thy wit and Weauty, that the Baker’s nymph of l^aphael d'Urbino 
shall seem but a gipsy in comparison of my Molinara.” 

“ I pray you, then, be silent,” said thc^ Milkr’s daftghter; 
“ for if your speech betrays that you*are awake, my aeheme fttils 
utterly, and it is Heaven’s mejey and Our Lady’s that we are 
’ not abready overheard and discovered.” 

“I am 8ilent,*J replied the Southrqn, “even as the starless 
night—-but yet—if thi| contrivance of thine should endanger 
thy fair and bo less kind than fair damsel, it were utterly 
unworthy of me to accept it at thy hand.” 

, “ Do not think of me,” said Mysie, hastily; “ T am safe—I 
will take thought for myself, if I once saw you aut of tbif 
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dangerous dwelling—if'you would provide yourself with any 
part of your apparel or goods, lose no tJime.” 

The Knight did, however, lose some time ere he could settle 
in his own mind what to take and what to abandon of his 
wardrobe, each article of which seemed endeared to him by 
recollection of the feasts and revels at which it had been 
exhibited. For some little while Mysie left him to make his 
selections at leisure, for she herself had also some preparations 
to make for flight. But when, returning from the-chamber 
into whi(!h she had retired, with a small bundle in her hand, 
she found him still indecisive, she insisted in plain terms, that 
he should either make up his baggage for the enterprise, or 
give it up entirely. Thus urged, the disconsolate Jchight hastily 
made up a few clothes into a Inmdle, regarded his trunk-mails 
with a mute expression of parting sorrow, and intimated his 
readiness to wait upon his kind guide. • 

She led the way to the 'door of the apartment, having first 
carefully extinguished her fainp, and motioning to the knight 
to stand close behind her, tapped once or twice at the door. 
She was at length answered by Edward Glendinning, who 
demanded to know wlnt knocked within, and what was desired. 

“ Spealr low,” said Mysie Happer, “ or you will awaken the 
English knight. It is I, Mysie Happer, who knock—I wish to 
g(5t out—^you have locked me up—and I was obliged to wait 
till the Southron slept.” 

“Locked you up !” replied Edward, in surprise. 

“Yes,” answered the Miller’s daughter, “you hare locked 
me up into this room—I was in Mary Avenel’s sleeping apart¬ 
ment." ^ 

“And can you not remain therg till moriung,” replied 
Edward, “since it has so chanced 1” * 

“W|?at!” said the Miller’s daughter, in a tone of offended 
dclicAcy, “ I remain here at moment longer wdien I can get out 
without discovery!—I would not, for all thQ Halidome of Saint 
Maiy’-’s, remain a minute longer fn the neighbourhood of a maifa % 
apartment thmi I can help it—For w'hom, or for what, do you 
hold mel I promise yolti my father’s daughter has been better 
brought bp than to put iu peril her good name.” • ‘ , 

“ Come forth then, and get to thy chamber in silencfe," said 
Edward. 

So saj-ing, he undid the bolt. The staircase without was Ifi 
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Utter darkness, as Mysie had before ascertained. So soon as 
she stept out, ^e took l«)ld of Edward as if to support herself, 
thus interposing her person betwixt him and Sir Piercie Shafton,' 
bjt whom she was closely followed. Thus screened from obser- 
vatioi^he Englishman slipped past on tiptoe, unshod and in 
silence, while the damsel complained ta Edward that she wanted 
a light. 

“I cannot get you a light,’* said he, “for I cannot leave this 
post; but there is a.fire below.” 

“ I will sit below till morning,” said the Maid of the Mill ; 
and, tripping down stairs, heard Edward bolt and bar the door 
of the now tenantless apartment with vain caution. 

At the f<^ of the stair which she descended, she found the 
object of her care w^aiting her farther directions. She recom¬ 
mended to hinrthe most Absolute silence, which, for once in liis 
life, he seemed not smwilling to observe, conducted him, with 
as much caution a^ if he were walkihg on (tracked ice, to a dark 
recess, used for depositing wood, and instructed him to ensconce 
himself behind the fagots. She herself lighted her lamp once 
more at the kitchen lire, and took her distaff and spindle, that 
she might not seem to be unemployed, in case any one came 
into the apartment. From time to time, however, she stole 
towards the window on tiptoe, to catch the first glance of the 
dawn, for the farther prosecution of her adventurous project. 
At length she saw, to her great joy, the first peep of the 
morning brighten upon the grey clouds of the east, and, clasping 
her hand# together, thanked Our Lady for the sight, and im¬ 
plored protection (luring the remainder of her enterprise. Ere 
she had finished her prayer, she started at feeling a man’s arm 
across her si^oulder, while a rough voice spoke in her ear— 
“ What! menseful Mysie* of the Mill so soon at her prayers !— 
now, benison on the bonny eyes that open so early !—I’]! have 
a kiss for good morrow’s sake.” « * 

• Dan of the Ho\jlet-hirst, for he was the gallant* who paid 
, Mysie this complimenty* suited •the action with the word, and 

the action, as is usual in such cases of rustic gallantry, was 
rewarded with a •cuff, which Dan recced as a fine gentleman 
receiyes tap with a fan, but which, delivered by the IJnergetic 
arm of •the Miller’e* maiden, would have certainly astonished a 
less robust gallant. 

• “ Howliow, Sir Coxcomb I” said she, “ and must you be away 



316 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

from your i^uard over the English knight, to plague quiet folks 
•with your horse-tricks V* 

“ Truly you arc mistaken, pretty Mysie,” said ’the clown, 
“for I have not yet relieved Edward at his post; and wertf it 
not a sharue to let him stay any longer, by my faith, *5' could 
fmd it in iiiy lieart not to quit you these two hours.” 

“ Oh, you have hours and liouis enough to see any one,” said 
Mysie ; “ but ycm must think of the distress of the household 
even now, and get Edward to sleep for a While, for he' has kept 
watch this whole night.” 

“ I will have another kks first,” answered Dan of the Howlet- 
hirst. ^ 

But Mysie was now on her guard, and, coifecious of the 
vicinity of the wood-hole, offered such strenpoua resistance, 
that the swain cursed the nyraph*s bad humour with very 
iinpastoral phrase and emphasis, and ran up stairs to relieve 
the guiird of his comrade. « Stealing to the door, she heard the 
new sentinel hold a brief conversation with Edward, after which 
the latter withdrew, and the former entered upon the duties of 
his watch. , 

Mysie suffered him to walk there a little while undis¬ 
turbed, until the dawning became more general, by wliich 
time she supposed he might have digested her coyness, and 
then presenting herself before the watchful sentinel, demanded 
of him “the keys of the outer tower, and of the courtyanl 
gate.” 

“ And for what purpose *1” answered the wtrder. ' 

“ To milk the cows, and drive them out to their pasture,” 
said Mysie ; “ you would not have the poor beasts kept in the 
byre a’ morning, and the family in such disitress'^that there is 
na ane fit to do a turn but the byre-woman and myself 1” 

“ Aftd where is the byre-woman ?" said Dan. 

Sitting with me in thefkitchen, in case these distressed folks 
want anything.” ' ' 

“ There are the keys, then, rfysie Dorts,” said the sentinehl' * 
“Mjiny thanks, Djn ^Ne’er-do-weel,” answered the Maid of 
the Mil\ and escaped down stairs in a moment " 

To hasten to the wood-hole, and there fio robe the English 
knight in a short gown and petticoat, which she had provided 
for the purpose, was the work of another moment. * Bhe then 
undid the»gatcs of the tower, and made towards the bjTe, or 
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cow-house, which stood in one comer of the courtyard. Sir 
Piercie Shafton remonsfhited against the delay which this, 
would occasion. 

Fair and generous Molinara," he said, ** had we not better 
undo HlatB outward gate, and make the best of our way hence, 
even like a pair of sea-mews who make towards shelter of the 
rocks as the storm waxes high 1 ’* 

“We must drive out the cows first,” said Mysie, “for a 
sin it were to spoil the poor widow’s cattle, both for her sake 
and the poor beasts' own; and I have no mind any one 
shall leave the tower in a hurry to follow us. Besides, you 
must have your horse, for you will need a fleet one ere all be 
done.” 

So saying, she locked and double-locked both the inward 
and outward dbor of^ the tower, proceeded to the cow-house, 
turned out the cattle, and, giving the kniglit his own horse 
to lead, drove tliym before her out at tlio courtyard gate, 
intending to return for her own palfrey. But the noise at¬ 
tending the first operation caught the wakeful attention of 
Edward, who, starting to the bartizan, called to know what the 
matter was. • 

Mysie answered with great readiness, that “ she was driving 
out the cows, for that they would be spoiled for want of look¬ 
ing to.” 

“I thank thee, kind maiden,” said Edward—“and yet,” he 
added, after a moment’s pause, “ what damsel is that thou hast 
with thee^” ^ 

Mysie was about to answer, when Sir Piercie Shafton, who 
apparently did not desire that the grea| work of his liberation 
should be executed withopt the interposition of his own inge¬ 
nuity, exclaimed from beneath, “ I am she, 0 most bucolical 
juvenal, imder whose charge are placed the milky mothers of 
the herd.” • • 

• “Hell and dark^jess!” exclaimed Edvard, in a transport of 
.fifty and astonishment, ‘^it is Pftreie Shafton—What! treason ! 
treason !—ho !—Dan—Jasper—Martin—the vUlain escapes!” 

“To iioree! tJb horse!” cried and in an instant 

mouii^ Jjehind the knight, who was already in the saddle. , 

Edward caught dp a cross-bow, and let fly a bolt, which 
whistled so near Mysie's ear, that ske called to her compa¬ 
nion,—^pur—spur—Sir Knight 1 the next will not miss us 
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—Had it been Halbert instead of Ediyard who bent that bow, 
Ve had been dead.” 

The knight pressed his horse, which dashed past-the cows, 
and down the knoll on which the tower was situated. Thbn 
taking the road down thp valley, the gallant animal, recKiess of 
its double burden, soon conveyed them out of hearing of the 
tumult and ahmn with which their dejmrture filled the Tower 
of Glen<learg. 

Thus it strangely happened, that two'men were fiying in 
different directions at the same time, each accused of being the 
other's murderer. 


CHAPTER" TWENTY-NINJH. 

-Sure he cannot 

Bo so uinnauly os to leave me here ; 

If he tlci, maids will not bo easily 
Trust men again. 

Thf, Two Noble Kinsmen. 

The knight continued to keep the good horse at a pace as 
quick as the roatl permitted, until they had cleared the valley 
of Glendearg, and entered upon the broad dale of the Tweed, 
wliich now rolled before them in crystal beauty, displaying on 
its opposite bank the huge grey Monastery^ of Saint Mary's, 
whose towers and pinnacles were scarce yet touched by the 
newly-risen sun, so deC^^ly the edifice lies shrouded under the 
mountains which rise to the southward. 

Tuniing to the left, the knight continued his road down to 
the nolfthem bank of the river, until they arrived nearly opposite 
to the weir, or dam-dike*^ where Father Philip concluded his 
extraordinary aquatic excursior^ ^ ' / 

Sir Piercie Shafton, w’hose brain seldom admitted more than* 
one idea at a time, had- hitherto pushed forjvard without very 
distinctly considering w^here he was going. But the'.sight of 
thi? Monastery so near to him, reminded him that h^ waS still 
on dangerous ground, and that he must necessarily provide for 
his safety by choosing some settled plan of escape. TJie 
situation of his guide and deliverer also occurred to him^ for he 
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waa far from being either selfish or ungrateful. He listened, 
and discovered that the* Miller’s daughter was sobbing and 
weeping bitterly as she rested her head on his shoulder. 

^‘What ails thee,” he said, “my generous Molinaral—is 
there asght that Piercie Shafton can jlo which may show his 
gratitude to his deliverer?” Mysie pointed with her finger 
across the river, but ventured not to turn her eyes in that 
direction. “Nay, but speak plain, most generous damsel,” 

* said the knight, who,''for once, w^as puzzled as much as his own 
elegance of speech was wont to puzzle others, “ for I swear to 
you that I comprehend nouglit by the extension of thy fair 
digit.” 

“ Yonder iS«iy father’s house,” said Mysie, in a voice inter¬ 
rupted bjfc the increased burst of her sorrow. 

“ And I was carrying thee discourteously to a distance from 
thy habitation?” said •Shafton, imagiiiing he had found out the 
source of her grief. »“ Woe worth tho,hour that Piercie Shafton, 
in attention to his own safety, neglected the accommodation of 
any female, far less of his most beneficent liberatrice! Dis¬ 
mount, ithen, 0 lovely Molinaia, unless .thou wouldst rather 
that I should transport thee on horseback to the house of thy 
molendinary father, wliich, if thou sayest the word, I am prompt 
to do, defying all dangers which may arise to mo personally, 
whether by monk or miller.” 

Mysie suppressed her sobs, and with considerable difficulty 
muttered her desire to alight, and take her fortune by herself. 
Sir Piercie Shafto% too devoted a squire of dames to consider 
the most lowly as exempted from a respectful attention, indo- 
pemdent of the claims whicli the Miller’strinaidcn possessed over 
him, dismounted ins^ntly from his horse, and received in his 
arms the poor girl, who stUl wept bitterly, and, when placed on 
the ground, seemed scarce able to support herself, or at* least 
stUI clung, though, as it appeared, unfbusciously, to the support 
h^ had afforded. He carried her to a weeping birch-tree, which 
»^ew on the greensward bank afound which the road winded, 
and, placing her on the ground beneatji it, exhorted her to 

• compose herself. ’A strong touch of natural feeling struggled 
with, andialf overcame,•his acquired affectation, while he saiiT, 
“ Credit rtae, most generous damsel, the •service you have done 
to Piercie ^hafton he would have deemed too dearly bought, 
haH hp foreseen it was to cost you these tears aiid«sin^a^. 
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show mft the cause of your grief, and fi* I can do aught to 
remove it, believe that the rights yov have acquired over me 
will make your commands sacred as those of an empress. 
8peak, then, fair Molinara, and command him whom fortune 
liath rendcrc.d at once your debtor and your champion. WRat 
are your orders?” * 

“ Only that you will fly and save yourself,” said Mysie, mus¬ 
tering up her utmost efforts to utter these few words. 

“ Yet,” said the knight, ‘Met me not leave you without some 
token of remembrance.” Mysie would have said there needed 
none, and most truly would she have spoken, could she have 
spoken for weeping. “ Piercie Shafton is |X)or,” he continued, 
“but let this chain testify he is not ungrateful to tis deliveren" 

lie took from his neck the rich chain and mediillioii we have 
formerly mentioned, and put it into'the powerless ha'iid of the 
poor maiden, who neither received nor rejected it, but, occupied 
with more intense feelings; seemed scarce aware of what he was 
doing, 

“ VVe shall meet again,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, “ at least 
T tnist so; meanwhile, weep no more, fair Molinara, an thou 
lovest me.” 

The phrase of conjuration was but used as an ordinniy 
commonplace expression of the time, but bore a deeper sense 
to jKKir Mysie’s ear. She dried her tears; and when the knight, 
in all kind and chivalrous (jourtesy, stooped to embrace her at 
their parting, she rose humbly up to receive the proffered 
honour in a posture of more deference, and nieekly and grate¬ 
fully accepted the offered salute. Sir Pierele Shaftofn mounted 
his horse and l)Cgan to ride off, but curiosity, or perhaps a 
stronger feeling, soon ftiduccd him to look back, when he beheld 
the Miller’s daughter standing still fnotionless on'the spot whete 
they^had parted, her eyes turned after him, nad the unheeded 
chain hanging from her hand. 

It was at this moment that a glimpse of the real state of 
Mysie’a aflections, and of the,motive from' which she had acte^ 
i?i the whole matter, glanced on Sir Piercie Shafton’s mime. 
The gallants of tha^ age, disinterested, expiring, and lofty- 
minded, even in their coxcombry, were strangers' to those 
degrading and mischievous pursuits wliich are usually <ermed 
low amours. They difl not “ chase the humble maidens of the 
plain,” or degrade their own rank, to deprive rural innooence 



of peace and virtue. followed, of course, that as conquests 
in this class were no part of their ambition, th^ were in most* 
cases totally overlooked and unsuspected, left unimproved, as a 
would call it, where, as on the present occasion, they 
were 6SBually made. The companion of Astrophel, and flower 
of the tilt-yard of Feliciana, had no more idea that his graces 
and good parts could attach the love of Mysie Happer, than a 
first-rate beauty in the boxes dreams of the fatal wound which 
her charifls may inflict on some attorney’s romantic apprentice 
in the pit. 1 suppose, in any ordinary case, the pride of rank 
and distinction would have pronounced on the humble admirer 
the doom w^ich Beau Fielding denounced against the whole 
female world,^‘Let them look and die;” but the obligations 
imder which he^y to the enamoured maiden, miller’s daughter 
as she was, precluded the possibility of Sir Piercie’a treating the 
matter m cavalier^ and, much embarittssed, yet a little flattered 
at the same time, tie rode back to try what could be done for 
the damaers relief. 

The innate modesty of poor Mysie could not prevent her 
showing too obvious signs of joy at Sir Piercie Shafton’s return. 
She was betrayed by the sparkle of the rekindling eye, and a 
caress, which, ^wever timidly bestowed, she could not help 
giving to the n^ of the horse which brought back the beloved 
rider. 

**What farther can I do for you, kind Molinaral” said Sir 
Piercie Shafton, himself hesitating and blushing; for, to the 
grace of Queen Bess’s age be it spoken, her courtiers wore more 
iron on their breasts than brass on their foreheads, and even 
amid their vanities preserved still the decaying spirit of chivaliy, 
which inspired* of yore the ^feiy gentle Knight of Chaucer, 

‘Who in his port was modest as a nvaid. ' ^ 

Mysie blushed deeply, with her dj-es fixed on the ground, 
add ^ir Piercie proceeded hi same tone of embaTrassed 
^kindness. “ Are you afraid to return home alone, my kind 
Molinara?—^wouldvou that I should accompany you 

** Alas r”- said Mysie, looking up, and her cheek chongiug 
from sx:arl€t to pale, Save no home left.” 

“How*! no home!” said Shaftonf “says my generoua 
Mqlinam she hath no home, when yonder stands the house of 
her father, and but a mystal stream between 1” 

VOL. X 



322 WAVERLKV%OVELa, 

it 

** AlaB !’* answered the Miller’s madden, " 1 have uo longer 
either home or father. He is a devoted servant to the Abbey— 
I have offisnded the Abbot, and I return home my father will 
kill me." 

“ He dare not injure thee, by Heaven I” said Sir PiOTCie; ** I 
swear to thee by my honour and knighthood, that the forces of 
my cousin of Northumberland shall lay the Monastery so flat 
that a horse shall not stumble as he rides over it, if they 
should dare to injure a hair of your head! Therefore be 
hopeful and content, kmd Mysinda, and know you have obliged 
one who can and will avenge the slightest wrong oflered to 
you." . 

He sprung from his horse as he S|X)ke, and in'"the animation 
of his argument, grasped the willing hand of Mj^sie (or Mysinda, 
as he had now christened her). He ga^^d too upon full black 
eyes, fixed upon his own with an expression which, however 
subdued by maidenly shame, it was impossible to mistake, on 
cheeks where something like hope began to restore the natural 
colour, and on two lips which, like double rosebuds, were kept 
a little apart by expiectation, and showed within a line of teeth 
as white as pearl. All this was dangerous to look upon, and 
Sir Piercie Shafton, after repeating with less and less force his 
recpiest that the fair Mysinda would allow him to carry her to 
her father’s, ended by asking the fair Mysinda to go along with 
him—“ At least,” he added, “ until I shall be able to conduct 
you to a place of safety.” 

Mysie Happcr made no answer; but blusMng scarlet betwixt 
joy and shame, mutely expressed her willingness to accompany 
the Southron Knight, oy knitting her bundle closer, and pr^ 
paring to resume her seat en croupe, -^And what is your 
pleasure that I should do with this 1” she said, holding up the 
chain as if she had been for the first time aware that it was in 
her hand. 

" Keep it, fairest Mysinda, for myisake,’ said the Knight * 

“ Not so, sir,” answered Mysie, gravely ; " the maidens of 
couutiy take no such gifts firom their superiors, and I need no 
token to remind me of this morning.” ^ 

Most earnestly and courteously did tiie knighther 
acceptance of the proposed guerdon, but on this point Mysie 
was resolute; feeling, perhaps, that to accept anyth^g 
be^ ^^ng the appearance of reward., would be to place the service 
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she had rendered him on a mercenaiy footing. In short, she 
would only agree to conceal the chain, lest it might prove th^ 
means of detecting the owner, until Sir Piercie should be placed 
in perfect safety. 

ThflTmounted and resumed their jeumey, of which Mysie, 
as bold and sharp-witted in some points as she was simple and 
susceptible in others, now took in some degree the direction, 
having only inquired its general destination, and learned that 
Sir Piercie Shaffcon desired to go to Edinburgh, where he hoped 
to find friends and protection. Possessed of this iuformatian, 
Mysie availed herself of her local knowledge to get as soon as 
ix)ssible out«of the bounds of the Halidoine, and into those of 
a temiwral l33ron, supposeii to be addicted to the reformed 
diKitrinetf, and ;ipon wboSe limits, at least, she thought tlieir 
pursuers would not attempt to hazard any violence. She was 
not indeed very appreliensive of a pursuit, reckoning with some 
confidence that tlie inhabitants oi* the Tower of Glendearg 
would find it a matter of difficulty to surmount the obstacles 
arising from their own bolts and bars, with which she had care¬ 
fully secured them before setting forth oif the retreat. 

They journeyed on, therefore, in tolerable security, and Sir 
Piercie Shafton found leisure to amuse the time in high-flowri 
speeches and long anecdotes of the court of Feliciana, to whicli 
Mysie bent an ear not a whit less attentive, that she did not 
understand one word out of three which was uttered by her 
fellow-trayeller. She listened, however, and admired uiion 
trust, as many a v^ise man has been contented to treat the con¬ 
versation of a handsome but silly mistress. As for Sir Pi^cie, 
he was in his element; and, well assumed of the interest and 
iitll approbation of tiis auditor, he went on spouting Euphuism 
of more than usual obscurity, and at more^tban usual length. 
Thus passed the morning, and noon Jirought them within sight 
of a winding stream on the side of which arose an ancient 
baronial castle, surfoundad by #ome large trees. At a smsdl 
r distance from the gate of the mansion, extended, as in those 
days was usual, i. straggling hamlet, U&ving a church in the 
centre. * • , * ^ 

“ Th^ are two 4iostelries in this Kirk-town,” said Mysie, 
“ but the worst is best for our purpose * for it stands apart from 
the other houses, and 1 ken the man weel, for he has dealt with 
my father for m^t.” 
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This coma sdentiae^ to use a lawyeffs phrase, was iU-chosen 
for Mysie’s purpose; for Sir Piercie Shafton had, by dint of his 
own loquacity, been talking himself all this while into a high 
esteem for his fellow-traveller, and, pleased with the gracioQs 
reception which she afforded to his powers of conversatiuxi, had 
well-nigh forgotten that she was not herself one of those high¬ 
born beauties of whom he was recounting so many stories, when 
this unlucky speech at once placed the most disadvantageous 
circumstances attending her lineage unddr his immeidiate re- 
coUection. He said nothing, however. What indeed could he 
say 7 Nothing was so natural as that a miller's daughter should 
be acquainted with publicans who dealt with hef father for 
malt, and all that was to be wondered at was the concurrence 
of events which had rendered such a female the.compaliion and 
guide of Sir Piercie Shafton of W^ilvertonf» Jcinsrnan of the great 
Earl of Northumberland, whom princes and sovereigns them¬ 
selves termed cousin, because of the Piercid’ blood.* He felt 
the disgrace of strolling through the countiy with a miller's 
maiden on the crupper behind him, and was even ungrateful 
enough to feel some enmtions of shame, when he halted hiH horse 
at the door of the little inn. 

But the alert intelligence of Mysie Happer spared him farther 
sense of derogation, by instantly springing from his horse, and 
cramming the ears of mine host, who came out with his mouth 
agape to receive a guest of the knight’s appearance, with an 
imagined tale, in which circiunstance on circumstance were 
huddled so.fast, as to astonish Sir Piercie Siafton, whose own 
invention was none of the most brilliant. She explained to 
the publican that this < was a great English knight travelling 
from the Monastery to the Court of Scotland, aftefr having paid 
his vows to Saint Maiy, and that she had been directed to 
conduct him so far on the road; and that Ball, her palfirey, 
had fallen by the way, berause he had been over-wrought with 
carrying home the last melder qf meahnto thb portioner of 
hope; and that she had turned in Ball to graze in the Taskerk ' 
Park near Cripplecross^^for he had stood as ^ Lot’s wife 
with v^ry weariness; and that the knmht had courteously in¬ 
sisted she should ride behind him, ana that she had ^brdught 

I 

* Froissart tells ns somewhere (the readers of romances are indifferent 
to accurate reference) that the King of France called one of fhe Pierciee 
of the blood of Northumberland. * 
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him to her kend friend^a hostelry rather than to proud Peter 
Peddie’s, l^ho got his malt at the Melleiatane mills ; and that 
he must get the best that the house afforded, and that he must 
^t it re^y in a moment of time, and that she was ready to 
help isnhe kitchen. , 

All this ran glibly off the tongue without pause on the part 
of Mysie Happer, or doubt on that of the landlord. The guest's 
horse was conducted to the stable, and he himself installed in 
the cleahest comer* and best seat which the place afforded. 
Mysie, ever active and officious, was at once engaged in pre¬ 
paring food, in spreading the table, and in making all the better 
arrangemenj^ which her experience could suggest, for the honour 
and comfort her companion. He would fam have resisted 
this; fat while it was impossible not to be gratiffed with the 
eager and aler^ kindness which was so eu^tive in his service, he 
felt an undehnable ^ain in seeing, Mysinda engaged in those 
menial services, and discharging them, moreover, as one 
whom they were but too familiar. Yet this jarring feeling was 
mixed with, and perhaps balanced by, the extreme grace with 
which* tha neat-handed maiden executed these tasks, however 
mean in themselves, and gave to the wretched comer of a 
miserable inn of the period, the air of a bower, in which an 
enamoured fairy, or at least a shepherdess of Arcadia, was dis¬ 
playing, with unavailing solicitude, her designs on the heart of 
some Imight, destined by fortune to higher thoughts, and a 
more splendid union. 

The lightness and grace with which Mysie covered the little 
round table with a snow-white cloth, and arranged upon it the 
hastily-roasted capon, with its accompanying stoup of Bour- 
deauz, were but plebeian ^graces in them^ves; but yet there 
were very flattering ideas excited by each glance. She was so 
very well made, agUe at once and graceful^ with her hand and 
arm as white as snow, and her face^ which a smile contended 
wth a blush, and her eygp whi^ looked ever at Shafton when 
he looked elsewhere, and were dropped at once when they 
encountered hi8,^that she was irresistible! In fine, the affec¬ 
tionate delicacy of her whole demeanour, joined to the prompti- 
tudcT a]|d boldness she ftad so lately evinced, tended to ennftle 
the B^rvlceB she had rendered, as if sonfe 

- '■■■- sweet engaging Grace 
Put on some clothes to come abroad. 

And took a waiter’s placa 
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But, on the other hand, came the damning reflection, that 
these duties were not taught her by Lbve, to serve the bdoved 
only, but arose from the ordinary and natural habits of a 
miller’s daughter, accustomed, doubtless, to render the same 
service to every wealthier churl who frequented her fathe^’« mill. 
This 8toppe<l the mouth of vanity, and of the love which vanity 
had been hatching, as effectually as a peck of literal flour would 
have done. 

Amidst this variety of emotions. Sir Piercie Shafton forgot 
no^ to ask the object of them to sit down and partake the good 
cheer which she had been so anxious to provide and to place in 
order. He expected that this invitation would have been bash¬ 
fully, perhaps, but certainly rao.st thankfully, accented; but he 
was partly flattered, and partly piqued, by the mijrture of 
deference and resolution with which Mysie declined his invi¬ 
tation. Immediately after^ she vanished Crom the apartment, 
leaving the Euphuist to consider whether hevW'as most gratified 
or displeased by her disappearance. 

In fact, this was a point on which he would have found it 
diflicult to make up hj^ mind, had there been any necessity for 
it. As there was none, he drank a few cups of claret, and sang 
(to himself) a strophe or two of the canzonettes of the divine 
AstropheL But in spite both of wine and of Sir Philip Sidney, 
tlie ctmnection in which he now stood, and that which he was 
in future to hold, with the lovely Molmara or Mysinda, as he 
had been pleased to denominate Mysie Happer, recurred to his 
mind. The fashion of the times (as we haye already noticed) 
fortunately coincided with his own natural generosity of dispo¬ 
sition, which indeed (^nounted almost to extravagance, in 
prohibiting, as a deadly sin, alike against; gallantly, chivalry, 
and morality, his rewaifliug the good offices he had received 
from tJiis poor maiden, by abusing any of the advantages which 
her confidence in his hone or had afforded. To do Sir -Piercie 
justice, it was an idea which never entered into his head; ami 
he would probably have dealf the most scientific tm&roccai%, ^ 
stoccata^ or punto revei^^o, whidi the school of Vincent Saviola * 
had ta:ight him, to any man who had dared*'to suggest to him 
such selfish and ungrateful meanness.* On the other hand, he 
was a man, and foresaw various circumstances whi^ might 
render their journey together in this intimate fashio]^ a scandal 
wid a snf,re. Moreover he was a coxcomb and a courtier, afid 
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felt there waa somethine ridiculous in traveUing the laiid witli 
a miller’a ^daughter behmd his saddle, giving rise to suspicion^ 
not Tery creditable to either, and to ludicrous constructions, so 
fir as be himself was concerned. 

** JaOMould,” he said half aloud, ** that if such might be done 
without harm or discredit to the tocnambitious, yet too-well- 
distinguishing Molinara, she and 1 were fairly severed, and 
bound on our different courses; even as we see the goodly vessel 
bound for the distant seas hoist soils and bear away into the 
deep, while the hiuuble fly-boat carries to shore those friends, 
who, with wounded hearts and watery eyes, have committed to 
their higher destinies the more daring adventurers by whom the 
fair frigate &«Danned.*’ 

He hod scarce uttered the wish when it was gratified; for 
the host entered to s^y that his worshipful knighthood’s horse 
was ready to be broflght forth as hp had desired; and on his 
inquiry for “ the—*.the damsel—that^is—the yoimg woman ”- 

“Mysie Happer," said the landlord, “has returned to her 
father’s; but she bade me say, you could not miss the road for 
Edinburgh, in respect it was neither far way nor foul gate.” 

It is seldom we are exactly blessed with the precise fulfilment 
of our wishes at the moment when we utter them ; perhaps, 
because Heaven wisely withholds what, if granted, would be 
often received with ingratitude. So at least it chanced in the 
present instance; for when mine host said that Mysie was 
returned homeward, the knight was tempted to reply, with an 
ejaculation of svjrprise and vexation, and a hasty demand, 
whither and when she had departed ? The first emotions his 
prudence suppressed, the second found gtterance. 

' “Where 1« she ganel’<^ said the host, gazing on him, and 
repeating his question—“ She is gane hame to her father’s, it 
is like—and she gaed just when she gav^ orders about your 
worship’s horse, and saw it well M (she might have truslied 
floe, but millers and millers’ kin think a’body as thief-like as 
> themselves), an’ she’s thi^e mil& on the gate by this time.” 

“ Is she gone then V* muttered Sir JPiercie, making two or 
three hasty strides through the narrow apartment—‘^Is she 
—Well, then,Jet%er go. She could have had but ffTs 
grace by abiding by me, and 1 little credit by her society. 
Thai I should have thought there was such difficulty in shak¬ 
ing bi^ off { 1 warrant she is this time laughing^with some 
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clown she has encountered; and my rich chain Tail! prove a 
igood dowry.—And ought it not to prove so ? and ^as she not 
deserved it, were it ten times more valuable ?—Pierde Shafton I 
Piercie Shafton! dost thou grudge thy deliverer the guerdon 
she hath so dearly wonj The sdfish air of this nortb;,n land 
hath infected thee, Rercie Shafton ! and blighted the blossoms 
of thy generosity, even as it is said to shrivel the flowers of the 
mulberry.—Yet I thought,” he added, after a moment’s pause, 
“ that she would not so easily and voluntarily have pasrted from 
me. But it skills not thinking of it.—Oast my reckoning, mine 
host, and let your groom lead forth my nag.” 

The good host seemed also to have some mental point to 
disciujs, for he answered not instantly, debating pw'liaps whether 
his conscience would bear a double oharge for the same guests. 
Apparently his conscience replied in th^ negative, though not 
without hesitation, for he /it length replihd—“It’s daffing to 
lee ; it winna deny that the lawiiig is clean paid. Ne’ertheless, 
if your worshipful knighthood pleases to give aught for increase 
of trouble”- 

“How!” said the#knight; “the reckoning paid) end by 
whom, I pray you ?” 

“ E’en by Mysie Happer, if truth maun be spoken, as I said 
before,” answered the honest landlord, with as many compunc¬ 
tious visitings for telling the verity as another might have felt 
for making a lie in the circumstances—“ And out of the moneys 
supplied for your honour’s journey by the Abbot, as she tauld 
to me. And laith were 1 to surcWge any gentlcSnan that 
darkens my doors.” He added in the confidence of honesty 
which his frank avowal«entitled him to entertain, “ Nevertheless, 
as 1 said before, if it pleases your knighthood of*fl^ good-will 
to consider extraordinary trouble”- 

Th^ knight cut dhort his argument, by throwing the landlord 
a‘rose-noble, which probably doubled the value of a Scottish 
reckoning, though it would have defr^ed but a half one af tl% 
Three Cranes or the Vintry. The bounty so much delighted*; 
mine host, that he ran to fill the stirrup-cup (for which no 
charge «wa8 ever made) from a butt yet charier than thnt which 
he had pierced for the former stonp. fhejaiight paced slowly 
to horse, partook of hn courtei^, and thwked him ^th the 
stiff condescension of the court of Elizabeth; then mounted 
aD4Jollow«d the northern path, which was pointed out as tfie 
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noftrest to Edinburgh, and which, though very unlike a modem 
highway, ^re yet so distinct a resemblance to a public andL 
frequent^ road as not to be easily mistaken. 

^**1 shall not need her guidance it seems,” said he to himself, 
as he«sde slowly onward; ** and I suppose that was one reason 
of her abrupt departure, so different from what one might have 
expected.—Well, I am well rid of her. Do we not pray to be 
liberated from temptation 1 Yet that she should have erred so 
much in estimation of her own situation and mine, as to think 
of defraying the reckoning! I would I saw her once more, but 
to explain to her the solecism of which her inexperience hath 
Fended her guilty. And 1 fear,” he added, as he emerged 
from some stnaggling trees, and looked out upon a wild moorish 
country,•composed of a succession of swelling lumpish hills, 1 
fear I shall sdbn wayt the aid of this Ariadne, who might 
afford me a clew thtough the recesses of yonder mountainous 
labyrinth.” v , 

As the Knight thus communed with himself, his attention 
was caught by the sound of a horse’s footsteps; and a lad, 
mounted on a little grey Scottish nag,^ about fourteen hands 
high, coming along a path which led from behind the trees, 
joined him on the high-road, if it could be termed such. 

The dress of the lad was completely in village fashion, yet 
neat and handsome in appearance. He had a jerkin of grey 
cloth slashed and trimm^, with black hose of the same, with 
deer-skin ruUions, or sandals, and handsome silver spurs. A 
cloak of ^ dark ir^ulbeny colour was closely drawn round the 
upper part of his person, and the cape in part muffled his face, 
which was also obscured by his bonnet of black velvet cloth, 
and its little plume of feathers. 

Sir Piercie Shafton, fond of society, desirous' also to have a 
guide, and, moreover, prepossessed in favour of so handsome a 
youth, fail^ not to ask him whenc#he came, and whether he 
Was going? The youth looked another way, as he answered 
• that he was going to l^nbui^h, *'to seek service in some 
nobleman’s family.” « 

“ I fear .me yo^ have run away from your last mastei^” said 
Sir Btercie, “ since vouHare not look me in the face while you 
answer itoy question.” • 

. ^ “ Inde^ sir, I have not,” answered the lad, bashfully, while, 
as if jRrith reluctance, he turned round his face, and instantly 
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withdrew it. It wae a glance, but the discoveiy waa complete. 
«TheTe waa no mistaking the dark full eye, the cheek in which 
much embarrassment could not altogether disguise an expreeaion 
of comic humour, and the whole figure at once betrayed, under 
her metamorphosis, the Maid of the Mill. The recogni^^ waa 
joyful, and Sir Piercie l^hafton was too much pleased to hare 
regained his companion to remember the very good reasons 
which had consoled him for losing her. 

To his questions respecting her dress, she answered^ that she 
had obtained it in the Kirktown from a friend; it was the 
holiday suit of a son of hers, who had taken the field with his 
liege lord, the baron of the land. She had borrowed the suit 
under pretence she meant to play in some mum^fiing or rural 
masquerade. She had left, she said, her own appai^l in ex¬ 
change, which was better worth ten growns'than this waa 
worth four. ^ » 

“ And the nag, my ingenious Molinara„” said Sir Piercie, 
whence comes the nag?” 

“ I bon'owed him from our host at the Gled's Nest,” she 
replied ; and added, l^alf stifling a laugh, “ he has sent^to get, 
instejui of it, our Ball, which 1 left in the Tasker’s Park at 
Cripplecross. He wull be lucky if he find it there.” 

“But then the poor man will lose his horse, most argute 
Mysinda,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, w'hose English notions of 
property were a little startled at a mode of acquisition more 
(jongeuial to the ideas of a miller’s daughter (and he a Border 
miller to boot) than with those of an EngUsl^lierson of quality. 

“ And if he does lose his horse,” said Mysie, laughing, “ surely 
ho is not the first mim on the marches who has had such a 
mischance. But he will be no loser, for ^.warraat he will stop 
the value out of moneys which he has owed my father this 
inany«a day.” • 

‘ “ But then your father will be the loseT*,” objected yet again 
the pertinacious uprightness of Sir Piercie Shafton. t 

“What signifies it now td talk*of my father?” sai^ 
damsel, pettishly ; th^ instantly changing to a tone of deep* 
feelings she added, “ My father has this ds^ lost .that which 
make him hold light the loss of alt the gear he has left.” 
Struck with the accents of remorseful sorrow in which his 
companion uttered these few words, the English ^ight felt 
himself kound both in honour and couscience to eiqx^fituUte 
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with her as strongly as J|i6 could, on the risk of the step which 
she bod new taken, and on the propriety of her returning to hen 
father’s house* The matter of his disooiirse, though adorned 
WiJh many unnecessaiy flomishes, was honourable both to bis 
bead feflQ heart. • 

The Maid of the Mill listened to his flowing pciiods with her 
bead sunk on her bosom as she rode, like one in deep thought 
or deeper sorrow. When he had finislied, she raised up her 
oountenaflee, looked <ull on the knight, and replied with great 
firmness—“If you are weary of my company. Sir Piercie 
Shafton, you have but to say so, and the Miller’s daughter will 
be no farther cumber to you. And do not think I will be a 
burden to yoff, if we travel together to Edinburgh; I have wit 
enough fuid pr|,de enough to be a willing burden to no man. 
But if you reject not. my company at present, and fetvr not it 
will be burdensome fo you nereafter, si>eak no more to me of 
returning back. All that you can* say to ino I have said to 
myself; and that 1 am now here, is a sign that I have sairl it 
to no purpose. Let this subject, therefore, be for ever ended 
betwixt us. I have already, in some smull fashion, been useful 
to you, and the time may come I may be more so ; for this is 
not your land of England, where men say justice is done with 
little fear or favour to great and to sin^l; but it is a land 
where men do by the strong hand, and defend by the ready wit, 
and I know better than you the perils you are exposed to.” 

Sir Piercie Shafton was somewhat mortified to find that the 
damsel conceived her presence useful to him as a protectress as 
well as guide, and said something of seeking protection from 
nought save his own arm and his good ^^ord. Mysie answered 
very quietly Hiat she nothing doubted his bravery ; but it was 
that very quality of braveiy which was moat likely to involve 
him in danger. Sir Piercie Shafton, whose head ncvfir k<mt 
very long in any continued train of*thinking, acquiesced wifii- 
out much reply, reiWvingJn his^wn mind that the maitlen only 
rused this apology to disguise her real motive, of affection to his 
person. The roiqjance of the situation Mattered his vanity and 
elevated *hifi imaginatioi^ as placing him in the situatioif of ^e 
of tlfose V)ma&tlG heroes of whom he had read the histories^ 
where smilar transformations made a distinguished figure. 

, He took many a sidelong glance at his page, whose habits of 
oountiy sport and country exercise had rendered ^her^ 
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adequate to sustain the character she had assumed. She 
• managed the little nag with dexterity, and even vdth grace; 
nor did anything appear that could have betrayed her disguise, 
except when a bashful consciousness of her companion's eye 
being fixed on her, gave her an appearance of tempflfltoy em¬ 
barrassment, which greatly added to her beauty. 

The couple rode forward as in the morning, pleased with 
themselves and with each other, until they arrived at the village 
where they were to repose for the night,’ and where all the in¬ 
habitants of the little inn, both male and female, joined in ex¬ 
tolling the good grace and handsome countenance of the English 
knight, and the uncommon beauty of his youthful .attendant. 

It was here that Mysie Happer first made Sir *i*iercie Shafton 
sensible of the reserved manner in v»hich she proposefl to live 
with him. She announced him as her master, and, waiting 
upon him with the revereut demeanour of an actual domestic, 
pennittcd not the least ap{)roach to familiarity, not even such 
as the knight might with the utmost innocence have ventured 
upon. For example, Sir Piercie, who, as we know, was a great 
connoisseur in drcss,«>was detailing to her the advantageous 
change which he proposed to make in her attire as soon as they 
should reach Edinburgh, by arraying her in his own colours of 
pink and carnation. Mysie Happer listened with great com¬ 
placency to the unction with which he dilated upon welts, laces, 
shishcs, and trimmings, until, earned away by the enthusiasm 
with which he was asserting the superiority of the falling band 
over the Spanish ruff, he' approached his hand, in the way of 
illustration, towards the collar of his page’s doublet. She 
instantly stepped backf and gravely remind^ him that she w^ 
alone and under his protection. ' 

“You cannot but remember the cause which has brought me 
here,’’'■she continued; “ make the least approach to any fami¬ 
liarity which you would not offer to a princess surrounded by 
her court, and you have seen th^e last^f the* Miller’s daughterf^ 
She will vanish as the chaff dtsappears from the shieling-hili'^* 
when the west wind bltews.” 

.. “ I do protest, fair Molinara,” said Sk Piercie Shaf%on~but 
the fair Molinara had disappeared bemrechis protesif^icodld be 
uttered. “ A most singular wmich," said he to himself; “ and 

* The place -where com was winnowed, while that operatlbn |>cx> 
by Ihe hand, was called in Scotland the ShiaKng.hilh « 
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by this hand^ as discreet m she is fair>featured—Oertes, shame 
it were tcvoffer her sca&e or dishonour! She makes similes' 
too, though somewhat savouring of her condition. Had she 
bdt read Euphues, and forgotten that accursed mill and 
shieling^liU, it is my thought that hor converse would be 
broidered with as many and as choice pearls of compliment, 
as that of the most rhetorical lady in the court of Feliciana. 

I trust she means to return to bear mo company.** 

But th&t was no jMurt of Mysie’s prudential scheme. It was 
then drawing to dusk, and he saw her not again until the next 
morning, when the horses were brought to the door that they 
might proselyte their journey. 

But our stofy here necessarily leaves the English knight and 
his page,* to return to the ftWer of Glendearg. 


CHAPTER THIRTIETH. 

• 

You call it an ill angel—it may be bo ; 

But sure 1 am, among the ran!^ which fell, 

’Tis the first fiend e’er counsell’d man to rise. 

And win the bliss the sprite himself had forfeited. 

Old Play. 

We must resume our narrative at the period when Mary Avenel 
was conveyed to tlj^ apartment which had been formerly occupied 
by the two Glendinnings, and when her faithful attendant, 
Tibbie, bad exhausted herself in useless attempts to compose 
and to comfort her. • Father Eustace also dealt forth with well< 
meant kindness those apothegms and dogmata*of consolation, 
which friendship almost always offers to grief, though they are 
uniformly offer^ in vain. She was M length left to indulge hi 
the desolation of hei own sorrowful feelings. She felt as those 
>irtrho,*loving for the first tlfce, hrfVe lost what they loved, before 
time and repeated calamity have taught ^bem that every loss is 
to a certarin extend reparable or endurable. • 

Sush giief may be cdhceived better than it can be describ^ 
as is wen known to &ose who have experienced it. But Mary 
Avenel ha^ been taught by the peculiarity of her situation, to 
herself as the Child of Destiny ; and the melancholy and 



334 WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

reflecting turn of her disposition gav^, to her sorrows a depth 
•and breadth peculiar to her character. The grave-^'^fl 
a bloody grave—had closed, as she believed, over the youth to 
whom she was secretly, but most warmly attached; the fo2be 
and ardour of Halbert’s .character bearing a singular coltcbpond- 
ence to the energy of which her own was capable. Her sorrow 
did not exhaust itself in sighs and tears, but when the fimt 
shock had passed away, concentrated itself with deep and steady 
meditation to collect and calculate, like a^bankrupt debtor, the 
full amount of her loss. It seemed as if all that connected her 
with earth had vanished with this broken tie. She had never 
dared to anticipate the probability of an ultiraatf. union with 
Halbert, yet now his supposed fall seemed that the only tree 
which was to shelter her from the ttorm. She respected the 
more gentle character, and more peacefld attainments, of the 
younger Glendiniiing; but., it had not escaped her (what never 
indeed escaped woman in. such circumstaicces) that he was 
disposed to place himself in competition with what she, the 
daughter of a proud and warlike race, deemed the more manly 
qualities of his elder, brother; and there is no time when a 
w'oman does so little justice to the character of a surviving 
lover, as when comparing him with the preferred rival of whom 
she has been recently deprived. 

The motherly, but coarse kindness of Dame Glendinning, and 
the doating fondness of her old domtistic, seemed now the only 
kind fading of which she formed the object; and she could 
not but reflect how little these were to be #ompare(f with the 
devoted attachment of a high-souled youth, whom the least 
glance of her eye coukl command, as the high-mettled steed is 
governed by the bridle of the riddr. It was W'hen plunged 
among these desolating reflections, that Mary Avenel felt the 
void of mind, arisfng from the narrow and bigoted ignorance in 
which Borne then educated the children of her church. Their 
whole religion was a ritual, and thejr prayers were the flying 
iteration of imknown words, which, in the hour of affliction,* 
could yield but littleit consolation to those who from habit 
rcjsortod to them. Unused to the practice of mental tlevotion, 
and of personal approach to the DivinI pipsence by player, she 
could not help exdaiming in her distress, ** There is no aid for 
me on earth, and I know not how to ask it from Heaven !’* 

^As Bhe^siioke thus in an agony of sorrow, she cast her eyes 
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into the apartment, and saw the mysterious Spirit, which waited 
upon the j(prtunes of her house, standing in the moonlight in« 
the midst ^ the room. The same form, as the reader knows, 
h£tll more than once offered itself to her sight; and either her 
native«h»ldnes8 of mind, or some peci^iarity attached to her 
from her birth, made her now look upon it without shrinking. 
But the White Lady of Avenel was now more distinctly visible, 
and more closely present, than she had ever before seemed to 
be, and klaiy was appalled by her prcseuce. She would, how¬ 
ever, have spoken; but there ran a tradition, that though 
others who had seen the White Lady hod asked (piestious and 
received answers, yet those of the house of Avenel who had 
ventured to speak to her, had never long survived the colloquy. 
The figuae, brides, as sitting up in her ^d, Mary Avenel gazed 
on it intently, seemed ,by its gestures to caution her to keep 
silence, and at the saffie time to besp^k attention. 

The White Lady then seemed to.press one of the planks of 
the floor with her foot, while in her usual low, melancholy, and 
musical chant, she repeated the following verses:— 

** Maiden, whose sorrows wail the Living Dcari, 

Wliose eyes shall cointniino with the Dead Alive, 

Mai<lcn, attend t Beneath niy foot lies hid 
The Word, the Law, the Path, which thou dost strive 
To find, and canst not find.—Could spirits shed 
Tears for their lot, it were my lot U> wee]), 

Showing the road which I shall never tread. 

Though my foot points it.—Sleep, eternal sleep, 

L^rk, longMsaud cold forgetfulness ray lot 1— 

Hut do not thou at human ills* repine, 

Secure thera lies full guerdon in thiN spot, 

For all the woes that wait frail Adtm’s line— 

Stoop,“then, amd niak^ it yours—I may not make it mine I ’ 

The phantom stooped towards the floor m she concluded, as 
if with the intention of laying her haad on tiie board on which 
she stood. But ere ^he had completed that gesture, her form 
<4)ecame indistinct, was presently ^nly like the shade of a fleecy 
'^cloud, which passed betwbet earth and tj^e moon, and was soon 
altogethev invisiblfi. • 

A strong impression t>f fear, the first which she had 
rienced fh her life to any agitating extent, seized upon the 
mind of Avenel, and for a minute she felt a disposition 
to*{aix{i. Bhie repelled it, however, mustered her courage, and 
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addressed herself to saints and angels, as her church recom- 
4 inended. Broken slumbers at length stole on her^ exhausted 
mind and frame, and she slept until the dawn was about to 
arise, when she was awakened by the cry of ** Treason ! treason ! 
follow, follow I” which pose in the tower, when it w«B*'found 
that Piercie Sbafton had made his escape. 

Apprehensive of some new misfortune, Mary Avenel hastOy 
arranged the dress which she had not laid aside, and, venturing 
to quit her chamber, learned from Tibb^ who, with‘her grey 
hairs dishevelled like those of a sibyl, was flying from room to 
room, that the bloody Southron villain had made his escape, 
and that Halbert Glendinning, poor bairn, woulj sleep unre¬ 
venged and unquiet in his bloody grave. In thfc lower apart¬ 
ments the young men were roaring Aike thunder, ami venting 
in oaths and exclamations against the fugitives' the rage which 
they experienced in finding themselves locked up within the 
tower, and debarred from their vindictive pursuit by the wily 
precautions of Mysie Happer. The authoritative voice of the 
Sub-Prior commanding silence was next heard; upon which 
Mary Avenel, whose ^one of feeling did not lead her to enter 
into counsel or society with the rest of the party, again retired 
to her solitary chamber. 

The rest of the family held counsel in the spence, Edward 
almost beside himself with rage, and the Sub-Prior in no small 
degree offended at the effrontery of Mysie Happer in attempting 
such a scheme, as well as at the mingled boldness and dexterity 
wth which it had been executed. But nt’ther sufprise nor 
anger availed aught. The windows, well secured with iron 
bars for keeping assailants out, proved now as effectual for 
detaining the inhabitants within. The battlements were opeii, 
indeed ; but without ladder or ropes to act as a substitute for 
wings,- there was m) possibility of descending from then. Th^ 
eaaily succeeded in alamling the inhabitants of the cottages 
beyond the precincts of the court- but'the men had ,hect^ 
called in to strengthen the guafd for the night, and only women ^ 
and children remained, who could contribute nothing in the 
emerg^icy, except their useless exclamations of suipdse, and 
tff^re were no neighbours for miles atou:^^^ Dam^ El^th, 
however, though drowned in tears, was not so unmindf^d of 
external affairs, but that she could find voice enough tell the 
women an^ children without, to ** leave their skirlhig, and look 
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after tlie cowa that she couldna minded, what wl’ the awfii’ 
diatraction of her mind, Vhat wi’ that fauae alut having looke<| 
them up m their ain tower as fast as if they had been in the 
•Tfddart Tolbooth.” 

Maaawrhile, the men, finding other modes of exit impossiblo, 
unammoualy concluded to force the doors with such tools as 
the house afforded for the purpose. These were not veiy proper 
for the occasion, and the strength of the doors was groat. The 
interior one, formecL of oak, occupied them for three mortal 
hours, and there was little prospect of the iron door being forced 
in double the time. 

While they were engaged in this ungrateful toil, Mary Avouel 
had with m!i®h less labour acquired exact knowledge of wbat 
the Spirit had intimated*in her mystic rhyme. On examining 
the spot whiclf the phantom had indicated by her gestures, it 
was not difficult to idistx)ver that a bfiard had been h>osoned, 
which might bo mised at plerisure. * On removing tliis j)iecc of 
plank, Mary Avenel was astonished to find the Black Boi>k, "well 
remembered by her as her mother’s favourite study, of wliich 
she immediately took possession, with as nmch joy as her present 
situation rendered her capable of feeling. 

Ignorant in a great measure of its contents, Mary Avenol 
had been taught from her infancy to hold this volume in sacred 
veneration. It is probable that the deceased Lady of Walter 
Avenol only postponed initiating her daughter into tlie mysteries 
of the Divine Word, until she should be better able to compre¬ 
hend both the lemons which it taught, and the risk at which, 
in those times, they were studied. Death inteiposed, and re¬ 
moved her before the times became favourable to the reforiinsrs, 
and before hex daughter was so far advanced iu^age as to be fit 
to receive religious instruction of this deep import. Biit the 
affectionate mother had made preparations for the eartlffy w'ork 
which she had most at heart. There wore slips of paper •in¬ 
serted in the volujne, in which, by an appeal to, and a compa¬ 
rison of, various passage? in hbly writ, the errors and human 
inventions with which the Church of Rome had defaced the 
simple edifice of ^liristianity, as erecte<f by its divine ^chitqpt, 
wera pointed out. Thise controversial topics were treated wMi 
aspirif^of calmness and Christian oh^u'ity, which might have 
been an ejpunple to the theologians of the period; but they were 
clearly, fairly, and plainly argued, and supported b;^ the neces 
VOL. X. z» • 
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sary proofs and references. Other papers there were which had 
no reference whatever to polemics, but were the simple effusions 
of a devout mind communing with itself. Among these was one 
frequently used, as it seemed from the state of the manuscript, 
on which the mother of Mary had transcribed and placed to¬ 
gether those affecting texts to which the heart has recourse in 
affliction, and which assure us at once of the sympathy and 
protection afforded to the children of the promise. In Mary 
Aveiiol’s state of mind, these attracted her above all the other 
lessons, which, coming from a hand so dear, had reached her at 
a time so critical, and in a manner so touching. She read the 
affecting promise, “ I will never leave thee nor foj-sake thee,” 
and the consoling exhortation, “ Call upon me o the day of 
trouble, and I will deliver thee.” She-read them, and hor heart 
acquiesced in the conclusion, Surely this ip the Word of God ! 

There are those to whom a sense of religion has come iu 
storm and tempest; there are those whom ^it has summoned 
amid scenes of revelry and idle vanity; there are those, too, 
who have heard its ‘‘stiU small voice” amid rural leisure and 
placid contentment. But perhaps the knowledge which oauseth 
not to err, is most frequently impressed upon the mind during 
seasons of affliction; and tears are the softened showers which 
cause the seed of Heaven to spring and take root in the human 
breast. At least it was thus with Mary Avenel. She was 
insensible to the discordant noise which rang below, the dang 
of bars and the jarring symphony of the levers which they used 
to force them, the measured shouts of the labouring^ inmates 
as they combined their strength for each heave, and gave time 
with their voices to the'exertion of their arms, and their deeply 
muttered vows of revenge on the fugitives who bad bequeathed 
them at their departure a task so toUsome and difficult. Not 
all this din, coinbmea in hideous concert, and expressive of 
aught but peace, love, and forgiveness, could divert Maiy Avenel 
from the new course of study on which she had so singularly 
entered. “ The serenity of Hc^ven/’^'she said, ** is above me; 
the sounds w^hich are around are but those of earth and earthly 
p^ion ” . » 

Meanwhile the noon was passed, and little impression firas 
made on the iron grate, when they who laboiued at it ^received 
a sudden reinforcement by the unexpected airival of Christie of 
the Olmthill He came at the head of a small paity, consuting 
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of four horsemen^ who,bore in their caps the sprig of holly, 
which was the badge of Avenel. 

“ What, ho!—my masters,” he said, “ I bring you a pri¬ 
soner.” 

“Ydh had better have brought us Jiberiy,” said Dan of the 
Howlet'hirst. 

Christie looked at the state of affairs with great surprise. 
“ An I were to be hanged for it,” he said, “ as I may for as 
little a*matter, 1 Sould not forbear laughing at seeing men 
peeping through their own bars like so many rats in a rat- 
trap, and he with the beard behind, like the oldest rat in the 
cellar.” . 

“ Hush, tHbu unmannered knave,” said Edward, “ it is the 
Sub-Prior; aiyi this is neither time, place, nor company for your 
ruffian jests.” • 

“What, ho ! is Ay young master malapert?" said Christie ; 
“ why, man, were he my own casnal father, instead of being 
father to half the world, I would have my laugh out. And 
now it is over, I must assist you, I reckon, for yoil are setting 
very gi*eenly about this gear—put the 4 )inch nearer the staple, 
man, and hand me an iron crow through the grate, for that's 
the fowl to fly away with a wicket on its shoulders. I have 
broke into as many grates as you have teeth in your young head 
—ay, and broke out of them too, as the captain of the Castle of 
Lochmaben knows full well.” 

Christie did not boast more skill than he really possessed; 
for, applying their combined strength, under the direction of 
that experienced engineer, bolt and staple gave way before 
them, and in less than half-an-hour, sthe grate which had so 
long repelled their 4brce stood open before them. 

“ And now," said Edward, “ to horse, ray mates, and pursue 
the villain Shafton!” • • 

“ Halt there,” said Christie of iUie Clinthill; “ pursue four 
gu«st, my master'* frieij^ and my own ?—there go two words 
to that bargain. What the loul fiend would you pursue him 
for?” 

“ Let me pass," said Edward vehemently, “ I will bmstaid Jjy 
no lna^A_the viUain has murdered my brother!” ^ 

“ "Vii^t says he ?” said Christie,• turning to the others; 
murdesed? who is murdered, and by whomV' 

“•The Englishman , Sir Piercie Shafton," said JDan the 
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Ilowlet-hirst, “ has murdered young HaJbert Glendinning yester 
day morning, and we have all risen to the fray.” 

“ It is a bedlam business, I think,” said Cliristie. “ First 
I find you all locked up in your own tower, and next I atU 
come to prevent you revenging a murder that was never’com¬ 
mitted.” 

“ I tell you,” said Edward, “ that my brother was slain and 
buried yesterday moniing by this false Englishman.” 

“ And I tell you,” answered Christie, “ tl^at I saw Irim alive 
and well last night. I would I knew his trick of getting out 
of the grave; most men find it more hard to break through a 
green sod than a grated door.” ^ 

Every body now })au8ed, and looked on Christite m astonish¬ 
ment, until the Sub-Prior, who had hitherto avoided communica¬ 
tion with him, came up and required earnestly to know, whether 
he meant retilly to maintain,that Halbert Oiendinning lived. 

“ Father,” he said, with more respect than ke usually showeii 
to any one save his master, “ I confess I may sometimes jest 
with those Of your coat, but not with you; because, as you may 
jmrtly recollect, I owe ,you a life. It is certain as the 'ssun is 
in heaven, that Halbert Glendinning supi)ed at the house of 
my master the Baron of Aveiiel last night, and that he came 
thither in company with an old man, of whom more anon.” 

“ And where is he now 

“ The devil only can answer that question,” replied Christie, 
‘‘for the devil luis poB.se8sod the whole family I think. He took 
fright, the foolish lad, at something nr other ®rhich oilr Baron 
did in his moody humour, and so he jumped into the ledte and 
swam ashore like :i wilckduck. Bobiu of Kede^istle spoiled a 
good gelding in cliji.dng him this monfing.” i. 

“And why did he chase the youth?” said the Sub-Prior; 

“ what harm had he* done ?” 

* None that I know of,’''said Christie; “but such was the 
Baron’s order, being in his mood, and all the^world having gpne*^ 
mad, as I have said before.” ' * , 

. “ Whither away so fasj;, Edward?” said the monk, 

“ To Oorri-naii-shian, Father,” answered the youth.—^“'Martin 
anil Dan, take pick-axe and mattock, anti fpllow me you bo 
men f” r 

“Right,” said the monk, “and fail not to give uq instant 
norit'e w hat you fin<i” , 
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**If yon find aught^there like Halbert Glendinning,” said 
Ohrietie, Jiallooing Edward, “ I will be bound to eat him 
unsalted.—’Tis a sight to see now how that fellow takes the 
i^t!—It is in the time of action men see what lads are made 
of. *H$lbert was aye skipping up and down like a roe, and his 
brother used to sit in the chimney-nook with his book and sic- 
like trash—But the lad was like a loaded hackbut, which will 
stand in the corner as quiet as an old crutch until ye draw the 
trigger, and then tllere is nothing but flash and smoke,—But 
here comes my prisoner; and, setting otlier matters aside, I 
must pray a word with you. Sir Sub-Prior, re8pe<jting him. T 
came on before to treat about him, but I was interrupted with 
this fasherie.^ 

As lie spolgB, two mbre of Avenel’s troopers rode into the 
courtyard, leading betwixt them a horae, on which, with his 
hands bound to his side, sate tho reformed preacher, Heniy' 
Warden. * • 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FIRST. 

At uchool 1 knew him a sharp-witted youth, 

Grave, thoughtful, and reserved among his mates, 

Turning the hours of sport and food to labour, 

Starving his body to hdonxi his mind. 

Old Plat. 

The Sub-Prior, at the Borderer’s request, had not failed to 
return to the tower, into which he was followed by Christie of 
the Clinthili, whof shutting the door of the Apartment, drew 
near, and l^gan his discourse with great confidence and 
familiarity. * • 

My master,” he said, sends file with his commendations 
*to you, Sir Sub-Prior, aly)ve al^ the community of Saint Maly’s, 
and more specially than even to the Abbot himself; for though 
he be termed iiqy lord, and so forth, ajl the world knows that 
you are the tongue of the trump." • ^ 

*•!£ fbu have augh^to say to me concerning the comnuulity,” 
said the Sub-Prior, “ it were well yois proceeded in it without 
farther delay. Time presses, and the fate of young Glendinning 
dwells on my mind.” 
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“ I will be caution for him, body fpr body,” baid Chiktie. 
** 1 do protest to you, as sure as 1 am a living man, bq surely is 
he one.” 

“ Should I not tell his unhappy mother the joyful tidings 
said Father Eustace,—*tand yet better wait till they* return 
from searching the grave. Well, Sir J ackman, your message to 
me from your master 1” 

** My lord and master,” said Christie, “ hath good reason to 
believe that, from the information of certain back*friends, 
whom he will reward at more leisure, your reverend community 
hath been led to deem him ill attached to Holy Church, allied 
with heretics, and those who favour heresy, and a hi^gerer after 
the spoils of your Abbey.” • 

“Be brief, good henchman,” said Mie Sub-Prior, “for the 
devil is ever most to be feared when he pceacheth.” 

“Briefly then—my master desires your‘friendship; and to 
excuse himself from the maligner’s calumnies,*he sends to your 
Abbot that Henry Warden, whose sermons have turned the 
world upside down, to be dealt with as Holy Church directs, and 
as the Abbot’s pleasure ^ay determine.” ‘ 

The Sub-Prior’s eyes sparkled at the intelligence; for it had 
been accounted a matter of great importance that this man 
should be arrested, possessed, as he was known to be, of so 
much zeal and popularity, that scarcely the preacliing of Knox 
himself had been more awakening to the people, and more 
formidable to the Church of Rome. 

In fact, that ancient system, which so well nscommoJated its 
doc.trines to the wants and wishes of a barbarous age, had, since 
the art of printing, and the gradual diffusion of knowledge, 
lain floating like some huge leviathan* into which ten thousand 
reforming fishers were darting their harpoons. The Roman 
Church V)! Scotland,'in particular, was at her last gasp, actually 
blowing blood and water,‘yet still with imremitted, though 
animal exertions, maintaining tl^e conflict with the assailants,'^ 
who on every side were plunging their weapons into her bulky 
body. In many large towns, the monasteries had been sup¬ 
pressed fby the fury of the populace j in other plac&, their 
poss^ions had been usurped by the ^wer of the f^forfned 
nobles; but still the hierarchy made a part of the common law 
of the realm, and might claim both its^property and cts priviiv 
leg(» wherever it h^ the means of asserting them. ^The 
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cammimity of Saint of Kemiaquhair was considered as 

being particularly in this situation. They had retained undi¬ 
minished their territorial power and influence; and the groat 
'barons in the neighbourhood, partly from their attachment to 
the T)af ty in the state who still upheld the old system of 
religion, pirtly because ’each grudged the share of the prey 
which the others must necessarily claim, had as yet abstained 
from despoiling the Halidome. The community was also under¬ 
stood ter be protect(i^ by the powerful Earls of Northumberland 
and Westmoreland, whose zealous attachment to the Catholic 
faith caused at a later period the great rebellion of the tenth of 
Elizabeth. ^ 

Thus happily placed, it was supposed by the friends of the 
decaying cause of the iiomaii Catholic faith, that some deter¬ 
mined example of courage and resolution, exendsed where the 
franchises of the cfiurch were yet, entire, and her jurisdiction 
undisputed, might awe the progress of the new opinions into 
activity; and, protected by the laws whiidi still existed, and by 
the favour of the sovereign, might be the means of securing the 
territory which Rome yet preserved in Scotland, and {jerhaps of 
recovering that which she had lost. 

The matter liad been considered more than once by the 
northern Catholics of Scotland, and they had held communica¬ 
tion with those of the south. Father Eustace, devoted by his 
public and private vows, had caught the flame, and had cfigerly 
advised that they should execute the dooiti ’of heresy on the 
first retormed pveacher, or, according to his sense, on the first 
heretic of eminence, who should venture within the precincts of 
the Halidome. A heart, naturally kind and noble, was, in this 
instance, as it ha» been'in many more, deceiyod by its own 
generosity. Father Eustace would have been a bad adminis¬ 
trator of the inquisitorial iK)wer of Spain, w’liere that pewer was 
omnipotent, and where judgment vfas exercised without daflgor 
’to 4hose who inflicted it^ In |uch a situation his rigour might 
have relented in favour of the criminal, whom it was at his 
pleasure to cruph or to place at fre^om. But in Scotland, 
during this crisis, the case was entirely diiferent. The^questipn 
‘waS, wlfbther one ^ spirituality dared, at the hazard- ot bis 
own life, to step forward to assert and* exercise the rights of the 
jcburcb. •Was there any who would venture to wield the 
thunder in her cause, or must it remain like that «in the ^and 
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of a painted Jupiter, the object of defislon instead of terror 1 
The crisis was calculated to awake the soul of Eustace ; for it 
comprised the question, whether he dared, at all Hazards to 
himself, to execute with stoical severity a measure which* 
according: to the general ppinion, was to be advantageoift th the 
church, and, according to ancient law, and to his firm belief, 
was nrd only justifiable but meritorious. 

While such resolutions were agitated amongst the Catholics, 
chance i)laced a victim within their grailp. Henry‘Warden 
had, with the animation proper to the enthusiastic reformers of 
the age, transgressed, in the vehemence of his zeal, the bounds 
of the dis(Tetioiial liberty allowed to his sect so far,|i>that it was 
thouglit the Queen’s personal dignity was concemdd in bringing 
him to justice. He fled from Edinlmrgh, witjji recoulmenda- 
tions, however, from Lord* James Stewart, afterwards the cele- 
l)rated Earl of Murray, to,some of the border chieftains of 
inferior rank, who were privately conjured tO^’procure him^afe 
passage into England. One of the principal persons to whom 
such refiommendation was addressed, was Julian Avenel; for 
as yet, and for a consWerable time afterwards, the correspond¬ 
ence and interest of Lord James lay rather with the subor¬ 
dinate lenders than with the chiefs of greeit power, and men of 
distinguished influence uj)on the Border. Julian Avenel had 
intrigued without scniple with both parties—yet, bad as he 
was, he certainly would not have practised aught against the 
guest whom Lord James had recommended to his hospitality, 
had it not been for what he termed the ptBac.her’s oflicious 
intermeddling in his family affairs. But when he had deter¬ 
mined to make Warden* rue the lecture he had read him, and 
the scone of public scandal which hb had«caused in his hall, 
Julian resolved, with the constitutional shrewdness of his 
disjiositfon, to combine his vengeance with his interest. And 
therefore, insteail of doing*' violence on the person of Henry 
Warden within his own castle,,ho defermifled to deliver him’:^^ 
up to the Community of Saint Mary’s, and at once make them 
the histrumeuts of hiscowm revenge, and fqund a claim of 
]>(irsonal* recompense, either in money, or in a grant of Abbey 
lands at a low quit-rent, which last 6egan now to*,be*the‘ 
established fonn in which the temporal nobles plundered the 
spirituality. « 

Xbe Sub«Prior, therefore, of Saint Mary’s, unexpectedly* saw 
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the steadfast, active, an(ji inflexible enemy of the church deli¬ 
vered int(^ hifi hand, and felt himself call^ upon to make good 
his promises to the friends of the Catholic faith, by quenching 
figresy in the blood of one of its most zealous professors. 

T& tfle honour more of Father Eustace’s heart than of his 
consistency, the (X)mmuuication that Henry Warden was placed 
within his power, struck him with more sorrow' than triumph; 
but his next feelings were those of exultation. “ It is sad,” he 
said to himself, ** tt^caime human suflering, it is awful to cause 
human blood to be spilled ; but the judge to whom the sword 
of Saint Paul, as well as the keys of Saint Peter, are confided, 
must not f^nch from his task. Our weapon returns into our 
own bosom, if not wielded with a steady and unrelenting Jiand 
against^the irreconcilable enemies of the Holy Church. Pereat 
iHe 1 It is the doom be has incurred, and were all file heretics 
in Scotland armed aid at his back,.,they should not prevent its 
being pronounced/’and, if possible, enforced.—Bring the heretic 
before me,” he said, issuing his conmiands aloud, and in a tone 
of authority. 

Heifry Warden was led in, his hands «till bound, but his feet 
at liberty. 

“ Clear the apartment,” said the Sub-Prior, of all but the 
necessary guard on the prisoner." 

All retired except Christie of the Clinthill, who, having ilis- 
missed the inferior troopers whom he commanded, uiislioathed 
his sword, and placed himself beside the door, as if taking upon 
liim the charactesi^ of sentinel. 

The judge and the accused met face to face, and in that of 
both was enthroned the noble confidtnee of rectitude. The 
inonk was abbut, a# the iftmost risk to himself, and his com¬ 
munity, to exercise what in his ignorance he conceived to l>e 
his duty. The preacher, actuated .by a’teeter-informed, yet 
not a more ardent zeal, was promptfto submit to execution fur 
Ciodi’s sake, and to^seal, jyere it necessary, his mission with his 
f blood. Placed at such a distanC/C of time as better enables us 
to appreciate tl^p tendency of the jirjnciples on which they 
severally acted, we cannot doubt to which the palm ought to 
be aVar^, But ibe 5eal of Father Eustace was as free ffom 
passion and personal views as if it had been exerted in a betf^er 
cause. • 

They approached each other, armed each and psepared for 
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intellectual conflict, and each intentlj^ regarding his opponent, 
as if either hoped to spy out some defect, some ch^m in the 
armour of his antagonist.—As they gazed on each other, old 
recollections began to awake in either bosom, at the sight ^6f 
features long unseen an4 much altered, but not forgotten.* The 
broMfc of the Sub-Prior dismissed by‘degrees its frown of com¬ 
mand, the look of calm yet stem defiance gradually vanished 
from that of Warden, and both lost for an instant that of 
gloomy solemnity. They had been ancienip and intimate fnends 
in youth at a foreign university, but had been long separated 
from each other; and the change of name, which the preacher 
had adopted from motives of safety, and the mqpk from the 
common custom of the convent, had jirevented the possibility of 
their hitherto recognising each other in the opposite parts which 
they had been jilaying in the great polemk'nl and political drama. 
But now the SubPrior exc^^oimed, “ Henry* Wellwood !” and the 
preacher replied, “Williaia Allan!”—and, «tirred by the old 
familiar names, and never-to-be-forgotten recollections of college 
studies and college intimacy, their hands wore for a moment 
locked in each other. * 

“ Remove liis bonds,” said the Sub-Prior, and assisted Cliristie 
in performing that oflice with his own hands, although the 
prisoner scarcely would consent to be unbound, repeating with 
emphasis, that he rejoiced in the cause for which he suffered 
shame. When his hands were at liberty, however, he showed 
his sense of the kindness by again exchanging a grasp and a look 
of jiffectiou with the Sub-Prior. • • 

7'he salute wjis frank and generous on either side, yet it was 
but the friendly recogsition and greeting which are wont to 
take place betwixt adverse champions, who do nothing in hate 
but all in honour. As each felt the pressure of the situation in 
which they stood, he quitted the grasp of the other’s hand, and 
fell back, confronting each (Aher with looks more^jcalm and sorrow- 
fill than expressive of any other passion. The Sub-Prior wa§ 
first to speak. * ^ • 

“ And is this, then, t^e end of that restless activity of mind, 
that b(id and indefatigable love of truth tha^ urged, investigar* 
tioii to its utmost limits, and seemed tb t^e heaven^itself by 
storm—is this the termination of Wellwood’s career^—And 
having known and loved him during the best years of pur yout3|, 

do we meet in our old age as judge and criminal ? ” , * 

* 
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“ Not as judge and qfiminal,” said Heniy Warden,—for to 
avoid confusion we describe him by his later and best known 
name—Not as judge an<f criminal do we meet, but as a mis* 
guided oppressor and his ready and devoted victim. I, too, 
may «k,*are these the harvest of the rjph hopes excited by the 
classical learning, acute logical powers, and varied knowledge of 
William Allan, that he should sink to be the solitary drone of a 
cell, graced ordy above the swarm with the high commission of 
executmg*Boman maMce on all who oppose Roman imposture V* 
**Not to thee,” answered the Sub-Prior, “be assured—not 
unto thee, nor unto mortal man, will I render an account of the 
power with ^hich the Church may have invested me. It was 
granted but as a deposit for her welfare—^for her welfare it shall 
at every^sk Iw^exercisedj* without fear and without favour.” 

“ I expected no less from your misguided zeal,” answered tlie 
preacher; “and in ifie have you met oue on whom you may 
fearlessly exercise your authority, secure that his miiKl at least 
will defy your influence, as the snows of that Mont Blanc which 
we saw together, shrink not under the heat of the hottest 
summer sun.” • • 

“I do believe thee,” said the Sub-Prior, “I do believe that 
thine is indeed metal unraalleable by force. Let it yield then 
to persuasion. Let us debate these matters of faith, os we once 
were wont to conduct our scholastic disputes, when hours, nay, 
days, glided past in the mutual exercise of our intellectual 
powers. It may be thou mayest yet hear‘the voice of the 8hei>- 
herd, an^ return t* the universal fold.” 

“ No, Allan,” replied the prisoner, “ this is no vain questiiui, 
devised by dreaming scholiasts, on which tliey may whet their 
intellectual faculties until the very metal be wasted away. The 
errors which 1 combat are like those fiends whicli are only cast 
out by fasting and prayer. Alas! not mafly wise, no^ many 
learned, are (hosen; the cottage and the hamlet shall in ohr 
d&ys.b^ witness against ^the schools and their disciples. Thy 
•veiy wisdom, which is foobshness, hath made thee, as the Greeks 
of old, hold as foolishness that which is ^he only true wisdom.” 

“ Thi^,”. said tne Sub-Prior, sternly, “ is the mere sant of 
ignomnt %iithusiasm 9 wtdeh appealeth from learning and ffom 
authority, from the sure guidance of that lamp which God hath 
afrorded ua in the Councils'and in the Fathers of the Church, to 
a rash, self-willed, and arbitrary interpretation of the ^criptarw. 
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wrested according to the private opinion of each speculating 
heretic.” * 

“ I disdain to reply to the charge," replied Warden. The 
question at issue between your Church and mine, is, whetner 
we will be judged by the Holy Scriptures, or by thn devices 
and decisions of men not less subject to error than ourselves, 
and who have defaced our holy religion with vain devices, reared 
up idols of stone and wood, in form of those, who, when they 
lived, were but sinful creatures, to share the worship due only 
to the Creator—established a toll-house betwixt heaven and 
hell, that profitable purgatory of which the Pope keeps the 
keys, like as an iniquitous judge commutes puixishment for 
brib^, and”- 

“ Silence, blasphemer," said the Sub-Prior, sternly, “or I will 
have thy blatant obloquy stopped with a^gag!" 

“ Ay,” replied Warden, “ such is the freedom of the Christian 
conference to which Rome’s priests so kindly ihvite us !—the gag 
—the rack—^the axe—is the ratio ultima Romm. But know thou, 
mine ancient friend, that the character of thy former companion 
is not so changed by age, but that he still dares to endurC for the 
cause of truth all that thy proud hierarchy shall dare to inflict.” 

^‘Of that,” said the monk, “I nothing doubt—Thou wert 
ever a lion to turn against the spear of the hunter, not a stag 
to bo dismayed at the sound of his bugle.”—He walked through 
the room in silence. “ Wellwood," he said at length, “ we can 
no longer he friends. Our faith, our hope, our anchor on 
futurity, is no longer the same.” 

“ Deep is my sorrow that thou speakest trath. May Cod so 
judge me,” said the Reformer, “ as I would buy the conversion 
of a soul like thine with my dearest heart’tfhlood:^’ 

“To thee, and with better reason, do I return the wish,” 
replieththo Sub-P^or; “ it is such an arm as thine that Uiould^ 
defend the bulwarks of the Church, and* it is now directing the 
battering-ram against them, andjTende^g practicable the bsea^ 
through which all that is greedy, and all that is base, and 
that is mutable and hot-hemled in this innovating age, already 
ho^)e advance to destruction and to ^iL But since such is 
oiu- fate, that we can no longer fight sidehy^ide as friefijjs, Tet us 
at leijst act as generous enemies. You cannot have forgotten, 

‘ 0 gran bontA dei cavalieri aQtiqni! * 

*■ Enino nemici, eran' «li fede divtirM •'— • 
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Although, perhaps,” he added, stopping short in his quotation, 
“ your new faith forbids you to reserve a place in your memory, 
, ^ven for what high poets Rave recorded of loyal faith and gene- 
iTms sentiment.” 

“ lihe«faith of Buchmian,” replied the preacher, “ the faith of 
Buchanan and of Beza, caitnot l)e unfriendly to literature. But 
the poet you have quoted affords strains fitter for a dissolute 
court than for a convent.” 

“ I might retort oft your Theodore Beza,” said the Sub-Prior, 
smiling; “ but I hate the judgment that, like the flesh fly, skims 
over whatever is sound, to detect and settle upon souie spot 
which is tainted. But to the purpose. If I conduct thee or 
send thee a prisoner to .Saint Mfiry's, thou art to-night a tq^iant 
of the ‘dungeon^ to-morroiv a burden to the gibbet-tree. If X 
were to let thee* go heqce at large, I were thereby wronging the 
Holy Church, and breaking mine own solemn vow. Other 
resolutions may be adopted in the capital, or better times may 
speedily ensue. Wilt thou remain a true prisoner upon thy 
parole, rescue or no rescue, as is the phrase amongst the warriors 
of this* country ? Wilt thou solemnly i^omisc that thou wilt 
do so, and that at my summons thou wilt present thyself beforti 
the Abbot aud Chapter at Saint Mary’s, and that thou wilt ruit 
stir from this house above a quarter of a mile iu any direction 1 
Wilt thou, I say, engage me thy word for this? aud such is 
the sure trust which 1 repose in thy good faith, tliat thou shalt 
remain here unharmed and unsecured, a prisoner at large, subject 
only to iippear be^re our court when called upon.” 

The preacher paused—“I urn unwilling,” he said, **to fett<T 
my native liberty by any self-adopted t^igagement. But I am 
already in your poyer, and you may bind me to my answer. 
By such promise, to abide within a certain limit, and to appear 
when called upon, I renounce not any liberty*which I at present 
possess, and am free to exerciso but, on tl»e contrary, Ixiiug nn 
bondS) and at your»mercy, I acquire thereby a liberty which I 
»at presmit possess not. 1 will therefore accept of thy proffer, 

' os what is courteously offered on thy part, and may be honour¬ 
ably accepted on Inine.” , 

■ “Btay«yet,” said ^the>Sub-Prior, “one important part of Ihy 
engagenlent is forgotten—thou art %ther to promise, that 
while thui| left at liberty, thou wilt not preach or teach, directly 
or indirectly, any of those pestilent heresies by whl^h so many 
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BOuU have been in this our day won ifyer from the kingdom of 
light to the kingdom of darkness.” ^ 

** There we break ojff our treaty," skid Warden, firmly—“ Woe 
unto me if 1 preach not the Gospel I” ■* * 

The Sub-Pnor’s countenance became clouded, and •he* again 
paced the apartment, and muttered' “ A plague upon the self- 
willed fool!” then stopped short in his walk, and proceeded in 
his argument.—“Why, by thine own reasoning, Henry, thy 
refusal here is but peevish obstinacy. It is in my power to 
place you where your preaching can reach no human ear; in 
promising therefore to abstain from it, you grant nothing which 
you have it in your power to refuse.” 

“rl know not that,” replied Henry Warden; *^thou mayest 
indeed cast me into a dungeon, but can I foretell 4hat my 
Master hath not task-work for me to perform even in that dreary 
mansion 1 The chains of Saints have, erei^now, l)een the means 
of breaking the bonds of ^atan. In a prison, holy Paul found 
the jailor whom he brought to believe the word of salvation, he 
and all his house.” 

Nay,” said the Snjb-Prior, in a tone betwixt anger and scorn, 
“ if you match yourself with the blessed Apostle, it were time 
we had done—prepare to endure what thy foUy, as well as thy 
heresy, deserves.—Bind him, soldier.” 

With proud submission to his fate, and regarding the Sub- 
Prior with something which almost amounted to a smile of 
sujKjriority, the preacher placed his anna so that the bonds 
could be again fastened round him. « * 

“ Sjjare mo not,” he said to Christie; for even that ruffian 
hositiited to draw the (»rd straitly. 

The Sub-Prior, meanwhile, looked at Jiim fjom under bis 
cov 1, which he had drawn over his head, anti partly over his 
face, ap if he wished to shade his own emotions. They were 
those of a huntsman within point-blank shot of a noble stag, 
who is yet too much stnick with his miyesty of front and of 
antler to take aim at him. They were tlioee of a fowler, VlS,# 
levelling his gun at a lypagnificent eagle, is yet reluctant to use 
his advantage when he sees the noble sovefeign of the birds 
pitming himself in proud defiance oi^ whatever may be at¬ 
tempted against him. Xhe heart of the Sub-Prior (bigdted as ha 
was) relented, and he doubted if he ought to purchasei^by a rigor¬ 
ous dischaj;ge of what he deemed his duty, the remorse he.migLt 
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afterwards feel for the death of one so nobly independent in 
thought and character, tbe friend, besides, of his own happiest 
years, during which they had, side by side, striven in the noble 
fhse of knowledge, and indulged their intervals of repose in the 
lighter studies of classical and general letters. 

The Sub-Prior’s hand pressed his half-o’ershadowed clieek, 
and his eye, more completely obscured, was bent on the ground, 
as if to hide the workings of his relenting nature. 

“ Were but Edward safe from the infection," he thought to 
himself—“ Edward, whose eager and enthusiastic mind presses 
forward in the chase of all that hath even the shadow of know¬ 
ledge, 1 mi^t trust this enthusiast with the women, after due 
^ caution to ^em that they cannot, without guilt, attend tg his 
reveries*” • 

As the Sub-*Prior revolved these thoughts, and delayed the 
definitive order which was to detennine the fate of the prisoner, 
a sudden noise at«the entrance of t^e tower diverted his attcn 
tion for an instant, and, his cheek and brow inflarood with all 
the glow of heat and determinatjpu, Edward Glendiiining rushed 
into tha room. • 


CHAPTER THIRTY-SECOND. 

Then in my gown of soher grey 

Along the mountain path I'll wander, 

And wind my solitary way 
To the sod shrine that courts me yonder. 

j 

There, jn the calm monastic shade, 

All injuries may be foi:given ; , 

And there fur thee, obdurate maid, 

My orisons shall rise to heaven. 

Thb Crlcl LAdt ( f the MouNTams. 

fi 

.The* first words which Edward -attered were,—“ My brother is 
'safe, reverend father—be is safe, thank God, and lives!—There 
is not imC^rri-naa-shian a grave, nor a festige of a grave. The 
turf ^URd thefountai’'. has neither been disturbed Vpfck*<»X €5 
spade, Ubr mattock, since the deer’s-hmr first sprang there. He 
lives as surely as I live!” 

- The earnestness of the youth—the vivadiy with which he 
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looker! and moved—tbe springy etep^^ outstretched hand, and 
ardent eye, reminded Henry Warden of Halbert, so lately his 
guide. The brothers had indeed a strong family resemblimc^ 
though Halbert was far more athletic and active in his person, 
taller and bettor knit in the limbs, and though Edward* h^, on 
ordinary occasions, a look of more habitual acuteness and more 
profound reflection. The preacher was interested as well as the 
Sub-rrior. 

“Of whom do you speak, my son?” he said, in a tone as 
unconcerned as if his own fate had not been at tbe same instant 
trembling in the balance, and as if a dungeon and death did 
not appear to be his instant doom—“Of whom, I say, speak 
you \ If of a youth somewhat older tjian you seem to be— 
l)rown-}mire<l, open-featured, tailor iind •stronger than you,appear, 
yet having much of the same air and of the same tone of voice 
—if sudi a one is the brother whom yoii teek, it may be I can 
tell you news of him.” " ^ , 

“Speak, then, for Heaven’s sake,” said Edward—“life or 
death lies on thy tongue !” ^ 

The Sub-Prior joined eagerly in the same request, and, with¬ 
out waiting to be urged, the preacher gave a minute account of 
the circumstance.s under which he met the elder Glendinning, 
with so exact a dascription of his person, that there remained 
no doubt as to his identity. When he mentioned that Halbert 
(Jlendinning had conducted him to the dell in which they 
found the grass bloody, and a grave newly closed, and told how 
the youth accused himself of the slaughter of Sip Piercie 
Shafton, the Sub-Prior looked on Edward with astonislunent. 

“ Didst thou not say^even now,” he said, “ that there was no 
vestige of a grave in that spot?” “ ^ • 

“No more vestige of the earth having b^n removed than if 
the turf had grovii there since the days of Adam,” replied 
Edward Glendinning. “It is true,” he added, “that the ad¬ 
jacent grass was trampled and bloody.” ^ « 

“These are delusions of the Enciny,” said the Sub-Priv%,^ 
crossing himself.—“ Christian men may no longer doubt of it.”.' 

“Bujb an it be so,** said Warden, “Christian men might 
better guard themselves by tbe sword of prayer tbi^ bji the 
idle form of a cabalistic^ spell.” • 

“ The badge of our salvation,” said the Sub-Prior, “ cannot 
be 80 termed—the sign of the cross disarmeth all evif spiritst"* 
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“Ay,” answered Hc^ry Warden, apt and armed for con¬ 
troversy, “but it shouTd*^ borne in the heart, not scored with 
the fingers in the air. That very impassive air, through which 
your hand passes, shall as soon bW ^e imprint of your action, 
us the estemal action shall avail the fond bigot who substitutes 
vain motions of the body, idle genuflections, and signs of the cross, 
for the living and heart^bom duties of faith and good works.” 

“ I pity thee,” said the Sub-Prior, as actively ready for pole¬ 
mics as himself,—“ I pity thee, Henry, and reply not to thee. 
Thou mayest as well winnow forth and measure the ocean 
with a sieve, as mete out the jwwer of holy words, deeds, and 
signs, by the erring gauge of thine own reason.” 

“Not bj mine OVR reason would I mete them,”,said 
Warden; “but by His holy Word, that unfading and unerring 
lamp of our p&ths, compared to which human reason is but as 
a glimmering ai5d fading taper, and your boasted tradition only 
a misleading wildfire. Show ma your Scripture warrant for 
ascribing virtue to such vain signs and motions !” 

“ I offered thee a fair field yf debate,” said the Sub-Prior, 
“ which thou didst refuse. I will not ^at present resume ilie 
controversy.” 

“ Were these my last accents,” said the reformer, “ jmd were 
they uttered at the stake, haif-choked with smoke, and as the 
fagots kindled into a blaze around me, with that last utterance 
I would testify against the superstitious devices of Rome.” 

The Sub-Prior suppressed with pain the controversial answer 
which alose to ^ lips, and, turning to Edward Gleudiunlng, 
he said, “ there could be now no doubt that his mother ought 
presently to be informed that her son liyed.” 

‘ “ I told you th|^t two hours since,” said Christie of the 
Olinthill, “an you would have believed me. But it seems yon 
are more willing to take the word of an ol(bgrfey somci^ whose 
life has been spent in pattering heresyf than mine, though I never 
node a foray in my Jife without duly saying my paternoster.” 

» then,” smd Fathet Eustfice to ^ward; “let thy sorrow- 

* ing mother know that her son is restored to her from the grave, 
lik e the«child of 3;he widow of Zarephafii; at the interc^ion,” 
he added, looking ataHeniy Warden, “of the blessed Saint 
whom T’invoked in Tiis behalf.” ^ 

“Deceiyed thysdf,” ssud Warden, instantly, “thou art a 
deceiver of others. It was no dearl man, no creature of clay, 
VoL. X. A • • 
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whom the blessed Tishbite invoked, when, stung by the re¬ 
proach of the Shiinammite woman, he prayed that he^son^a aotd 
might wine into him again.” 

“ It was by his intercession, however,” repeated the Siitf 
Pri<jr ; “ for what says j;he Vulgate 1 Thus it is writfen*? * Et 
exaudivit Diminus vocmi, Ifelie; et reversa est anima jmeri intra 
mm, et revixit ;*—and thinkoat thou the intercession of a glorified 
saint is more feeble than when be walks on earth, shrouded in 
li tabernacle of clay, and seeing but with the eye of flreh V* 

During this controversy Edward Glendinning appeared rest- 
hws and impatient, agitated by some strong internal feeling, 
but whether of joy, grief, or expectation, his couptemince did 
not i,xpres.sly declare. He took nt)w the unusual freedom to 
break in upon the discourse of the Sub-Prior^ who, aotwith' 
standing his rixsolution to the contrary, was obviously kindling 
in the spirit of controversy which Edward diverted by conjur¬ 
ing hi.s reverence to allow him to speak a fe./ words with him 
iu private. 

“ Kemove the prisoner,” said the Sub-Prior to Christie; 
“KK)k to him carefull)* that ho escape not; but for thylife do 
him no injury.” 

His commands being obeyed, Edward and the monk were 
left ahme, when the Sub-Prior thus addressed him: 

“ What hath come over thee, Edward, that thy eye kindles 
sti wildly, and thy check is thus changing from scarlet to palel 
Why did.st thou break in so hastily and unadvisedly upon the 
argument with which I was i»n)8trating yond jr hereti61 And 
wherefore dast thou not tell thy motlier that her son is restored 
to her by the iuttT4:cssIon, a.s Holy Cliiirch well warrants ns to 
believe, of blessed Saint Benedict/the patron uf our Order 1 
For if ever my prayers were put forth to him with zeal, it hath 
Imien in behalf of this house, and thine eyes have seen tlie 
result—go tell it to thy mbther.” 

“ I must tell her then,” said EdwanI, timt if she has regained 
one son, another is lost to her.’*' ' 

“What meanest thou, Edward 1 what language is thisV’ 
fjaid thj Sub-Prior. 

** Father,” said the youth, kneeling fiovTi to him;- “ mj sin 
and my shame shall be told th^, and thou shalt witneBS my 
penance with thine own eyes.” 

,/1 coirprehcnd thee not,” said the Sub-Prior. “ What 
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caust thou hare done deserve such self^accusation ?—Hast 
thou too glistened/’ he added, knitting his brows, ^*to the 
demon of* heresy, ever mbst effectual tempter of those, who, 
like yonder unhappy man, are distinguished by their love of 
knordedgef” ^ 

“I am guiltless in that matter," answered Qlendinning, 
“ nor have presumed to think otherwise than thou, my kind 
father, hast taught me, and than the Church allows." 

And •what is it Alien, my son," said the Sub-Prior, kindly, 
“which thus afflicts thy couscience'? s})eak it to me, that 1 
may answer theo in the words of comfort; for the Church’s 
mercy is gr^t to those obedient chUibeu who doubt not her 
power." , • 

“ My* confession will •require her mercy,” replied Edward. 

“ My brother Efalbort-^so kind, so brave, so gentle, who spoke 
not, thought not, acAed not, but in love to me, whose hand 
ha<i aided me in every difficulty, wfi^ise eye watched over mo 
like the eagle’s over her nestlings, when they prove their first 
flight from the eyry—this brother, so kind, so gently affectionate 
—I beard of his sudden, his bbsidy, his violent death, and I re¬ 
joiced—I heard of his unexpected restoration, and I sorrowed!" 

“ Edward,” said the father, “ thou art beside thyself—what 
could urge thee to such odious ingratitude ?—In your hurry of 
spirits you have mistaken the confused tenor of your feelings— 
Go, my son, pray and compose thy mind—wo will speak of this 
another time.” 

“No, father, n(;^” said Edward, vehemently, “now or never! 
—I will find the means to tame this rebellious heart of mine, 
or I will tear it out of my bosom—Mistake its passions ?—No, 
father, grief cm ill b^ mistaken for joy—AH wept, all shrieked 
around m6—^my mother—the menials—she tqo, the cause of 
my crime—^tdl wept—and I—I could hardly disguise my brutal 
and insane joy under the appearanci of revenge—Brother, I 
said, I cannot give thee tears, but 1 will give theo blood—Yes, 
as I counted hour tfter Ifour, while I kept watch upon 
the English prisoner, and said, 1 am an hgur nearer to hope and 

to happiness”-* • ^ 

•“ Lundarstand the| nat, Edward,” said the monk, “ nor (An 
1 (xmceive in what way thy brother’s supposed muider should 
have affectqfl thee with such unnatural joy—Surely the sordid 
deSire to succeed him in his small possessions « 
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“ Perish the yialtiy tra.sh 1” said Edward with the same 
emotion. “ No, father, it was rivalry^—it was jealous rage—it 
was the love of Maiy Avenel, that rendered me the'unnatural 
wretch I r/mfess myself!” , • 

“Of Maiy Avenel!”said the Priest—“of a lad 3 ;, 80 , high 
above either of you in name and in rank? How dared Halbert 
—how dared you, to presume to lift your eye to her but in 
honour and resjject, as a superior of another degree from yours 
“When did love wait for the saiiction of heraldry replied 
Edward ; “ and in what but a line of deaci ancestors was Maiy, 
our mother's guest and foster-child, different from us, with 
whom she was brought up?—Enough, we loved—we both 
love<j lier! But the passion of Halljert w'as rdviuited. He 
knew it not, he saw it not—but I "v^as 8hari>er-eyed, ^ I saw 
that even when T was more approved, Halbert wrs more )[)eloved. 
With me she would sit for hours at our crmmon task with the 
cold simplicity and indiffejence of a sister, J)ut with Halbert 
she tru.stcd not herself. JShe chtinged colour, she was fluttered 
when he approached her; and when he left her she was sad, 
I)e'isive, and solitaiy. I bore all this—I saw my, rival’s 
advancing progress in' her affections—bore it, father, and yet 
I hated him not—I could not hate him I” 

“And well for thee that thou didst not,” said the father; 
“ wild and headstrong as thou art, wouldst thou hate thy 
brother for partaking in thine own folly V’ 

“ Father,” replied Edward, “ the world esteems thee wise, 
and holds tliy knowledge of mankind high; but thy question 
shows that thou hast never loved. It was % an effort that I 
saved myself from hating my kind and affectionate brother, 
who, all unsuspi<;ious of my rivalry,,was perpetually loading me 
with kindness. Nay, there were moods ofiny mind in which I 
could return that kinduess for a time wdth energetic enthusiasm. 
Never did I feel this so strongly as on the night which parted 
us. But 1 (xnuld not help rejoicing when he was swept fropi 
my path—could not help sorrowing %?hen h*e was again restor^ 
to l)e a stumbling-block in my paths.” ' 

“ lVj[ay God be gracious to thee, my son)” said the monk; 
“ this is an awful state of mind. Eve^ in such evU .moed did 
the flrst murderer rise up against his brother, because Abel’s 
H-as the more acceptable sacrifice.” 

“I will wrestle with the demon which has haunted me, 
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father,** replied the youth, firmly—“I will wrestle with him, 
and 1 will subdue him.^ But first I must remove from the 
scenes which are to follow here. I cannot endure that I should 
SM Maij Aveners eyes again flash with joy at the restoration of 
her 1ov&. It were a sight to make indeed a second Cain of 
me! My fierce, turbid, and transitory joy discharged itself in 
a thirst to commit homicide, and how can I estimate the frenzy 
of my despmr 

“Madman!** saicP the Sub-Prior, “at what dreadful crime 
does thy fury drive?” 

“ My lot is determined, father,” said Edward, in a resolutti 
tone; “ I will embrace the sfjiritual state which you have so oft 
recommended. It is Iny purpose to return with you to •Saint 
Mary^sr and, vith the ^nnission of the Holy Virgin and of 
Saint Benedict, to offer my proftission to the Abbot.” 

“ Not now', my son,*’ said the Sub-Prior, “ not in this dlstem- 
perature of mind? The wise and good accept not gifts which 
are made in heat of blood, and which may be after refwntetl 
of; and shall we make our oflerings to wisdom and to goodness 
itself '^ith less of solemn resolution an<lwleop devotion of rnTnd, 
titan is necessary to make them atsceptablc to our own frail 
companions in this valley of darkness ? I’his I say to thee, my 
son, not as meaning to deter thee from the good path thou art 
now inclined to prefer, but that thou may eat make thy vocation 
and thine election sure.” 

“ There are actions, father,” returned Edward, “ which brook 
no delay, and this is one. It must be done this very now ; or 
it may never be done. Let me go with you ; let me not behold 
the return of Hall>ert into this house.* Shame, and the sense 
of the injustfee I have already done him, will join with thestj 
dreadful passions which uige me to do him^yot farther wrong. 
Let me then go with you.” * 

“ With me, my son,” said the Sim-Prior, “ thou shalt surely 
go > but our rule, i6 welUaa rei^on and good order, require that 
r you should dwell a sparse with us as a probationer, or novice, 
before taking ufK)n thee those final v«wb, which, sequestering 
thee for ever the world, dedicate thee to the sdlviM of 
HedPven^* • * 

“And when shall we set forth, father?” smd the youth, as 
eagerly wf if the joum^ which he was now imdertaking led to 
the pl^umres of a summer holiday. • ^ • 
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“ Even now, O' thou wilt," gaid the f>ub-Prior, yielding to his 
impetuosity—“ go, then, and command them to prepare for our 
departure.—Yet stay," he said, as Edward, with fdl theawakeued 
enthusiasm of his character, hastened from his pre^noe, “ come 
hither, my sou, and kne^il down.” • ' 

Edward obeyed, and kneeled down before him. Kotwith- 
standing his slight figure and thin features, the Sub-Prior could, 
from the energy of his tone, and the earnestness of his devotional 
maimer, im[>re.Hs his pupils and his [leniUnts with no ordinary 
feelings of personal reverenre. His heart always was, as well 
as seemed to be, in the duty which he was iumiediately per- 
fonniug; and the spiritual guide who thus show^ a deep coU' 
victidu of the importance of his oiik%, seldom fails to impress a 
similar feeling upon his hearers. Up6n such occasions as the 
present, his puny body seemed to assunv' more miyestic stature 
—^liis spare iuid emaciated cfiuiitenance l)ord a bolder, loftier, and 
more (jorainanding ix)rt—Ids voice, always beautil’ul, trembled 
as labouring under the immediate impulse of the Divinity—and 
ids w'hole demeanour seemed to bespeak, not the mere ordinaiy 
man, but the organ of. the Church iu which she had vestwd her 
high p(Ower for delivering sinners from their loa<l of iniquity. 

“ Hast thou, my fair son,” said he, “ faithfully recounted the 
circumstances which have thus suddenly determined thee to a 
religious lifel” 

“ The sins I have confessed, my father,” answ’ered Edward, 
** but 1 have not yet told of a strange appearance, which, acting 
in my mind, hath, I think, aided to determinomiy resolution." 

“ Tell it then now,” returned the Sub-Prior; “ it is thy duty 
to leave me uuinstrueted iu nought, so that thereby I may 
understand the temptation that beseCs theej*” * 

I tell it with unwillingness,” said EdwArd; “ for although, 
God wot, I speak but the mere truth, yet even w'hile my tongiie 
speaks it as truth, my ow'^d ears receive it as &ble.” 

“Yet say the whole,” said^Fathcif Eustace; “neither.feifr 
rebuke from me, seeing I may know reasons for receiving.^* 
true that which othei's ^night regard as fabulops.” 

. “ Kaow’, then, father,” replied Edward, “ that betvto hope 
mul despair—and, heavens I what a hd^J.—the hop^ 
the corpse mangled and crushed hastily in amongst tlm bloody 
clay w'hich the foot of the scornful victor had trod down upqp 
my gocKl, iuy gentle, my courageous brother,—I sped to the 
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glen called Oorri-nan-ahiaD; but^ aa your reverence has bf'en 
already informed, neithej^ the grave which my uiihallowod 
wiehes had in spite of my better self longed to see, nor any 
a]^][>earance of the earth having been opened, was visible in the 
soliUfty %K)t where Marti^ had, at mosnlng yesterday, seen tlie 
fatal hillock. You know our dalesmen, father. The place 
hath an evil name, and this deception of the sight incline<l 
them to leave it. My companions l)ecame affrighted, and 
hastened* down the glen as men caught in trespass. My hopes 
were too much blighted, iny mind too much agitated, to f«Mi,r 
either the living or the dead. I descended the glen more slowly 
than they, qftcn looking back, and not ill pleased with the pol 
troonery of my companions, which left me to my own perjJlexed 
and moT)dy hunjour, and Induced them to hasten into the broader 
dale. They were already out of siglit, and lost amongst the 
windings of the glel?, when, looking Imck, I saw a female form 
standing beside tlfe fountain”-- 

** How, my fair son said the Sub-Prior, “ beware you jest 
not with your present situation !” 

“ I jest not, father,” answered the you4h; “ it may be I shall 
never jest again—surely not for many a day. I saw, I sny, the 
form of a female clad in white, sucli as the Spirit which haunts 
the house of Avenel is supposed to be. Believe me, my father, 
for, by heaven and earth, I say nought hut what I saw with 
these eyes!” 

“ I bjlieve thee, my son,” said the monk ; “ proceed in thy 
strange stoiy.” 

“The apparition,” said Edward Glendinning, “sung, and 
thus ran her lay; for, strange as it may*seem to you, her words 
abide by my i^inemKrance *as if they had been sung to me from 
infancy upward:— 

‘ Thou who seek'et my founts^ lone. 

With thoughts and hopes thou d.-irst not own 
Whose heart wi^in wildly glad 

When roost his orow s^m’d dark and sad ; 

Hie thee bock, thou ftnd'st not here 
Corpse or coffin, grave or birr ; • 

The Dead Alive is gone and fled— 

Go thou anc^join the Living Dead ! 

* The Living Dead, whose sober WTow 
' Oft abrottds such thoughts as tiiou hast now. 

Whose hearts within are seldom cured 
or passions by their vows abjured : 
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\y^ere, uoder sad aod solenui- show. 

Vain hopes ore nursed, wild wishae glow. 

Seek the cfjn vent's vaulted ^rooxn, 

IVayer and vigil be thy doom; 

Doff the green, and don the grey. 

To the cloiflr.er hence away,!’ ” 

“ *Tis a wild lay,” said the Sub-Prior, “ and chanted, I feai 
me, with no pood end. But we have power to turn the machi¬ 
nations of Satan to his shame. Edward, Uiou ehalt go with me 
as thou desirest; thou slialt prove the life for which 1 have long 
thought thee best fitted-—thou shalt aid, my son, this trembling 
hand of mine to sustain the Holy Ark, which bold unhallowed 
men ■ press rashly forward to touch and ,<jo profane,—-Wilt thou 
not first HOC tliy mother t" « , 

“I will see no one,” said Edwanl,^hastily*; “I will risk 
nothing that may shake the purpose of my heart. From Sjiint 
Mary’s they shall learn iTiyjlestination—all of them shall learn 
it. My mother—Mary Avenol—my restortHl and happy brother 
—they shall all know that Edward lives no longer to the world 
to4)eaclogon their Jja|»piuess. Maiy shall no longer .need to 
constrain her looks and expressions to coldneas because I am 

nigh. She shall no longer”- 

“ My son,” said the Sub-Prior, mtemiptiug him, “ it is not 
by looking l)aek on the vanities and vexations of this world, 
that we fit ourselves for the diseharge of duties which are not 
of it. Go, get our horses ready, aud, iis we descend the glen 
together, I will teach thee the truths through„jvhich tba fathers 
nnd wi.se men of old had that precious alchemy, which can con¬ 
vert suftering into hapi 4 Uieas.” 


CHAPTEK THIRTY-THIRD. 

f 

Now, on my faith, this ffLiar is A1 eutangled, 

Like to the yarn-clew of the drowsy knitter, 

Dragg’d by tluvfrolic kift^n through the <}abin 
While the good dame sits nodding o'er the fire I . 

Masters, attend ; twill crave 8oino%.kill to cle:^ it. a % 

* Old Plat. 

I 

Edward, with the speed of one who doubts the stSadiness of 
hi« otfu resolution, hastened to prepare the homes for- their 
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departure, and at the aame time thanked and dismiRstnl the 
ueighbouM who had eom(^ to his assistance, and who were not a 
Jittle surprised both at the suddenuess of his proposed departure, 
add at the turn aifaiis had taken. 

cold hospitality," quoth Dan of the Howlet-hirst to 
hia comrades; I trow the Glcudimiings may die and come 
alive right oft, ere I put foot in stirrup again for tlie matter." 

Martin soothed them by placing food and liquor before them. 
They atd sullenly, however, and de[)arted in bad humour. 

The joyful news that Halbert Gleudinning lived, was quickly 
commuoicated through tho sorrowing family. The mother w'opt 
and thanked Heaven alternately; until, her habits of domestic 
economy awakening as*her feelings bcmino calmer, she obsCrvejl, 
“ It wdhld be ^n unco task to menti tho yetts, and what were 
they to do while they*si'ere broken in that fashion ? At open 
doors dogs come in.^ • 

Tibb remarked^ “ She aye thought Halbert was ow-er gleg at 
bis weapon to be killed sae easily by ony Sir Piorcio of th»in a*. 
They might say of these Southroas a.s they liked; but they had 
not tffe pith and wind of a (janny Scot,* when it mme to close 
grips." 

On Mary Avoncl tho impression was inconceivably deei>er. 
She had but newly lejirned to pray, and it secmeil to her that 
her prayers had been instantly answered—that tho exjinposHion 
of Heaven, which she had learnefl t^) implore in tlio words of 
Scripture, had dcjscemled u[)<jn her aft(!r a inanucsr almost mira¬ 
culous, and recoiled the dead from the grave at tho sound of 
ner lamentations. There was a dangerous degree of enthusiasm 
in this strain of feeling, but it originat<ft in the purest devotion. 

A silken abd eufbroidefed muffler, one of the few articles of 
more costly attire which she possessed, was devoted to the pur¬ 
pose of wrapping up and concealing the satTed volumfi, which 
henceforth she was to regard as her ebiefest treasure, lamenting 
onljithat, for w'ant^ of a^ttliig^ interpreter, much must remain 
• to her a book closed and a fountain sealed. She was unaware 
of the yet greattr danger she incurred^iof putting an imperfect 
or even false sense upon sonic of the doctrines which ^p^ed- 
most cq(j{prehensibk. * But Heaven had provided against both 
these hazards. * 

• While ^waid was preparing the horses, Christie of the 
Olinthill again solicited his orders respecting tsbe rsfonued 
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preacher, Henry Warden, and again tlii^ wortJiy monk laboureil 
tx> reconcile in Lie own mind the compaasion and esteem which, 
almost in spite of him, He could not help feeling for nis former 
companion, with the duty which he owed to the Church. Thd 
unexpected resolution of Edward had removed, he thoaghl, the 
chief objection to his being left at G-l^ndearg. 

“ Jf I carry this Wellwood, or Warden, to the Monastery,” 
ho thought, “ he must die—die in his heresy—perish body and 
soul. And though such a measure was ouae thought advisable, 
to strike terror into the heretics, yet such is now their daily 
iucreiisiiig strength, that it may rather rouse them to fury and 
to revenge. True, he refuses to pledge himself to abstain from 
sowing bis tares lunong the wheat; but# the grouna here is too 
barren to receive them. I fear not hk making impreaiion on 
these poor women, the vas.«wils of the Qiurch, and bred up in 
flue ()l>edience to her behests. The keen, laearching, inquiring, 
and bold djs}w)sition of E4,ward, might haya atForded fuel to 
the fire ; but that is removed, and there is nothing left which 
tlie flame may catch to.—Thus shall he have no power to spread 
liis*<‘vil doctrines abroajl, and yet his life shall be preserved, and 
it limy h>e lii.s soul resened u.s a jirey from the fowler’s net. I 
M’ill myself contend with him in argument; for when we studied 
in common, I yiclde<l not to him, and 8iu*ely the cause for which 
I struggle will support me, were I yet more weak than I deem 
myself. Were this man reclaimed from his errors, an hundred¬ 
fold more advantage would arise to the Church from his spirit¬ 
ual regeneration, than from his temporal death*' • 

Having finished these meditations, in w'hich there was at 
onc^e gotnlncjss of disjuisitioD and narrowTiess of principle, a 
considerable {xirtion of self-opinion 'and no small degree of 
self-delusion, the Sul>-Prior commanded the prisoner to be 
brougbUiiito his presence. 

“Henry,” he said, “whatever a rigid sense of duty may 
demand of me, ancient friendship and Okristiau compassion 
forbid me to lead thee to assumed death. Thou wert wonl « 
be generous, though stem and stubborn in thy resolves; let ddt * 
thy serife of what thine own thoughts term *duty, thee 
fai’ther than mine have dona fiemezifbe];, that eveiy sheep 
whom thou shalt here; lead astray from the fold, Vill he 
demanded in time and through eternity of him who* hath left 
thee the Ui|>efty of doing such evil. 1 ask no engagement 
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thee, save that thou ranaiii a prisoner on thj vord at tliis 
tower, and wilt appear ^en summoned.” 

“ Thou*ha8t found an invention to bind my hands,” replied 
i'bs preacher, more sure than would have been the heaviest 
s[iacUes«iii the prison of thy convent. I will not rashly d<» 
what may endanger thee*witb thy unliappy superiors, and 1 
will be the more cautious, because, if we had farther oppor¬ 
tunity of conference, I trust thine own soul may yet be rescued 
as a brand from the*burning, and that, casting from thee the 
livery of Anticlu'iet, that trader in human sluh and human 
souls, I may yet assist thee to lay hold on the Kock of Ages.” 

Tlie Sub-Prior heaid the sentiment, so simrlur to that Mialch 
hful occurreS to hims^f, with the same kindly feelings jvith 
w'hich the game-cock boars and replies to the challeugo of his 
rival. * ^ 

“ I bless God an(l»Our Latly,” said he, drawing himself up, 

** that my faith i« already anchored on that Kock on which 
Saint Peter foundeti his Church.” 

“It is a pervereion of the text,” said the eager Henry War¬ 
den, “pounded on a vain play upon ^ words—a most idle 
paronomasia..” 

The controversy would have been rekindled, and in all pro¬ 
bability—for w'hat con insure the good tein^ier and mcKleration 
of |)olemic3 't —might have ended in the preacher’s being trans- 
]X)rti6d a captive to the Monasteiy, hail not Ghristio of the 
Ciintbill observed that it was growing late, and that he, having 
to desceiltL the which had no good reputation, (vired not 
greatly for travelling there after sunset. The Bub-Prior, there¬ 
fore, siifled his desire of argument, and a^in telling the preacher, 
that he trusted to bhi gratitude and generosity, he bade him 
farewell 

“ Be assured, my old friend,” replied Warden, “ that no will¬ 
ing act of mine shall be to thy prcyAdice. But if my Master 
sli^jplace work before 1 must obey God rather than man.” 

• These two men, both excellent from natural disposition and 
Vsquined knowledj^e, had more points of similarity than they 
themselves would *^bave admitteil In truth, the chief distinc-. 
tion betwixt them nj^aaf that the Catholic, defending a religion 
which afforded litUe interest to the feelii)gii, had, in his devotion 
to^ the caa|^ he espoused, more of the head than of the hearty 
and was poUtic, cautiou.s, and artfn]; while the Brotestant, 

• 4i 
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acting under the strong impulse of more lately-adopted convie 
tioUy and feeling, as ho justly might, a more animated coiifi' 
deuce in his cause, was enthusiastic, eager, and precipitate in 
his desire to advance it. The priest would have been contented 
to defend, the preacher.aspired to conquer; and, of <JDurv»e, the 
impulse by which the latter was governed, was more active and 
more decisive. They could not part from each other without a 
second pressure of hands, and each looked in the face of his old 
companion, as he bade him adieu, with ai* countenaneb strongly 
expressive of sorrow, affection, and pity. 

Father Eustace then explained briefly to Dame Glondinning, 
that this person was to he her guest for some da^>^s, forbidding 
her'and her whole household, under high spiritual censures, to 
hold any conversation with him oii religious subjects, but 
commanding her to attend to his ujants in all other par¬ 
ticulars. 

“May our Lady forgive me, reverend fctthcr,” said Dame 
Clendinning, somewhat dismaywl at this intelligence, “ but I 
must ueeds say, that uwor mony guests have been the ruin of 
iTiony a house, and I. trow they will bring down Gldndearg. 
l^'irst came the Lady of Avenel—(her soul be at rest—she 
mojuit nao ill)—but she brought with her as mony bogles and 
fairies, as hae kept the house in care ever since, sae that we 
have been living as it were in a dream. And then came that 
33ngliah knight, if it please you, and if he hasna killed my sou 
outright, he has chased him aff the gate, and it may^ be lang 
eneugh ere I see him again—forby the daiiK,ge done* to outer 
door and inner door. And now your reverence has given me 
the charge of a hereto, who, it is like, may bring great 
horned devil himself down upon us all; aud tbdy say that it is 
neither door iior window will serve him, but he will take away 
the side of the aiild tower along with him. Nevertheless, 
reverend father, your pleasure is doubtlrrss to be done to our 
power." ^ ‘ ’ 

“ Go to, woman,” said the SuVPrior; “ send for workmen 
the dachan, and let t^em charge the expense ,pf their repairs to 
. .the Community, and I will give the treasurer warrant* to allow 
them. Moreover, in settling the rentid mails, and T<^u-d!htie8, 
thou shalt have allowance for the trouble and charges to which 
thou art now put, and 1 will cause strict search lo be made 
after thy aiu.” 
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The dmuie courteded deep and low' at each favourable ex])res< 
alcn; and when the Sub-Prior had done speaking, she add^nl 
her farther hope that tllb Sub-Prior would hold some coin- 
duuiing with her gossip the Miller, concerning the fate of his 
daughtei% and expound to him that the chiuice had by no means 
happened through any ne^igence on her port. 

“I sair doubt me, father,” she said, “whether Mysie finds 
her way back to the Mill in a hurry ; but it was all lier father’s 
own fault that let hpr run lamping about the country, riding 
on bare-backed naigs, and never settling to do a turn of wark 
witliin doors, unless it were to dress dainties at dinner time for 
his ain kyte.” 

“ You reAind me, ^me, of another matter of urgency,’i said 
Father JBustace; “ and, God knows, too maaiy of them press on 
me at this tnoificnt. This English knight must be sought out, 
and explauatiiiu giwen to him of these most strange chances. 
The giddy girl mijst also be recovered. If she hath suffered in 
reputation by this unhappy mistake, I w'ill not hold myself 
lnno(;eut of the disgrace. Yet how to find them out I know 
not.” , • 

“ So please you,” said Christie of the Clinthill, “ I am willing 
to take the chase, and bring them back by fair means or foul; 
for though you have always looked as black os night at me, 
whenever we have forgathered, yet I have not forgotten that, 
Imd *it not been for you, my neck would have kend the weight 
of my four quarters.* If any man can track the tread of them, 
I will say in thq/ace of both Morse and Teviotdale, and take 
the Forest to b(^t, I am that man. But first 1 have matters 
to treat of on my master’s score, if yoi^ will permit me to ride 
down the glen with j-ou.” • 

“ Nay but, my friend,” said the Sub-Priorj “ thou shoiildst 
remember I have but slender cause to trusbthee for a*com|)flr 
nion through a place so solitary.” • 

• “ Tush ! tush !” §aid the Jackman, ** fear me not; I had the 
^wor^ too surely to begin that sf ort again. Besides, have X not 
*Eaid a dozen of times, 1 owe you a life ? and when I owe a man 
cither a .good tuhi or a bad, I never f^l to pay it sooner or 

* In Lyndiay^ Pbiyt proverbial saying ia used by Common 

Thift in a more homely form : t 

a Get tbia «nnt Sing roe in bla grippia. 

My oraii; (or neck) will wit quhai wcyle my hippi 
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lator. Moreover, beehrew me if I car^ to go aloue down the 
glcsn, or even with my troopers, who are, evciy looij of them, 
as much devil’s bairns as myself; i^hereas, if your reTereuee, 
since that is the word, take beads and petdter, and I come 
along witli jock and spear, you will make the devils *iakb the 
air, and I will make all human enemies take the eartlu” 

Edward here entered, and told his reverence that his horse 
w'as preijored. At this instant his eye caught his mother’s, and 
the resolution which he had so strongly fonned was staggered 
when he recollectwl the necessity of bidding her farewell. The 
Sub-Prior saw his embarrassment, and came to his relief. 

“ Dame,” said he, “ I forgot to mention that yoiir^pon Edward 
goesavith mo to Saint Mary’s, and wilhiiot return for two or 
three days." * ' . . 

“ You’ll be wishing to help him tg. recover his brother 1 
May the saints reward your kindness !" ‘ 

The Sub-Prior return(Hl,tlie benediction \rhich, in this in¬ 
stance, he had not very well deserved, and he and Edw'ard set 
forth on their route. They were presently followed by Christie, 
who came up with h\^ followers at such a speedy [Mice, m inti¬ 
mated sutliciently that his wish to obtain spiritual convoy 
through the glen was extremely sincere. He had, however, 
other matters to stimulate his S[)eed, for he was desirous to 
communicate to the Sub-Prif)r a message from his master Julian, 
connecte<l with the delivery of the prisoner Warden ; and having 
requested the Sub-Prior to ride with him a few yards before 
Etlward and the troopers of his own party, h,*' thus aiidressed 
him, sometimes interrupting his discourse in a manner testify¬ 
ing that his fear of sufieifiatural beings was not alt<^ther lall^ 
to rest by his confidence in the sanctity of his fellow-traveller. 

“ My master," said the rider, “ deemed he had sent you an 
acceptable gift in that old heretic preacher; but it seems, from 
the alight cnxe you have Voken of him, that yon make small 
account of the boon.” 

** Nay," said the Sub-Prior, " do not thus judge of it. Th\^ 
Community must account highly of the servicej^and will reward 
it to t^iy master in go^y fashion. But this man and I are 
old friends, and 1 trust to bring him buc)^ from the'patha of 
perdition." 

“ Nay,” said the moss-trooper, “ when I saw you sbjjce hand§ 
at the beginning I counted that you would fight it all out in 
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love and honour, and tijat there would he no extreme dpaliui:s 
betwixt —however it is all one to my master—Saiut Mary ! 
what call you yon, Sir Mdhk ?” 

' The branch of a willow streaming across the path betwixt 
118 and tfce sky." 

“ Bcshrew me,” said Christie, if it looked not like a man's 
hand holding a sword,—But, touching iny master, ho, like a 
prudent man, hath kept himself aloof in these broken times, 
until, he could see with preciairm what footing he w'as to stand 
upon. Right tempting offers he bath hiul from tlio Lords of 
Congregation, whom you call heretics; and at one time he was 
minded, to plain wth you, to have taken their way—for ho 
was assured that the I«9rd James* was coming this road at the 
head of*a round body of\!avaliy. And accordingly Lord James 
did so far reckon ujarn Jiim, that he sent this man Warden, nr 
whatsoever bo his nafhe, to my master's protection, as an assurwl 
friend; and, moreover, with tidingsihat he luDiself avjis march* 
iug hitherward at the head of a strong body of horse." 

“ Now, Our Lady forefend !" said the SulvPrior. 

“Amen !” answered Christie, in some trepidation, “did ydiir 
reverence see aught 1" 

“Nothing whatever,” replied the monk; “it was thy tale 
which wressted from me that exclamation." 

“ And it was some cause," replied he of the Olinthill, “ for 
if Lord James should come hither, your Halidome would smoke 
for it. Blit be of good cheer—that exjiedition is ended before 
it was bSgun. TShe Baron of Avcnel had sure news that Lord 
James has been fain to march westward with his meny men, to 
protect Lord Semple against Cossilis asd the Kennedies. By 
ifey faith, it will cosb him af brush; for w'ot ye what they say of 
that name,— 

* 'Twixt WIgton and the town of Ayf, 

Portpatrick and the cruVreA of Or«e, 

No man need think fur to bide tiiere, 

UnAssa he loart Kenuedie.'”t 

‘Then,” said the Sub-Prior, “the Lord James’s purpose of 
coming Qouthwaids being broken, ootA this ijerson, ^eury 
Warden, |'cdld recepti^ at Avenel Castle.” • 

* Lord^amei StewaA, afterwania the Regenjt Murray. 

t (Tbis Thjroe oeenra vlth eome variations In an old description of Carriek 
(Sontb AjmliAeX hjr tha parish minister of Msj^boie, who says that the Kenuerlyi 
fiuuist^ so in power and nomher that they gave rise to the rhyme he qnestlnn 
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** It wotild not have been altogether so rough a one," said 
the mosa-trooper ; “ for my master was in heavy thought what 
to do in these unsettled times, and wV)uld scarce have* hazarded 
misusing a man sent to him by so terrible a leader as the Ixvd 
James. Hut, to speak the truth, some busy devil tempted the 
f»ld man to meddle with*^ my master’s*Christian liberty of hand* 
fasting with Catherine of Newport. So that broke the wand 
of peace between them, and now ye may have xny master, and 
all the force he can make, at your devotion, for Lo:cd James 
never forgave wrong done to him , and if he come by the hpper 
band, he will have Julian’s head if there were never another of 
tlie name, as it is like there is not, exr*eptiug the bit slip of a 
lassie yonder. And now I liave told you more of*^my master's 
affairs than he would thank me forout you have dc>DO mo 
a frank turn once, and I may need one at your hauils Bgain,” 

“ Thy frankness,” s<aid tJie Sulhl’rior,**' shall surely advantage 
thee; for much it concerns the Church in tjiese broken times 
to know the purjioses and motives of those around us. But 
wdiat is it that thy master expects from us in reward of good 
service; for 1 esteem liim one of those who are not ^>Tying to 
work without their hire 1” 

“Nay, that I can tell you flatly; for Lord Janies had pro¬ 
mised him, ill ciise he would lie of his flu'tion in these parts, an 
etisy tack of the teiud-sheaves of his own barony of Avenel, 
together with the lands of Cranlierry Moor, which lie inten>ccted 
with his own. And he wdll look for no less at your hand.” 

“ But there is old Gilbert of (Jranlierrj' Moor," said «the Sub- 
Trior, “ wdiat are we to make of him 1 The heretic Lord James 
may take on him to djsixine upon the goods imd lands /}{ the 
ilnliilonie at liis pleasure, because, <doul>tIcss, bv;t for the pro¬ 
tection of God, and the baronage wdiich yet rcmaiii faithful to 
tlieir creed, he may desfioil us of them by force; but while they 
are the property of the Cf^mmiinity, we may not take steadings 
from ancient and faithful vassals, to gratifv the covetousness of 
those who sen’e God only froirvthe lucre gain." 

“ By the mass,” said Christie, it is well talking, Sir Priest-^ 
but wjien ye consider-' that Gilbert has but two half-starved 
’ (Horardly jieasants to foliovr him, and only on auld jaded aver 
to ride upon, fitter for the plough than for manly senice; and 
that the Baron of Avend never rides with fewer than ten jack- 
men at his back, and oftener with fifty, bodin in alTthat eflein 
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to war'as ii* they wore t%do battle for a kingfdom, and monrifod 
on nags th^t nicker at the eksh of the sword as if it wert ilie 
clank of the lid of a corn elic^t—I say, when ye have comput ed 
all^ this, ye may guess what course will best serve your 
Monastery.” , 

” Friend,” said the mo^, “ I would willingly purchase tliy 
master's assistance on his owm terms, sim^ times leave us no 
better means of defence against the wicrilegious s^mliation of 

heresy; but to take fiom a poor man his patrimony”- 

** For that matter,” said the rider, “ his seat would scarce bo 
a soft one, if my master thought that Gilbert’s interest stood 
betwixt hin^ and what he wiflhm. The Halidome htia land 
enough, and Gilbert ma^ l)e quartered elsewhen?,” • 

“ Wc^^ill consider the*possibility of so disp<»8itig the matter,” 
said the monk, and w^l ex|)ect in conswiucnce your m»»stcr’« 
most active assistfunih, with all the^followers lie can make, to 
join in the defcnce^of the Halidome,^against any force by which 
it may bo tlireat<*ned.” 

A man’s hand and a mailed glove on that,”* said the jack- 
man. »«** They call us marauders, thieve^ and what not; but 
the side we take w'o hold by.—And I will be blithe when my 
Haron comes to a fMiint whith side he will take, for the castle 
is a kind of hell (Our Lady forgive me for naming such a word 
in this plai'C !) while he is in his mood, studying how he may 
Iwist Sdvantage liimself. And now, Heaveu lx* praiseil! we are 
in the open valley, and I may swear a round oath, should aught 
hajipen fb proved it.” 

” My friend,” said the Sub-Prior, ** thou hast little merit in 
abstaniing from oaths or blasphemy, if iA be only out of fear of 
evil spirits.” « • • 

** Nay, I am not quite a church vassal yet,” said the jackinan, 
“ and if you linlP the curb too tight on a youji!^ horse, T promise 
you he will rear—Why, it is muRi for me to forbear old 
enstoms on any accq^mt whatever." 

« Tlic night being toe, tHby forfled the river at the where 
\he Sacristan met with his unhappy encounter with the spirit. 
As soon as they iJhrived at the gate of tlfti Monastery, thc^portcr 
is waiting eagerly ^ewelaimed, “Eeverend father, the Lord 
Abbot ii’most anxious for your presence ” 

** Let t||ese strangeni be carried to the great hall,” said the 
* Note J- Good faith of the Bordereri. 

^ B* 
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Sub-Prior, *‘and be treated with tljp best by the cdlarer; 
remindini? them, however, of that modesty and decency of 
conduct wliich becometh guests in a nouse like this.” 

“ But the Lord Abbot demands you instantly, my venerable 
brother," said Father Philip, arriving in great haste. I* have 
not seen him more discouraged or desolate of counsel since the 
field of Pinkiecleugh was stricken," 

“ I come, ray good brother, I come,” said Father Eustace. 

1 pray thee, good brother, let this youthf.Edward Glesidjnning, 
bo convoyed to the Ohaml)er of the Novices, and placed under 
their instructor. G(m 1 hath touched his heart, and he proposeth 
laying aside the vanities of the world, to become a brother of 
our 'loly order ; which, if his good pfirts Jbe matched with fitting 
docility and humility, he may one day dive to adorn." 

“ My very venciralde brother,” exciaiiged old Father Nicholas, 
who came hobbling with a third summoiis to the Sub-Prior, 
“ I pray thee to h/isten to^ our worshipful Itord Abbot The 
holy patroness be with us ! never saw I Abbot of the House of 
Saint Mary's in siich consteniatiou; and yet I remember me 
well when Father Ingjfjlram had the news of Flodden-field.” 

“ I come, I come, venerable brother," said Father Eustace — 
And having rei>catedly ejaculated “ I come !” he at last weut to 
the Abl)Ot in good earnest. 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FOURTH. 

It to not taxto will do it—Chivxih artillery 
Are ailsDced soon by real ordnance. 

And canons are but vain opposed to cannoiL 
Ooi, coin your crosier, melt your church plAe down. 

Bid the starred so.Jier banquet in your halls. 

And quaff your lon^jr-sared hogsheads-* Turn Uiexn out. 

Thus primed with your,T>od dr.-Jer, to guard your wall, 

And they will rentore for’t- 

OtJ> PLaT, 

I 

' Tl'e Abbot received his counsellor with a tremuloug, eagerness 
of welcome, which announced to the Sub-Prior an extreme agi¬ 
tation of spirits, and (^e utmost need of good counfieh Th^ 
was neither majEerdish nor standing-cup upon the little tabts^ 
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at the dhow of his hug^ chair of state; his beads alone lay 
there, and it seemed as if he had been telling them in his 
extremity of distress. BelKde the beads was pl^ed the mitre 
of .the Abbot, of an antique form, and blazing with precious 
stones aad the rich and highly-embossed crosier rested against 
the same table. * 

The Sacristan and old Father Nicholas had followed the Sub- 
Prior into the Abbot's apartment, perhaps with the hope of 
learning something of*tbe important matter which seemed to be 
in band.—They wore not mistaken; for, after having ushered 
in the Sub-Prior, and being themsdves in the act of retiring, 
the Abbot made them a signal to remain. 

My breAren,” he <q|.id, “ it is well known, to you with what 
painful ^eal we have overseen the weighty affairs of this house 
committed to oilr unworthy hand—^your bread hath lieen given 
to you, and your water nath been sure—I have not wasted the 
revenues of the jOonveut on vain^ pleasures, as hunting or 
hawking, or in change of rich cope or alb, or in feasting idle 
bards and jesters, saving those who, according to old wont, 
were receiv^ in time of Cliristmas and pilaster. Neither hawe 
I enriched either mine own relations nor strange women, at the 
expense of the patrimony." 

‘‘There hath not been such a Lord Abb*it,” said Father 
Nicholas, “ to my knowledge, since the days of Abbot Ingelrom 
who*'- 

At that portentous word, which always preluded a long story, 
the Abbot broke^ 

“ May God have mercy on his soul 1—we talk not of him now. 
—Wittt I would know of ye, my brethien, is, whether I have, 
in your mind, CaithfqPy distharged the duties of mine office 

“ There has never been subject of complaint,*' answered the 
Sub-Prior. * • . 

The Sacristan, more diffuse, enuinftrated the various acts (A' 
indulgence and kindness which the mild government of Abbot 
PQoiihoe had conferred off* the l9rotherhood of Saint Mary's— 
^e indulgmHa —the greUieu —the hihera —the weekly mess of 
boiled almonds—fbe enlarged accommo<Uh»ion of the refec^iy— 
the b®tte( airangemen^ of the cdlanige—the improvement of ^ 
the reve&ue of the hfonastety—^tbe diminution of the privations 
of the bret^en. 

'“You mudit have added, my brother," said the Abbot, 
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lifftonifig with melancholy acquiftscencf to the detiul of his own 
merits, that I (jfiuHCfd to Ihj built that curious screen, which 
fiocfireth the cloisters fnun the north^-east wind.—But all thetje 
things aviiil nothing—As we rejwl in holy Maccabee, Captefest 
eivUatt per voluntutem T^vi, It hath awt me no littl® th?Hight, 
no common toil, to keep thcjse weiglJty matters in such order as 
you have seen thfsra—there wiw both bam and binn to l>e kept 
full — Infirmary, dormitory, guest-hall, and refectt)ry, to be 
looked to—j)roce8Hions to be ma/le, confessions to heard, 
strangers to l)c <;ntertaint*d, vmifr to be granted or refused ; 
and I warrant ine, wbon every one of you was asleiip in yoiii 
cell, the Abbot hath lain awake for a full hour, by the bell, 
thiidcing how tluise matters might he ordered seemly and 
sintubly." ' 

“ May we ask, reverend my lord,” said the Sub-Prior, “what 
mlditiorml «;iire has now Ikhui thrown ufjorf you, since your dis- 
courKO seems to fKiint that way I” • 

“ Many, this it is,” said tiie Abbot. “ The talk is not now 
of hihprc/i^* f)r of mntaji, or r)f boilwl almonds, but of ail KnglLsh 
band coming jigainst vs from Hexheun, commanded by Sir John 
Fosti^r; nor is it of the screening us from the etust wind, but 
how to cscajw Lord James SUnvart, who coraeth to lay waste 
and destroy with his heretic sohliers.” 

“ I thought that purjKwe IumI been broken by the feud 
between Semple and the Kemiedifis,” said the Snb-TPrior, 
hastily. 

“They have accorded that matter at the expense of the 
Church ns usual.” said the Abhit; “ the Earl of Caf«ilis is to 
have the teimhshmvea of his lands, which were given the 
house of (Vosvsraguel, and he haa stt-iekeu,hands*with Stewart, 
w'ho is now called Murray.— Prinn}>f.» amvim&runf unumadversm 
—There are the letters.” 

The Sub-Prior tcn»k the^letters, which had come by an ex^ircaa 
messengt^r from the Primate of Scotland, who still lalioured to 
uphoM the tottering fabric of the system under which ho wa^ 
at length buried, and, stepping towards tlie lamp, read theni 
with an air of deep abd Bettle<l attention—Ibe Sacristan and 
Father Nidiolas looked as helplessly «a\ each other as tiie 
denizens of the poultry-yard when the hawk soars overlt. The 
Abbot seemed bow'ed down with the extremity of sorrowful 
* Vote* K. Imlalftvncet to the Monks. 
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appceheiiBioii, but kept jiia eye timorously fixed on the Sub- 
iSior, as if striving to catcli some comfort from the expression 
of his coiuitenance. Wh(fti at length he beheld tliat, after a 
seeond intent peniHal of the letters, he remained stiU sUeut and 
full af thought, he asked him in an anxious tone, ** What is to 
be done V 

♦*Our duty must be done,” answered the Sub-Prior, “and 
the rest is in the hands of God.” 

“Our^uty—our ^dutyl” ansMered the Abbot, impatiently ; 
“ doubtless we are to do our duty ; but what is that duty ? or 
how will it sm'^e us 1 —Will iMiU, book, and candle, drive l)aek 
the English heretics 1 or will Murray care for iwitlms and anti- 
phonarsl origan I fight for the Halidomo, like Judas Mamiinjus, 
against •thme profane j^t'anorsl or send the K^m'TisUin against 
this new Holofdhncs, to bring back his luiati in a basket?” 

“True, my Lord«Ab1)0t,” 8iii<l the Sub-J*rior, “we cannot 
fight aith carnal von]sms, it is alik^ contrary t<i our liabit and 
vow; but w^c can die for oar Convent and for our Order. K<?- 
sidt^B, we cjin arm th'we who will and can fight. The English 
are but few in numl>er, trusting, tis it would sei'm, tliat th/(’,y 
will be joined by Murray, whose nuuch *Ijm« been interruptiKl. 
If Foster, with bis Cuinborland and Hexham bandits, veuturoK 
to march iRto Scotlarnl, to pilhige and desjx>il our House, we 
will levy our vassals, and, I trust, shall l)e fotuni strong enough 
to gite him battle.” 

“ In the blesseil name of Our I^ady,” said the Abbot, “ tbink 
you that! I am f etms Eremita, to go forth tlic leadcT of an 
host?” 

“ 3Say,” said the Sub-Prior, “let soupe man skilled in war 
lead our people—thye is Julian Avenel, an approved soldier.” 

“ But a scoffer, a debauched person, and, in brief, a man of 
Belial,” quoth the Ablwit. • * ^ 

“ StiU,” said the monk, “ we must use hb miiibtry in that 
te which he has beep brouglit up. We can guerdon him richly, 
^d indeed I already kno\f the price of hb service. The Eng* 
ibh, it b expected, w'ill presently set forth, hoping here to seiase 
upon Pisrcie Shdfton, whose refuge beihg taken with u|, they 
make the^iretext of this imheard-of inroad.” • * 

“ Is it even so ?” said the Abbot; “ I never judged that his 
body of sa^ and hb brain of feathers lx)d6d us much good.” 

* “ Yet we must have hb assistance, if possible,” said the Sub- 
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Prior; “ he may interest in our bel)^f the great Pierde, of 
whose friendship be boasts^ and that good and fajthiul Lord 
may br(3ak FosWs purpose. I will* despatch the jackman after 
him with all speed.—Chiefly, however, I trust to the militeuy 
spirit of the land, which will not suiSer peace to«be»eaBily 
broken on the frontier. Credit md, my loM, it will bring to 
oiir side the hands of many, whose hearts may have gone astray 
after strange doctrines. The great ddefs and barons will be 
ashamed to let the vassals of peaceful* monks flight unaided 
against the old enemi^ of Scotland.” 

It may bo,” said the Abbot, “ that Foster will wait for 
Murray, whose purpose hitherward is but delaye(} for a short 
spa<^.” ♦ 

“ By the rood, he will not,” said the Sub-Prior ; ** we know 
this Sir John Foster—a jjestilont heretjc, he wifi long to destroy 
the Church—bom a Borderer, he will thifst to plunder her of 
her wealth—a Border-warden, he will be eager to ride in Scot¬ 
land. There are too many causes to urge him on. If be joins 
with Murray, he will have at best but an auxiliary's share of 
th« spoil—if he com^ hither before him, he will reckon* on the 
whole harvest of depredation as his own. Julian Avcnel also 
has, Hs I have heard, some spite aguinst Sir John Foster ; they 
will fight, w'hen they meet, with double determination,—Sacris' 
tan, send for our bailiff.—Where is the roU of fencibic men 
liable to do suit and service to the Halidome 1—Send off to the 
Baron (tf Meigallot; he can raise threescore horse and better— 
Say to him the Monastery will coinj)oiind with hinf for the 
customs of his bridge, which have bwn in controversy, if he 
will show himself a IVicind at such a point.—And now, my ^’Iord, 
let us compute our possible numbers, and ^ose •of the enemy, 
that human blood be not spilled in vain—Let ns therefore 
calculate”—— » 

“My brain is dizried ^th the emergency,” said the poor 
Abbot—“ I am not, I think, more a cowani t^n others, iso far 
as ray own person is concerned; but* speak to me of marchm.'| 
and collecting soldiers, and calculating forces^ and you may as 
well tpU of it to the *younge.Ht novice of a nunnery, • But my 
resolution is taken.—^Brethren,” he saidf rising up, med coming 
forw'ard with that dignity which his comely person miahled him 
to assume, “hear for the last time the voice of yiva Abbpt 
Boniface, ^ 1 have done for you the best that I could; m 
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quieter times 1 had perhaps done better, for it was for quiet 
that I sought the cloidler, which has been to me a place of 
turmoil, dh much as if 1 «had sate in the receipt of custom, or 
*ryden forth as leader of an armed host But now matters turn 
won^ atgl worse, and I, as I grow old, am less able to struggle 
with them. Also, it becemes me not to hold a place, whereof 
the duties, through my default or misfortune, may be but 
imperfectly filled by me. Wherefore I have resolved to demit 
this miqe high ofii(^, so that the order of these matters may 
presently devolve uix>]) Father Eustatitis here present, our well- 
beloved Sub-Prior; and I now rcyoice that ho hath not been 
provided according to his merits elsewhere, seeing'that 1 well 
hope he wiH succeed to the mitre and staff which it is pre¬ 
sent p^^rpose to lay dotyji.” 

“In the name of Our Lady, do nothing hastily, my lord 1” 
said Father Nicliolgs-^“ I do remember that when the worthy 
Abb()t Ingelram, Jxiiug in his ninetieth year—for I warrant you 
he could remember when Benedict Clio thirteenth was dof)o»ed— 
and being ill at ease and bed-rid, the bretliren roundtHi in his 
ear tl^at he were l^etter resign his office. And whut soid he, 
being a pleasant man? marry, that wlTile he could crook his 
little finger he would keep hold of the crosier will) it." 

The Sacristan also strongly remonstrated against the ro- 
solutiou of his Superior, and set down the insufficiency he 
plctided to the native modesty of his disposition. The Abl)Ot 
listoneJ in downcast silence; even flattery could not win his 
ear. c 

Father Eustace took a nobler tone with his disconcerted and 
4ej^^' Superior. “ My Lord Ablx>t,’' he said, “ if I have been 
-silent concer|ung the vi^ues with wtich you have governed 
this bouse, do not think that I am unaware of them. I know 
that no man ever brought to your high ojic/o'a more sincere 
wish to do well to all mankind and if your rule has hot lieeu 
jnarked with the bold lines which sometimes distinguished your 
spifitual predecessors, their faults have equally been strangers 
to your character.” 

“ I did not t>elieve,” said the Ablst, turning his looks to 
.Father JBustace witl^sume surprise, “that you, fath^, qf Ml 
men, have dbne me this justice." 

“ In your absence,” said the Sub-Pilor, “ I have even done it 
*more fully. Do not lose the good opinion which all men enter* 
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tarn of you, by ronouiicing your oilico wh^ your ciure is most 
needed.” * 

“ But, iriy brother,” itaid the Abbot, “ I leave a m«»re able in 
my place,” , • 

“ That you do not,” said Eustace; “ because it is jjeces- 
nary you should resign,* in order to,possess the use of what¬ 
ever exjjerieuce or talent I may be accounted master of. I 
have been long enough in this profession to know that the 
individual qualities which any of us may have, are not his own, 
tmt the pr<q»erty of the Community, and ordy so far useful 
when they j)romotc the general ailvantago. If you «u:e not in 
person, my-lord, to deal with this troublesome matter, let me 
implore you to go instantly to Edinburgh, and tmake what 
fri(;uds you can in our behiilf, w'hilo I ^ih your absence will, as 
Sub-Prior, do my duty in defence of the Haliderne. if I sue- 
e(icd, may Ibe honour ami fuaiae be youj;^, and if I fail, let 
the diagrmjo and shame Ixi mine owti.” 

The Abbot mused for if space, and then replied,— “ No, 
Father Eusiatiim, you shall not conquer me by your generosity. 
In times like the^se, this house must have a stronger piloUige 
thab my weak hands atford ; and lie who steers the vessel must 
be chief of the crow. Shame were it to accept the praise of 
other men's labours; anil, in my pour mind, all the praise 
which (Min be bestowed on him who undertakes a task so 
jK.Tilou8 and |H'irploxing, is a meed beneath his merits. Miefor- 
tuno to him woulil deprive him of an iota of it! Assume, 
therefore, your aniluirity bv-night, and jiroiM^ed in the prepara¬ 
tions you judge uecossiu’y. Let the Chaptef lie summoned 
to-morrow after we have heard mass, and all shall be o nji^r ed 
as I have told you. Bdnedicite, my bretliron !—jieac^ be with, 
you !—May the new Ablx>t-expectant sleep ba somid as he who 
is aliout to resign his mitre.” 

They‘retinxl, aifiaited o\pn to tears. The good Abbot had 
sliown a point of his character to w'hich they were strangers^ 
Even Father Eustace had liddchis spiritual Superior hitterto. 
as a good-humoured, indolent, self-indulgent man, whose chiet'l 
merit was the al)sem:e qf gross faults; so thab this sacrifice of 
j owor a sense of duty, even if a little alloyed by the*meaner 
motives of fear and apprehended difficattil», nuysed £vn con¬ 
siderably in the Sub-l4ioFs estimation. He even felt an 
aversion to profit by the resignation of the Abbot Boniface, aat 
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m a manner to rise on kis ruins; but this sentiment did not 
long ooutend with tholn which led Jura to recollect higher 
coQftideratlons. It could not be denied that Boniface was entirely 
\u^t for his situation in the present crisis; and the Sub-Prior 
felc t^iatjie himseli', acting merely os a delegate, could not well 
take the decisive measures which the *lime reciuired; the wovl 
of the Community therefore demanded bis elevation. If, besides, 
there crept in a feeling of a high dignity obtained, and the 
native exultation of g, haughty spirit called to contend with the 
iumimcnt dangers attached to a prmt of such distinction, thos«t 
sentiments were so cunningly blended and aiuolgamatcd with 
others of a more disinterested nature, that, as the Sub-Prior 
himself wa^unconscious of their agency, we, who have a rjigard 
fm* hii^, are not solicitous to detect it. 

The Abbot 'elect aurritMl himself with more dignity tlum 
formerly, wdien givi^jg sncli directions as the pressing circ:uiu- 
stances of the t^ea requireti; and those w ho ai)proacho(I him 
could ]x;rccive iin unusual kindling of his falcon eye, and an 
umiKual flush u{)on his pole and huied With briefuess 

and pijecisiou lie wrote juid dictatcjl various letters to ditfe^ent 
barons, occpiaiuting them with the meditated invasion of the 
Halidome by the English, and conjuring them to leinl aid aiul 
assistance as in a common caus(\ The teui[)tation of advantage 
was held out to those whom he judged less sensible of tlic cause 
of lEniour, and all were urged by the motivtss of lattriotism and 
ancient animosity to the English. The time hail becui w'hen uo 
such exkortatiorj|i would have been necessary. But so essential 
was Elizalieth's aid to the reformed }>arty in Scotland, and so 
stroBdlii was that party almost eveiywho]^, that there was reiison 
to believe a g^eat many would oliserve neutrality on the present 
occasion, even if they did not go the length of uniting with the 
English against the Catholics. « 

When Father Eustace considOTodathe nuniber of the imme¬ 
diate vassals of the Church, whose aid he might legally command, 
,his heart suuk at the thoughts of ranking them under the 
•banner of the fierce and profligate Julian Avcnel. 

''Wese the ]^ung enthusiast Hailjart Gleiidinniug to l>e 
fbuiui,*' tlibught Fatbqf Eustat^ in his sgixiety, “ I woulil h&vff' 
ri^[ed t^e tattle uhder his leading, young as be is, and with 
belter of God's blessing. But the'badiff is now too infirm, 
nor loiowi a ehief of name whom I might trust in this import- 
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aut matter lM)tter tbaa this Arene^”—He touched a boll 
which stood on the table, and commanded C3iristie of the 
Clinthill to be brought before him.—Thou oweet me a life," 
said ho to that person on his entrance, “ and 1 may do thee 
another good turn if thou be’st sincere with me.” • « 

Christie had already drained twb standing-cups of wine, 
which would, on another occasion, have added to the insolence 
of his familiarity. But at present there was something in the 
augmented dignity of manner of Father Eustace, which imposed 
a restraint on him. Yet liis answers partook of his usual 
character of undaunted assurance. He professed himself willing 
to return a true answer to all inquiries. 

** Has the Boron (so styled) of Aveppl any friendship with 
Sir John f'oster, Warden of the West Marches of England f” 

“ Such friendship as is between the ^ild-cat ind the terrier,” 
replied the rider. • 

“ Will he do battle with Jiim should they meet?” 

‘As surely,” answered Christie, “as ever cock fought on 
Shrovetide-even.” 

“ And would he with Foster in the Church’s quarrel?” 

“ On any quarrel, or ujjon no quarrel whatever,” replied the 
jacknian. 

“ We will then write to him, letting him know, that if upon 
occasion of an apprehcndtid incursion by Sir John Foster he 
will agree to join his force with ours, he shall lead our ^bien, 
and l>e gratified for doing so to the extent of his wish.—^Yet 
one word more—Thou didst say thou coulds^. find oiA where 
the English knight Piercie Shafton has this day fied to f ” 

“ That I can, and brmg him back too, by fair means on^erc^ 
as be.st likes your reverence.” • , . 

“ No force must be used upon him. Within what time wilt 
thou fiqd him out^’ 

“ Within thirty hours, 8o he have not crossed the Lothian 
Firth—If it is to do you a pleasure, I wrill off directly^ and 
wiud him as a sleuth dog tnu^s th£ moss-trooper,” answerers 
Christie. ’* 

“ B^g him hither ftieu, and thou wait de^hrve good at our 
'"Itauds, which I may 4bon have free nutans of bestewring on 
thee.” ^ ^ 

“ Thanks to your reverence, 1 put myself in your iieverence’a 
hands. We of the spear and snaffle walk something recklessly 
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thjoQgh life j but if a ^an were worse than he your rover 
enoe knows he muBt'live, and that’s not to be done without 
shifting, 1 trow/ • 

^ “ Peace, sir, and begone on thine errand—^thou shalt have a 
letter fram us to Sir Piercie.” ^ 

Christie made two stbps towards *the door; then turning 
l>ack and hesitating, like one who would make an impertinent 
pleasantry if he dared, he asked what he was to do with the 
wench Mysie Happer whom the Southron knight had carried 
oflF with him. 

“ Am I to bring her hither, please your reverence ?” 

Hither^you malapert knave?” stud the churchman; “ro 
member yon to whom,you speak 1” * 

** lio offence meant,v replied Christie; ** but if such is not 
your will, I would cayy her to Avenel Cestle, where a well- 
favoured w'cnch watf never unwelcome.” 

“ Bring the unfortunate girl tcC her father’s, and break no 
Bcurril jests here," smd the Sub*Prior—See that thou guide 
her in all safety and honour.” • 

“ In safety, surely,” said the rider, “.and in such honour as 
her outbreak has left her.—I bid your reverence farewell, I 
must be on horse before cock-crow.” 

“ What, in the dark !—how knowest thou which way to go ?” 
“I tracked the knight’s horse tread as far as near to the 
fort?, as we rode along together,” said Cliristie, “ and I observed 
the track turn to the northward. He is for Edinburgh, I will 
warrailt you —§o soon as daylight comes I w'ill be on the road 
again. It is a kens{jeckle hoof-mark, for the shoe was mode 
Eckie of Cannobio—I would swear to the curve of the 
' cawker.” Sa saying he departed. 

“Hateful necessity,” said Father Eustace^ looking after 
him, “ that obliges us to use such implements as these ! But, 
assailed as we are on all sides, adfi by all conditions of men, 
•what alternative is left us?—But now let me to my mtwt 
9 needful task.” * • 

* The Abbot elect accordingly sate down to write letters, 
arrangcf orders, and take upon him the whole charge ef 
institutisn which lettered to its fall, ^vith the same spirit of 
ppoud Vnd devoted fortitude wherewj|h the commander of a 
/ortress, reduced nearly to the last eic^emity, calculates what 
ineapa remain to him to prottact the £ital hour pf sucoessful 
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storm. In the meanwhile Ablx>t Bf^aiface, having given a few 
natural sighs to the riowTiiim of the pre-eminence he had so long 
eiijoye<l amongst liLs brethren, fell fast asleep, leaving the whole 
cares and toils of office to his assistant and siUMiesiior. > * 


CHAPTER THIRTY-FIFTH. 

And wh«n he cntne to brokra briggs, 

Up slack'll hU bow and a warn ; 

And when he cantn to grass growing, 

Si't down flirt fcot mid nin. 

'' » (liL Mokkick. 

'• I 

Wk return to Halbert (llemUnning, wjho, as our readers may 
remernlM'r, took tlni higli nwul to Edinburgh. His intercourse 
with tlu! prwit;h(}r Hioiry \V'urderi, from wlmn he received ;i 
letter at the moment of his delivcninee, htul betm m brief, that 
he hud tiot e.ven learned the name of the nobleman to whivse 
care he wjw recoinmei^led. Something like a name had lieen 
M|)oken indeed, but be hiwl only comprehended that he was to 
meet the chief advancing towards the south, at the head of a 
jwu-ty of horse. When day dawned on his journey, he was in 
the same uncertainty. A la'tter scholar w'ouhi have lieen 
informed by the aildreas of the letter, but Halliert had not so 
far profited by Eatlicr Eustace's leiisons as to be able to 
decipher it. His mother-wit taught him that ^be must not, in 
such uncertain times, be too hasty in asking information of any 
one ; and w'hen, after a thing day's journey, night surpris 0 (W»i 8 Bi 
near a little villagt% lie lx‘gan to be dubious and anxious con- 
ceniing the issue of his journey. 

In a,poor country, luKspitality is generally cxereistMl freely, 
and Halbert, wdien he rouuested a night's quarters, did nothing 
either lit'griKUng or cxtnuirdinary'. The obi woman, to whom 
he made, this request, granted' it the more readily, that she^ 
thought she saw some resemblance between Halbert and her* 
Mm ^spiulers, who ha'd bt'en killed in one '^of the frays sfi 
common in the time. *It b tnie Saunders.was a short square* 
made fellowr, with red hair and a freckled face, and sdmewl|j[it 
bandy-legged, whereas the stranger was of a brown complejuon, 
tall, and n^uarkably well mada’ Nevertheless, the wiaow war 
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dear that there exkte^ a general resemblance betwixt hei 
guest and Saunders, and kindly pressed him to sliare of her 
evening cKeer. A pedlarf a man of about forty years old, wtis 
'ako her guest, who talked with great feeling of the misery 
of pursuing such a profession as his in the time of war and 
tumult. • * 

“ We think much of knight* and soldiers/' said ho; “ but 
the pedder-cojETe who travels tlie land has need of more courage 
than them all I am sure ho maun face mair risk, God help 
him. Here have I come this length, trusting tlie godly Karl 
of Murray would be on liis march tt> tlic Borders, for i»e wtw to 
have guestened with the Baron of Avenol; and instead of that 
comes uewf that be gone westlandways ai>uut some tuilsie 
in Ayuidiire. And what to do I wot not; for if I go to the 
south without & safeguard, the next l)onny rider I meet might 
ejwe me of 8a(‘.k ami and maybe of my life to l)oot; and 
tlien, if I try t<j^ stiiko acnwi the' moors, I may bo as ill olT 
before I can join myself to that g(K)d liord’s c<uijjmny.” 

No one was quitiker at catching a hint than HallKsrt Gleii- 
dinniiig. Ho said he Rimself had a desire to g(» westward. 
The p^lar looked at him with a very doubtful air, when the 
old dame, who perhaiie thought her young guest re.s(5ml»led the 
umquhiie Saunders, not ouly in his looks, but in a certain pretty 
turn to slight^of-hand, which the defunct was sujq^osod to have 
posijfessed, tipiHjd him the wink, and assured the jK^dlar he need 
have no doubt that her young cousin was a true man. 

“CdHsin I” B^d the petllfir, “I thought you said this youth 
had been a stranger." 

^ i^kiliU hearing makes ill rehearsing,”^iid the laTidla<ly; “ he 
'is a stranger tp me py eye-sight, but that does not make him a 
stranger to me by blood, more especially seeing his likeness to 
my son Saimders, poor bairn." • , 

The pedlar's scrupleR and jealousies Iwdng thus reniovcjcl, or 
at least silenced, tlje travellers agreed that they would prooet’d 
, in dbmpany together the^next morning by daybreak, the pedlar 
* acting as a guide to Glendinning, and the youth as a guard to 
the p6(llar, untif they should fall in with Murray’s det^hmeni 
of iioTB% It would ^Appear that the landlarly never dmdjltSii 
wjiat to-be the* event of this comfjact, for, taking Glendin- 
nmg asi(]p, die chaiged him to be ^moderate with the puir 
body, but at all events, not to forget to tdee a piece of blA''^ 
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sej, to make the auld wife a new rok^day.’* Halbert laagbod 
and took his leave. 

It did not a little appal the pedlal, when, k the midst of a 
black heath, the young man told him the nature of the com- 
misBiuu with which their hostess had charged him. ^He 'took 
heart, however, upon seeing the open, frank, and firiendly 
demeanour of the youth, and vented hut exclamations on the 
ungrateful old traitress. “ I gave her," he said, “ yester-e’en 
nae farther gane, a yard of that very black ney, to make her a 
couvre-chef; but 1 see it is ill done to teach the cat the way to 
the kirn.” 

Thus set at ease on the intentions of his companion (for in 
those, happy days the worst was always ,to be exp^ted a 
stranger), the pedlar acted as HaU)ert'i guide over moss and 
moor, over hill and many a dale, in such a direction as might 
best lead them towards the route of Murrayls party. At lenj^h 
they arrived ujton the side Vif an eminence, which commanded 
a distiint prospect over a tract of savage and desolate moor¬ 
land, marshy and waste—an alternate change of shingly bill 
and level morass, only varied by blue titagnaut pools of .water. 
A road scarcely market winded like a serpent through the 
wildeniesH, and the pedlar, pointing to it, said—“The road 
from Edinburgh to Glasgow. Here we must wait, and if 
Murray and his train be not already passed by, we shall soon 
sec trace of them, unless some new purpose shall have altered 
their resolution ; for in these blessed days no man, were he the 
nearest the throne, as the Earl of Murray may knows when 
he lays his hciid on his pillow at night where it is to lie upon 
the following even," 

They paused accordingly, and sat down, the pedlar cautiously 
using for a seat the box which contained his treasures, and not 
concealing from his companion that he wore under bis cloak a 
pistolet hanging at his belt<4n case of need. He was courteous, 
however, and offered Halbert a shore of the provisions which 
he carried about him for reficshmeut. Th^ were of the. 
coarsest kind—oat-bread baked into cakes, oatmeal slaked with 
cold water, an onion or Cwo, and a morsel of smoked hamt oom- 
piet<ed the feast. But such as it was, no Scotsman of the 
had his rank been much higher than that of "01endiiuui%, would 
have refused to share in it, especially as the pedlar produced, 
with a mysterious air, a tup’s bom, which he carried slung firom 
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his shoulders, and which^when its contents were examined, pro¬ 
duced to each party a clam-shell full of excellent usquebaugh— 
a liquor strange to Halbert, for the strong waters known in the 
south of Scotland came from France, and in fact such were but 
rarely used. The pedlar recommended it as excellent, said he 
had procured it in his last visit to thd braes of Doune, where 
he had securely traded under the safe-conduct of the Urd of 
Buchanan. He also set an example to Halbert, by devoutly 
emptying, the cup “ U^the speedy downfall of Antichrist.*' 

Their conviviality was scarce ended, ere a rising dust was 
seen on the road of whicli they commanded the pru8i>ect, and 
balf-a-score of horsemen were dimly descried advancing at con- 
sidwable spdhd, their c^ues glancing, and the points of jheir 
spears t^nrii^ing as they«caught a glimpse of the sun. 

“ These,” said the j^jedlar, “ must be the out-scourers of 
Murray's party; let sis he down in the peat-hag, and keep our¬ 
selves out of sighV’ 

“ And why so 1” said Halbert; ‘‘let us rather go down and 
make a signal to them.” 

“Gqd forbid I” replied the pedlar;* “do you ken so ill Jho 
customs of our Scottish nation ? That pfump of spears that are 
spurring on so fast are doubtless commauded by some wild kins¬ 
man of Morton, or some such daring fear-notliing as neither 
regards God nor man. It is their business, if they meet with 
any (memies, to pick quarrels and clear the way of them ; and 
the chief knows nothing of what happens, coming up with his 
more discreet a^d moderate friends, it may be a full mile in 
the rear. Were we to go near these lads of the laird’s belt, 
.yptj^'flletilier would do you little gnoil, anj( my pack would do me 
muckle black jll; they would tirl every steek of claithes from 
our back, ding us into a moss-hag with a stone at our heels, 
naked as the hour that brought us into this cumbered and 
sinM world, and neither Murray nor any other man ever the 
^tpser. But if he did come to ken of it, what might he help 
^tt--^t would be ar^unted a mere mistake, and there were all 
•the moan made. 0 credit me, youth, that when men draw 
cold steel on ea0h other in their natiwe country, they neither 
can por igay dwell de^ly on the offences of those whose sword#* 
are useful to them.”* 

They suffered, therefore, the vanguard*, as it might be termed, 
iff the Earl d Murray's host to pass forwm^ ; and it waa not 
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long iintil a iletiaer cloud of dust began to arise to the north* 
wahi 

“ Now,” flftid the pedlar, “ let ua huny down the fiill ; for to 
tell the truth,” said he, dragging Halbert along eamestlj, 
Swdtish iioble’B march ia like a aeri^ent-^the head ia^umiahod 
with fangs, and the tail bath its sting; the only harmless point 
of actress in the main body.” 

T will hasten as fast as you,” said the youth; “ but tell me 
why the rearward of such an army should be as dangerous as 
the van 1” 

“ Because, as the vanguard (wnsiste of their picked wild 
desiderates, resolute for mischief, such as neither fear Qod nor 
regaad tlieir fellow-creatun'S, but understand them^ves bound 
t<d hiirrj' from the road whatever is displeasing to theaiaolves, 
so the rear-gtiurd cousists of inis-proud serving-men, who, Ideing 
in (ijarge of the baggage, take care to amend by their exactions 
n|xtii travftliiiig-morchants and others, their om'h thefts on their 
master's property. You will hear tlie a<i ranched mfam perdus, 
m the Frem;h cull them, and so they are indeed, namely, child¬ 
ren of the fall, singiii" ifnclean and fulsome ballads of sin and 
haiiotrie. An<l then will come on the middle-ward, when you 
will hear the cantiolfjs and psalms sung by the reforming nobles, 
and the gtmtry, imd honest and pious clerg)% by whom they are 
acc«)inpanie<l. And last of all, you will find in the rear a 
legend (»f gwiless lai^kies, and pidfreniers, and horse-boyB, Uaking 
of nothing but diiiTjg, drinking, and tlrabbing.” 

As tlie iKMihir spoke, they had reached tlm side of tlie high- 
n>aii and Murnty’s main Ixxly wjw ia sight, consisting of alwut 
throe hundred horse, marching witlj great r^^larity, aiMh.ir>,a 
dustily coin|iacteil body. Some of tl^e troopers \^ore the liveries 
of their masters, but this was not common. Most of them were 
dr<;sse(l in such cclours as chance? dictated. But the majority, 
being clad in blue cloth, a&td the whole armed with cuirass and 
bai k-plato, with sleeves of mail, gauntlets^ and poldroons, and 
either mailed hose or strong jJtck-l>odts, they had someth&g ot\ 
a uTiil'omi appeamnee. Many of the leaders were clad in com- 
idetoermour, and ail iA a ctirtain half militafy dress, which no 
man of quality in those disturbed times ^rer felt himself sofii- 
dently safe to abandon. « 

The foremost of this party immediately rode up to the pedlar 
and to Halbert (JBendinning, and demanded of them who they 
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were. The pedlar toi^his story, the young Glendinning ex< 
hibited h\^ letter, which a gentleman earried to Murray. In an 
.instant ai^, the word Halt !'* was g^ven through the stjuad- 
ron, and at once the onward heavy tramp, which seemed the 
mos^ distinctive attribute of the Imly, mised, and was heard 
no more. The command Vas announced that the troop should 
halt here for an hour to refresh themselves and their horses. The* 
pedlar was assured of safe protection, and accommodated with 
the U8e*of a baggage horse. But at the same time he was 
ordered into the rear; a command which ho reluctantly obeyed, 
and not without wringing pathetically the hand of Ualbort as 
he separate^ from him. 

The yoimg heir of Qlendearg was in the meanwhile conducted 
to a plot of ground m<in‘e raised, and therefore drier than tlio 
rest of the moor. Ho^p a carpet was flung on the ground by 
way of table-cloth, H-nd around it sat the leaders of the party, 
partaking of an entertainment as hoarse with relation to tljioir 
rank, as that which Glendinning had so lately sharcKl. Murray 
himself rose as he came forward, and advanced a step to meet 
him. • • 

This celebrated person had in his appearance, as well as in 
his mind, much of the admirable qusiitios of James V. his 
father. Had not the stain of illegitimacy rested upon his 
birth, he would have filled the Scottish throne with us much 
honour as any of the Stewart race. But History, while she 
acknowledges bis high talents, and much that was princely, 
nay, royal, in bis conduct, cannot forget that ambition led him 
farther than honour or loyalty warranted. Brave amongst the 
• fair in presence and in favour, skilful to manage the 

'most intricats affidrs, to* attach to himself those who were 
doubtful, to stun and overwhelm, by the suddeimess and intre¬ 
pidity of his enterprises, those who were reHblute in resistance, 
he attained, and as to personal mUrit certainly deserved, the 
higl^est pla(» in the kingdom. But he abused, under the 
influence of strong temptatioji, the opportunities which his 
sister Mary's m^ortunes and imprudence threw in his way; he 
supplanted his sovereign and benefactr^ in her power, tf^d hk 
history ftflfmds us^o^e of those mixed characters, in Tfhich 
principle was *80 often sacrificed to policy, that we must condemn 
the statesman while we pity Mid r^et the individual. Many 
events in his life gave likelihood to the charge tha^ ho himself 
’voL. X. 2 
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aimed at the cro^m; arid it ia too tn^e, that he couutenaiteed 
Die fata] exfiedient of eetabliehing an Kogliah, that is a foreign 
and a lioatile interest, in the councils of S^tland! But his 
ditath may lie received as an atonement for his offences, and 
may serve to show how ;nmch more safe is the i)e 0 r 8 oii*of a real 
^ patriot, than that of the mere head of a faction, who is accounted 
aiisi^'crable for the offences of his meanest attendants. 

When Murray approached, the young rustic was naturally 
abashed at the dignity of his presence. The commanding form 
and the countenance to which higli and imfiortaxit thoughts 
were familiar, the fimtures which brire the resemblance of Soot- 
larid's long line of kings, were well (yilculated to impress awe 
tuid reverence. His dress had little to distinguish biiti from 
the Iiigh-lxiru nobles and barons by whom he was attenitid. A 
buff coat, rictily embroidered aith silken lace, supplied the 
place of armour; and a massive gold ch^in, with its medal, 
imng round his neck. Hi.s. black velvet boimet was decorated 
with u string of large and fair |>oarla, and with a small tufted 
feailiur; a long heavy sword was girt to his side, as the familiar 
c»n.|«iniwn of his hand. He wore gilded spurs on hia boots, 
ami tlioe completed hi'* (Hpiipmcnt. 

‘‘Ttiis letter,^’ he said, “is from the godly preacher of the 
word, Henry Warden, young man? is it not so?” Halbert 
answered in the attirmativo. “ And he writes to us, it would 
M»em, in some strait, and refers us to you for the f^cumstaiices. 
I/Ct UH know, I pniy you, how things stand wdtli him.’* 

In some |H;riurl>atiou Halbert Olendinning ^ve an Imooont 
of t)ie eircuinstaiiccsK which had accompanied the preacher’s 
iuiprisonincnt. When Le came to the discussion of thcT'/i&.J 
fanuna engagomeut, he was struck with the. ominous mid 
dlspUwixl expression of Murray's brows, and contrary to all 


prudential and (xidtic rule, seeing something was W'Tong, yet 
not well aware what tlmt'^'Bomethmg was, hM almost stepped 
short in his narrative. . . 

“What ails the ftjoll" said'^'tbe !^1, drawing his dajrjc-rel 
eyebrows together, while the same dusky glow kindled on his 
Jir<)w-.“ Htist thou not learned to tell a true tale without 
stiumuering 1” * 

“ So {dease you,” answered Halbert, with considerable addreasi 
“ 1 have never before s^ioken in such a preacmce.*’ 

“ lie eevnia a modest youth,” said Murray, turning to hU 
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uex.% attenilaiity and ypt ou« in a good cau^a will neither 
fear friend nor foe.—Speak on, friend, and apeak freely." 

HalbeA then^ve an Account of the qua^ betMrirt Julian 
*i>yenel and the pn^aeber, which the biting bis lip the 
whik, owapelled hiniself to listen to as a thing of indifference. 
At frrat ho appeared even*ti» take the part of the Baron. 

** Henry AVunlen," he said, is too hot in his seal. The law 
both of God and man makctli allowance for certain alliances, 
though not strictly farmal, and the issue of such may succeed " 

This gimeral declaration he expresses!, accouq)ai]ying it with 
a glance around upon the few tullowers who were present at 
this interview. The most of them answered—“There is no 
contravening thatIjiut one or two looked on the ground, tual 
were silent. Murray then turned again to Glendinning, com¬ 
manding ium to say wgat next chanced, and not to omit any 
I»articular, When be mentioned the mannor in which Julian 
had cast from him his couotil)iiie,^lurmy drew a deep breath, 
set his teeth hard, and laid his hand on tlic hilt of his dagger. 
Casting his eyes once more around the circle, wliich wfis now 
augme.Mted by one or two of the refornu^ j)rca<;hcrH, ho scjcme^i 
to devour his rage in Hiicnec, and again comuiaudiMl Halltert to 
proceed. When he came to d<^sciilw how ^Varde^ Inul been 
dragged to a dungeon, the Earl seemcxl t<.> have found the point 
at which he might give vent to his own resentment, secure of 
the liJi^njjathy and approlmtion of all who were present. “ Judge 
you," he said, looking to those around him, “judge you, my 
peers, And nob]# gentlemen of Scotland, l>etwixt me and this 
Julian Avenel—he Imth brr)ken his own wonl, and hath vio- 
, aale-C/onduct—and judge you also, my reverend 

brethren, he hath put hi# hand forth ujion a preacher of the 
gospd, and perchance may sell his blood to the* worshippers of 
Antichrist!” • • 

“ Let him die the death of a traifbr,” said the scKmlar chiefs, 
*taud let his tongue be struck through with the hangman's hcry 
Jroa lo avenge his peijuiy*!” * 

• “ Let him go down to his pltu« with Baal’s priests,” said the 
preachers, “ and oe his ashes cast into l^phet!” 

- Murray heard thgn» with the smile of expectcil revenge ;* jrct 
it is probable that the brutal treatmeyt of the female, whose 
(jrcumstaaces somewhat resembled those of the Earl’s own 
moU^, had its share in the grim smile which cudkd his sun- 
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bonit cheek and its haughty lip. Xo Halbert Gleadi&uuig; 
when hie narrative was fuiisbed, be epoke with great kindnosB. 

** He is a bold and gallant youth/ said hof to the^ around, 
'*and formed of the stuff which becomes a bustHng time/ 
There ore periods when men’s spirits shine bravely' trough 
them. I will know something more of him.” 

He questioned him more particularly concermng the Saron 
of Avcnel’s probable forces—the strength of his castle—the 
<lisi(X)sitioo6 of his next heir, and this brought nec^sarily for¬ 
ward the sad history of his brother’s daughter, Mary Avenel, 
which was told with an embarrassment that did not escape 
Murray. 

''Hal Julian Avenel,” he said, “aqd do you‘provoke my 
resentment, when you ha»’c so much nmre reason to d^recate 
my justice I I knew Walter Avenel, a true Scotsman and a 
good soldier. Our sister, the Queen, must ’ right his daughter; 
and were her land restoro^i, she would be r fitting bride to 
some brave man who may bfitter merit our favour than the 
traitor Julian.”—Then looking at Halbert, he said, “Art thou 
of gentle blood, young man 1” 

Halbert, with a faltering and uncertain voice, began to speak 
of his distant pretensions to claim a descent from the ancient 
Glcndonwynos of Galloway, when Murray interruptod him with 
a smile. 

“ Nay—nay—leave petligroes to banls and heralds. HI our 
days each man is the son of his own deeds. The glorious light 
of reformation hath shone alike on prince a^d peasafic; and 
peasant as well as prince may be illustrated by fighting in its 
defence. It is a stirruig world, where all may advanccHik^*^ 
selves who have stout hearts and strong anus. Tell me frankly 
why thou hast left thy father’s house?” 

Halltert Glendriining made a frank confession of his duel 
with Piercie Shafton, and fiientioncd his suppoisd death. 

“ By my hand,” said Murray, “ thou aft a bold sparrow- 
hawk, to match thee ^ earl^ with* sudi a kite as Pierma 
Sljaftou. Queen Elizabeth would give her ^ove filled w3h 
/mid crowns to know that meddling coxcomb* to be uadeor the 
8od.‘—^Would slie not, Morton 1” ^ ^ . 

'*Ay, by my word, apd esteem her glove a better ^ than 
tlie cxoa’us,” replied Morton, “ which few Bmtier ladr like this 
fellow will .esteem just valuation ” 
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"But what Bba]] we^do with this jouxtg homieidot” said 
Munay ; ^ what will our preachers sajT' 

• them of Moees and of Benaiah/' said Mortoil; **it is 

but the smiting of an Egyptian when all is said out.” 

“ l!<et It be so,” said i^urray, laughing; ** but we will bury 
the tale, as the prophet did the body, in the sand. 1 will take 
care of this swankie.—Be near to uh, Glendinning, since that is 
thy name. We retain thee as a squire of our household. The 
master of our home W^ll see thee fully equipped and armed.’* 
During the expedition which he was now engaged in, Murray 
found several opportunities of putting Glendiiming’s courage 
and presensa of mind to the test, and he began to riso so 
rapidly in his esteem, t^t those who knew the j^l consIUered 
the yobth’s fortime as *oortain. One step only was wanting to 
raise him to a still Jiigker degree of confidence and favour—it 
was the abjuration of the Popish i^ligion. The ministers who 
attended upon hfluray, and forine(b his chief support amongst 
the people, found an easy convert in Hallicrt Olendiiming, who^ 
from his earliest days, had never felt much devotion towards 
the Catholic faith, and who ibtened eagerly to more reasonable 
views of reli^on. By thus adopting the faith of his master, he 
rose higher in his favoiur, and was constantly about his person 
during his prolonged stay in the west of Scotland, which the 
intrc. 9 tability of those whom the Earl had to deal with, pro¬ 
tracted from day to day, and week to week. 


, OH^ER THIRTY-SIXTH. 

Fabit the din of battle brajrM ^ 

Distant down the hoUgw wind ; 

Inr and terror fled before, 

W^pxmds wd death were left behind 

PSKOOBE. 

m 

The autumn ofsthe year was well atlfanced, when the^l^rl 
of Mortop; one morning, rather unexpectedly, entered tMh iyite^ 
chamber of Murray, *m which Halbert Glendinning was«in 
waiting. • 

* ** 0^ Jfotir master, Halbert,” said the Earl; I have news 
for him from Teviotdale; and for you too. Glendinning — 
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Nows! news 1 my Ijord of Murray !’' he exclaimed at the dow 
of the EjuI’s bedroom; “ come forJ;h instantly.” tThe Earl 
appeared, and pjeetcd his ally, demanding eagerly his, tidings. « 
“ I have had a sure friend with roc from the south,” said 
Morton; he has been at Saint MaQ^'s Monastery, and brings 
important tidings.” 

“Of what complexion?” said Murray, “and can you trust 
the bf'arer?” 

“ He is faithfril, on my life,” said Morton; “ I Vish all 
around your Lordship may prove equally so.” 

“ At what, and whom, do you point?” demanded Murray. 
“Here is the Egj’jvtian of trusty Hallxirt Gleiidinning, our 
SoutUlnntl Moses, eomo alive again, auG flourishing, gay and 
bright ns ever, in that Teviotdale Goshen, the Halhioine of 
Kenmiquhair.” * ^ 

“ What mean you, my lord ?” said Murray. 

“ Only that your new h(*nchinBn has put a false tale upon 
you. Picreie Shafton is alive and well; by the same token 
that the gull is tlumght to he detained there by love to n 
niilter’s daughU;r, wh<r iwimwl the country with him in dis¬ 
guise.” 

“ G lend inning,” said Murray, bending his brow into his 
darkest frown, “ thou luist not, I trust, dared to bring me a lie 
in tbv mouth, in order to win mv (‘<>nti(lciir.el" « 

“ My lord,” said IlalluTt, “ I am incapable of a lie. I should 
('htjk<! «>ii one were my life to rtMjnire that I j)nmruinccd it. I 
say, that this sword of my father was througlf' the bofly—the 
fs>int came out behind Ins b,a(‘k — the hilt pressed uypqjiis 
hrt'iu!t-lw>ne. And 1 will plunge it deep in tho body of wly 
one wbo shall dare to charge me with falselfood.”* 

'* How, fellow !” said Morton, “ wouldst thou beard a noble¬ 
man'! * f 1 ^ 

“ Ee silent, Hall)ert,” said Murray, “ and you, my Lord of 
Morton, foibear him. I see tnj,th written oh his brow." • 

“ I wish the inside of t!he manuscript may correspond wit^* 
the ^'Ut)ersc^iption,” re|ilied his more suspicious ally. ^ “Look 
to it, \ny lord, you will one day lose ^ur life by too o^uch 
coididence.” * ^ c 

“ Ami yon will lose* your friends by being too readily tus- 
pifiouR,” an«were<l Murray. “ Enough of thin—lct hear tliV 
ndings.” * • 
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** Sir John Poster,” said Morton, ** is about to send a pajiy 
into Scotland to waste th| HaUdome.” 

• How \ withSut waiting my presence and pennission said 
Marniy~^**he is mad-^will he come as an enemy into the 
Queen's eoimtry 1” , • 

“ He has Eliiabetli’s express orders," answered Morton, and 
they are not to be trilled with. Indeed, his march has been 
more than once projected and laid aside during the time we 
have bein here, and^h^is caused much alarm at Kennaqtdiair. 
Boniface, the old Abbot, has resignetl, and whom, think you, 
they have chosen in his place 1” 

** No one, surely," said Murray; “ they would presume to 
hold no election until the Queen’s pleasure and mine* were 
knowif?’* 

Morton shrugge<J his Bhouldrrs—“ They liavo chosen the 
pupil of old Cardinal Beatoun, th^t wily determined ch.anipiMn 
of Rome, the bosftn friend of our bitfiy Primate of Saint Andrews, 
Eustace, late the Sul>Prior of Kennmpihair, w now its abbot, 
and, like a second Pope Julius, is levying men and making 
musters to fight with Foster if ho couuj.'f tbiavard." * 

** We must prevent that meeting," said Murray, hsistily; 
** whichever party wins the day, it were a fatal encounter for tis 
—“ Who cominands the troop of the AblK>t I " 

‘40ur faithful old friend, Julian Avenel, nothing less," 
answered Morton. 

** GUendiuning," said Murray, ** sound trumpets to horse 
directly, and Idt all who love us get on horseback without delay 
—Yej^ iny lord, this w'ere indee<l a fatal dilemma. If we take 
^ .part with our English friends, the coudtry will cry shame on us 
—the very old wivA will attack us with their rocks and spindles 
—^the veiy stones of the street will rise up ^inst us—we vau- 
not set our fa(^ to such a dee<i qf infamy. 'And nty sister, 
whose confidenS I already have such difficulty in preserving, 
wilbaltogether wirtidraw*it frogi me. Ttum, were vre to oppose 
I the English Warden, ElLsabeth would call it a protecting of her 
enemie^ and wbat not, and we should Jose her.” 

“ The »he-diagon,” said Morton, is the Isast card* iij oar 
pack; and 1 wn^md not willingly stand still and see English 
^adea carve Soots flesh—What say you to loitering by the 
*way, m^hdiitig and easy for fear of spoiling our horses? 
They might then fight dog fig^t bull, fight Ablxjtefight arclier, 
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and no one could blame us for what chanced when ve were not 
present.” , 

**Ali would blame us, James Bbuglas,” Replied Murniy;, 
** we shr)iild lose both sides—^we had bett^ advance with tHe 
utmost celerity, and do ^hat we can to keep the peacd belMxt 
them.— I would the uaj? that brougfit Piercie Shaftoh hither 
had broken his neck over the highest heuch in Narthufflber> 
land !—^He is a proper coxcomb to make all this biwUe about, 
and to oc(»uiion (perhaps a national war 1” * * 

“ Had we known in time,” said Douglas, ** we might have 
had him privily waited upou as he entered the llorders; there 
are strapping huls enough would have rid us of }|im for the 
lucre «>f hiH spurwbang.*^ But to the saddle, James Stewart, 
since so the jdiruse gof3s. I hear your t)umf>ets jffound tef horse 
and away—we shall soon see which uagjs b^t breathed.” 

FoUowetl by a train of about three hufcdred well-mounted 
nien-at-arius, these two pov^riul barons directed their course 
to Dumfries, and from thence eastward to Teviotdale, marching 
at a rate whicli, iw Morton had foretold, soon disabled a good 
many of their horses, that when they approached the *Bcene 
of ex}^)cctod action, there were not above two hundred of their 
train remaining in a botly, and of these most were mounted on 
steeds which had been sorely jaded. 

They had hitherto been amused and agitated by vai^)us 
reports concennng the advance of the English soldiers and the 
degree of resistance which the Abl)ot was able to oppose to^ them. 
But when they wcjre six or seven miles from ftaint Mi^’s of 
Keiniaquhair, a gentleman of the country, whom Murray had 
summoned to attend hiiii, and on whose intelligenee he*kn9^; 
he co\dd rely, arrived at the head 6f two* or three servants, 
bloody with spurring, fieiy red with haste.” According to his 
re|X)rt, Scr John fbster, after several times an^uncing, and as 
oftou delaying, his intend^ incursion, had it last been so 
stung with the news that Pierde Shi^u was openly residing^ 
within the Halidome, that he aetennined to execute the com- ^ 
maud of his mistrees, which directed him, at erigy risk, to make ' 
)4mst:u 4inaster of the tlupbuist’s person. The Abbdt's un¬ 
ceasing exertions had collected a body of fuan almost lyual* in 
uunfber to those of the, English Wa^en, but less* practised in 
arms They were united under the command of JuJiatf Aveoel,* 

r * Spur-tekanff —S{nip4c«t)Mr. 
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and it apprdieaided^hey would joiii battle upon tiie banka 
of a amalUatraam which forms the rerge of the Halidome, 

• ** Who kBows^he placed" said Murray. 

" 1 do. my lord,*’ answered Glendiimlng. 

** *Tis w^/' said the “ take a ^re of the boBt-mountod 
horse—make what baste thou canst, and announce to them 
that I am coming up instantly with a strong fiower, and will 
cut to pieces, without mercy^ whichever party strikes the first 
blow.—Davidson,*’ sdld he to the gentleman who brought the 
intelligence, ** thou shalt be my guide.—Hie thee on, Glendinning 
—Say to Foster 1 conjure him as he reeiiects his mistress's 
service, tha4 he will leave the matter in my hands. Say to the 
Abbot, 1 will burn thw Monasteiy over lus head, if he strikes a 
stroke*till 1 gome—T^ll the dog, Julian Avenel, that he hath 
already one deep score «to settle with me—I will set his head 
on the top of thahi^ieat pinnacle of Saint Maiy's, if be presume 
to o|)en another.* Mtdie haste, an j Bj)are not the spur for fear 
of spoiling hone-flesh." 

** Your bidding sliall be obeyed, my lord,” smd Glendinning; 
and dioosing those whose horses were in best plight to b^his 
attendants, he went off as fast as the jaded state of their cavalry 
permitted. Hill and hollow vanished from under the feet of 
the chargers. 

T^bey had not ridden half the way, when they met stragglers 
eommg off from the field, whose appearance announced that 
the C()pfiiGt was begun. 'Two supported in their arms a third, 
their elder brother, who was pierc^ with an arrow through the 
bod^. Halbert, who knew Ibeni to belong to the Halidome, 
'3kued!^them by their names, and queeftioned them of the state 
of the affray ) but^jnst then, in spite of their efforts to retain 
him in the saddle, their brother dropped from the horse, and 
tb^ dismounted in haste to receive his last Ifreath. From men 
thus engaged nAnformation was to oe obtained. Glendtnniog, 
therefore, pushed en with bis |ittle troop, the more anxiously, 

he peredved other stragglers, bearing ^int Andrew’s cross 
upon their capf^ and Gorselets, flying ^parently from thefield 
of battlSa Most of these wh^ they were aware of a Iw^y si 
hoibemgfi approaebirig on the road, held to the one hand or the 
other, at simb a distance'as precluded coming to speech of tliem. 
Others, #hoBe fissr was more intense, kept the onward road, 
galloping wildly as that as their bomaa could canqr them, and 
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when questioned, only ginned without neply on those who spoke 
to them, aod rode on without drawing bri^e. Several of these 
were also known to Halbert, who haa therefort) no doubt^ fiom, 
the circumstances in which he met them, that the men of the 
Halidome were defeated^ He became now unsfieakabl^ aniioua 
concerning the fate of his brother, who, he could not doubt, must 
have been engaged in the affray. He therefore increas^ the 
speed of his horse, so that not aWe five or six of his followers 
could keep up with him. At length ho reached a little hill, at 
the descent of which, surrounded by a semicircular aweep of a 
small stream, lay the plain which hod been the scene of the 
skirmisK 

It vaa a melancholy spectacle. War^and terror, to use the 
expression of the poet, had rushed cm to* the field, and left only 
wounds and death ))ehitid them. The«battle hml been stoutly 
contested, as was almost always the case wife these Border skir- 
inishes, where ancient hatr^ and mutual in^ries made men 
stuldmrn in maintaining the cause of their confiict. Towards the 
middle of the plain, there lay the bodies of several men who had 
fallen in the very act ef grappling with the enemy; aQd*thei« 
W'ere seen countenances w'hich still bore the stem eiqMression of 
unextinguishable hate and defiance, hands which clasped the 
hilt of the broken falchion, or strove in vain to pluck the deadly 
arrow from the wound. Some were wounded, and, coweil of^ the 
courage they bad lately shown, were l>egging aid, and craving 
water, in a tone of melancholy depression, while others t|i«d to 
teach the faltering tongue to pronounce some half-forgotten 
prayer, W'htcli, even when first learned, tliey haul but half under' 
sUkhI. Hall>ert, uncerUfin what course ho was next to 
rode through the plain to see if, anfoiig the dead or wounded, 
he could discover any trac^ of hia brother Edward. He expe* 
rience^l no intemi^ion from the English. A distant doud oC 
dust annotuiced that tiiey were still pursuliH the scattered 
fugitives, and he guessed, tiif^ to |pproa«h them with, hH 
followers until they were again under some command would 
he to throw away his own life and that of hitmen, whom tbe^ 
uictbia •would instantly confound with the Scots a^pdnrft whom 
they had been siiccessftiL He resolved* therefore, ptfuse* 
uutd Murray came up .with his forces, to which* be was the 
more readily nrioved, as he beard the trumpets of the EngUeL 
Wanleu sounding the retieat, and recoiling from the puuQiatth 
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Ho drew hid mon togettier, and made a stand in an adTautago* 
ons spot of ground, whic^ hail been ooonpied by the Soots in 
the beginnli^ of the actum, and most Seroely duputed while 
the skimieh lasted. 

While^e stood here, Hilbert's ear w assailed by the feeble 
moan of a woman, which he had not expected to bear amid 
that scene until the retreat of the foes had permitted tl)e rela> 
tions of the slain to approach, for the purpose of paying them 
the last*duties. looked with anxiety, and at length ol>« 
served, that by the hotly of a knight in bright armour, whose 
crest, though soiled and broken, still showed the marks of rank 
and birth, there sat a female wrapped in a horseman's cloak, 
and holding somethii^ pressed against her bosom, whiA he 
soon dfecorered to be a child. He glantTed towanls the English. 
They advancctl not. and* the continutvi and prolonged sound of 
their trumjiets, tiitlf tlie shouts of .the leaders, announced that 
their |K)wer8 woOld not be instantly rc-sssembled. He hati, 
therefore, a moment to Kmk afUT this unfortunate woman. 
He gave his horse to a spearman as he dwmo\mted, and approach¬ 
ing the unhappy female, asked her, in the most sootliing fbuc 
he could assume, whether he could assist her in her disti'css. 
The mourner mode him no direct answer; but endeavouring, with 
a trembling and unskilful hand, to undo the springs of the visor 
andsgorgfit, said, in a tone of impatient grief, “ Oh, he would 
recover instantly could I but give him air—land and living, lifo 
and honour, would I give for the power oT undoing these cruel 
iron plaitings that suffocate him !" He that vrould soothe 
BOt^roi^must not argue on the vanity of the most deceitful hopes. 

body lay as that of one wliose laslfdraught of vital air hail 
been drawn, gnd who must never more have concern with the 
nether sky. But Halbert Glendinmng failed not to raise the 
visor and cast ]|jotic the gorget^ wl^n, to his gr^t sui|)rise, he 
recognised the pale face of Julian Avenel. His last hght was 
ovei^ the fierce Mtfi turbid spyit had departed in the strife in 
Which it had so long delighted. 

AIm I be is gone,*’ said Halbert, ^(peaking to the vgung 
woman,* in whom he had now no difii(^ty of knowing *t^ u» 
ha^y ^thepne. • * ^ 

“Oh, no, nd, no,” she reiterated, “do not say so—he is not 
dead—h#is but in a swoon. I have lain as long in one myself 
— said then his vmce would arouse me, when he spoke kindly 
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and Baidf Catherine, look np for my sake—And look op, Julian, 
for mine!” she said, addressing the sensdess corpse; ** I know 
you do but counterfeit to fnghten me, but I am not ftightened,’’ 
she added, with an hysterical attempt to laugh; and then 
instantly changing her tone, entreated him to “ speak, were it 
but to curse ray folly. Oh, the rudest word you ever said to 
me would now sound like the dearest you wast^ on me before 
I gave you all. Lift him up,” she said, “ lift him up, for God’s 
sake !—have you no comiiassion) He promised to wed me if I 
bore him a boy, and this child is so like to its father I—How 
shall he keep his word if you do not help me to awaken him ? 
—Christie of the Cliuthill, liowley, Hutcheon 1 y*' were con¬ 
stant at his feast, but ye fled from him a6 the fray, false villains 
as ye are!” 

Not I, by Heaven !” said a dying man, who made some 
shift to raise himself on his elbow, and discovered to Halbert 
the well-known features of Christie; “ I fled not a foot, and a 
man can but fight while his breath lasts—mine is going fast.— 
So, youngster,” said he, looking at Glendinning, and seeing his 
military dress, “ thou Inst ta’en the liasnet at last f it is a better 
c^p to live in than die in. I would chance had sent thy brother 
here instead—there was good in him—^but thou art as wild, and 
wilt soon bo as wicked, as myself.” 

“God forbid !” said Halbert hastily. 

“ Marry, and amen, with all my heart,” said the wounded 
man, “ there will be company enow without thee wher^ I am 
going. But God be praised I had no hand in that wickc^ess,” 
said he, looking to poor Catherine; and with some exclamation 
in his mouth, that smutdod betwixt a prayer and a curse, 
soul of Christie of the Clinthill took wing to the last account 

Deeply wrapt in the painful interest which these shocking 
events bad excitea, Glendinning forgot for a moment bis own 
situation and duties, and was first recalled to tSiem by a tramp¬ 
ling of horse, and the cry of S^t G^rge for England, which 
the English soldiers still continued to use. His handful of men 
for mpst of the stragg^ra had waited for Mui^ay’s coming up, 
iom4intxi on horseback, holding their lances upright, having no 
command either to submit or resist ' •« ‘, 

There stands our Oaptain,” said one of them, as a strong 
{Mirty of En^h came up, the vanguard of Foster’s troop. 

** Your ^ptain 1 with his sword sheathed, and on foot in 
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the piesenoe of his enem 1 a lav soldier^ I warrant him/ said 
the Enghsh leader. ^ ho! young man, is your dream out, 
and wUl you nov answer fte if you ^1 fight or fly I" 

* «**Keither,*’ answered Halbert Giendmning, with great tran¬ 
quillity. • 

“Then throw down th/sword and yield thee/ answered the 
Eoglishman. 

** Not till I can help myself no otherwise,’' said Halbert, with 
the same moderation ef tone and manner. 

“ Art thou for thine own hand, fnend, or to whom dost thou 
owe service 1” demanded the English Captain. 

“ To the noble Earl of Murray.” 

** Then won servest^” said the Southron, ** the most disloyal 
nobleman who breathes^-false both to England and Scotland.” 

" Thou liest/ said Glqndinning, regardless of all consequences. 

Ha! art thou m hot now, and wert so cold but a minute 
since? 1 lie, dcs I? Wilt thou flo battle with me on that 
quarrel ?" 

“ With one to one—-one to two—or two to five, as you list,” 
said Halbert Glendmuiog; “ grant me bqt a fair field.” <* 

“That thou shalt have.—Stand back, my mates,” said the 
brave Englishman. “ If I fall, give him fair play, and let him 
go OS’ free with his people.” 

“Long life to the noble Captain!” cried the soldiers, as 
impdtieut to see the duel, as if it had been a bull-baiting, 

“ fie will have a short life of it, though,” said the sergeant, 
“ if h^an old jium of sixty, is to fight for any reason, or for no 
' reason, with every man he meets, and esf^ecially the young 
he might be father to.—And ihere comes the Warden 
besides to see ^ho sword-phiy.” 

In fact, Sir dohn Foster came up with a considerable body 
of his horsemen, just os his Captain, whose*agw rendered him 
unequal to the eombat with so str^g and active a youth as 
Glendinning, was deprived of his swoi^ 

* “I'ake it up for shatne, old Stayrarth Bolton,” smd the 

^Inglish Worden: ** and thou, young man, tell me who and what 
thou arbl” • 

*^A foUower of thoi»Earl of Murnqr, who bore his will to ‘your 
hemoor/ answered Glendinning,—“ but here he comes to 9B.f it 
Ipmadf; i see the van of his hoiseioien come over the hiUs.” 

' ^lei into ordca*, zny masters/ said Sir John Fpster to hii 
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followers; “you that have broken*your apears, draw yom 
Bworda We are Bomethiiig un^irovided for a aecoi^d field, buc 
if yonder dark eloud on the hill-edja^ bring ui» foul weather, w^ 
must l)car as bravely as mir broken cloaks will bide it. Meun- 
whilc, Stawartli, we have got the deer we have hu&ted*for— 
here ifl Piercie Shaftou "iiard and fast betwixt two troo|ier8.*^ 

“Who, that hul?'' said Bolton^ “ho is no more Piercie 
Shafton than I am. He hath his gay ehmk indeed—but 
Piercie Shaftou is a round dozen of yearn older than*that slip 
of roguery. 1 have known him since he was thus high. Did 
you never see him in the tiit-yard or in the presenceP’ 

“To the devil with such vanities !'* said Sir J^ohn Foster; 
“wben had 1 leisure for them or any tjiing else? I>uring my 
whole life has she kept me to this itangman's ofiiee,•chasing 
thieves one day and traitors another,,in daily fear of my life; 
the lance never hung up iu the hall, tlie foot never out of the 
stirrup, the saddles never oxf my nags’ bucks p and now, becaust* 
I have bi^en mistaken in the person of a man I never saw, 1 
warrant me, the next letters from the Privy Council will rate 
ih« os I wore a dog —^ man were better di^ than thuo slaved 
and harassed.” 

A trumpet intcrrui^ted Foster’s (jornplaiuta, and a Scottish 
pursuivant who attended, diiclared “ that the noble Earl of 
Murray desired, in all honour and safety, a |)ersoual confcjrence 
with Sir John k’ostcr, raidw'ay between their parties, with six 
of coiuftany in each, and ten free minutes to tx>me and go.” 

“ Aud now,” Biiid the Englishman, “ eomesoanother*plague. 

1 must go Rjxsak with yonder false Scot, and he knows how to 
Imuie Ids devices, to ci-st dust in the eyes of a plain 
w ell as over a knave iu the north. I am no match for him in 
w^ords, and for luud blows we are but too ill provided.—Pur- 
suiviuit,. we grant the conference—and you, Sir Swordsman” 
(8|)eakiiig to young Glendfuning), “ draw off with your troopers 
to your ow’ii pirty—inarch—attend ymix Earl's trumpet, 
Stawarth Bolton, put troof in or 5 er, aud be ready to mov^i 
fturward at the wagging of a fmgci .—Get you gone to your own 
fricStliii I tell you, Sir Squire, and loiter not here.” , ‘ 

Notwithstanding this peremptory ord:}i, Halbert* GlendiU' 
nihg could not lidp sapping to cast a lo^ uikin the lutfor- 
tunato Oatlterine, who lay insensible cf the danger rood of tti'; 
trainplmg gf so many horses around her, iusemsiblo, 09 the 
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eeccmd gduioe a^ure^ him, of all and for ever, Gleudinouig 
almost r^oioed when hi saw that the last misery of life was 
over, Olid «tliat tjfe hoofs pf the war-horses, amougst which he 
V'aa compelled to leave her, could only injure and deface a 
sensejess j,corpee. He caught the iiifiuit from her anus, half 
ashamed of the shout of« laughter wdiich rme on all sides, at 
seeing an armed man in such a situation assume such an 
unwonted and tuoonvenient burden. 

** Shoulder your infant T’ cried a harquebusier. 

** Po^ your infant 1” said a pikeman. 

“Peace, ye brutes," said Stawarth Bolton, “and respect 
humanity in others if you have none yourselves. I pardon the 
iad liaving^ione some discredit to my grey hairs, when I see 
him take care of thal^Jbielpless creature, which ye woukriiavc 
trampled upon*as if ye had becu Uttered of bitch-wolves, not 
bom of women." , * 

While this the leaLlcrs jon eitJier side met in .the 

neutral space betwixt the forces of lither, aud the Karl accosted 
the English Warden : “Is this fair or honest mwige, Sir John, 
or for whom do you hold the Earl of Morton and myself, that 
you rule in Scotland with arrayed Ijaiinet, fight, slay, and m’ake 
prisoners at your own pleasure 1 Is it well done, tiiiuk you, to 
spoil our laud aud shed our hlcHHl, hitler the many proofs we 
have given to your mistress of our devotion due to her will, 
saving always the allegiance due to om own sovereign t" 

“My Lord of Murray,” answered Foster, “all the world 
kiiow£#you to lie a man of quick inginc and deep wisdom, 
and these seveW weeks Imve you held me in hotid with pro 
^ to arrest my sovereign mistress’s reliel, this Piercie 

mudton of Wilveiton, ajjd you have never keq)t your word, 
alleging turmlds in the west, and I wot not what other causes 
of hindrance. Now, since ho has hatl the JiiKolcuce to return 
hither, aud live openly within ten ntUes of England, l*coald no 
jonger, in plain duty to luy mistres.'i and queen, tany u|)on 
^ you/ successive delays, cud therefore I have used her force to 
»take her rebel, by the strong band, wherever I can find him/’ 

“An^ is Pilreie Shafton in your hands, theuf sai^the 
.Eacl of,Murray. “Be aware that I may not, without ifty 
own great shame, shner you to remove him hence without dgiug 
batUa” 

“Will you, Lord Earl, alter all the advantages you have 



WAVEELBY NOVELS. 


400 

received at the hands of the Queen of England, do battle in tlw 
cause of her rebel V* said Sir John Foster. * 

** Not so, Sir John/’ answered thet Earl, ** hut I fight to 
the death in defence of the liberties of our free kingdom •ot 
Scotland.” r • 

“ By my faith/’ said 'Sir John Fobter, “ I am well content— 
my sword is not blunted with all it has done yet this day.” 

“ By my honour, Sir John,” said Sir George Heron of Chip- 
chase, there is but little reason we should fight thesi^ Scottish 
Lords e’en now, for I hold opinion with old Stawaith Bolton, 
and believe yonder prisoner to be no more Piercie Sbafton 
than he is the Earl of Northumberland; and you were but ill 
advised to break the peace betwixt the countries for a prisoner 
of less consc(}uence than that gay mischief-maker.” ,, 

“Sir George,” replied Foster, “I have often hea^ you 
lierons are afraid of hawks—Nay, lay not on sword, man 
—I did but jest; and for this prisoner, let }4m be brought up 
liitlicr, that we may see who or what he is—always under assur¬ 
ance, my lords,” he continued,- addressing the Scots. 

“ Ui)on our word and honour,” said Morton, “ we will oflTer 
no violence.” 

The laugh turned agtiinst Sir John Foster considerably, when 
the prisoner, being brought up, proved not only a difierent 
{)erson from Sir Piercie Shatlon, but a female in man’s attire. 

“ Pluck the mantle from the quean’s face, and cast her to the 
horse-boys,” said Foster; “ she has kept such company ere now, 
I warrant.” .. ' 

Even Murray was moved to laughter, no common thing with 
him, at the disappointment of the ^glish Warden; but hi^woiili^ 
not permit apy violence to be offered to thq fair Molinora, who 
hod thus a second time rescued Sir Piercie Shaftcm at her own 
personal risk. v 

“You have alr^y donu more miKhief than you can well 
answer,” said the Earl to the English Warden, “ and it wer^ 
dishonour to me should I perndt yoff to harm a hair of thi^ 
young woman's head." 

lord,” said Morton, “ if Sir John will ride apart with 
me but for one moment, I will show him^such reasonsras shall 
ma^'e him content to depart, and to refer this unhappy day's 
work to the judgment of the Commissionera nominal to tay 
offences on the larder.” 
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He theai led Sir Johii«Foeter aside, and spoke to him in this 
manner John Foster, 1 much marvel that a man nrho 

knows your QuecA Elizabeth as you do, should not know that, 
if ^ou hope atiything fbom her, it must be for doing her usefhl 
service, nOt for involring her in quarrcjs with her neighbours, 
without anj advantage. Sir Knight, I will speak Auukly what 
1 know to be true. Had you seised the true Piercie Shafton 
by this ill-advised inroad; and had your deed threatened, as 
most likely it might; a breach betwixt tiie countries, your 
politic princess and her politic council would rather have dis¬ 
graced Sir John Foster ilran entered into war in his behalf. 
But now thgt you have stricken short of your aim, you may 
rely on it yoq wiU ha%3 little thanks for carrying the matter 
i'arther^ 1 will.work tHus far on the Karl of Murray, that he 
will imdertake to dismiss Sir Piercie Sliaftou from the rt)alm of 
Scotland.—Be well ftdvised, and let the matter now pass off— 
you will gain nothing by farther vielence, for if we fight, you, 
as the fewer and the weaker through your former action, will 
needs have the worse.'* 

Sir John Foster listened with his head declining on his breasb 
plate. 

is a cursed chance,'* he said, ^*and 1 shall have little 
tlianks for ray day's work." 

Hp then rode up to Murray, and said, that, in deference to 
his Lordship’s presence and that of my Lord of Morton, he had 
come to the resolution of withdrawing himself, with his ])ower, 
without farther fyfoceedings. 

“ Stop there, Sir John Foster," said Murray, “ I cannot por- 
• iMFyofi to retire in safety, unless you leave some one who may 
lie surety to Scotland, that the injuries you have at present done 
US may be filHy accounted for;—you will refiect that by jwjr- 
mitting your retreat, I lx!<iome accountable to niy Soreroign, 
who w^ demand a reckoning of me iSr the blood of her subjects, 
ffer those whq shed it to depart so eai'-ily." 

• “it shall never be told*m Enfland," said the Warden, “ that 
John Foster gavq pledges like a subdued man, and that on the 
very field <m which he stands victorious. ^But," be addedOi^Beii; 
a' metnenys pause, “Jfi Stawarth Bolton wills to abide with )^ott 
cm his own firle <^oioe, 1 will say nothing against it; and, ii I 
l^tbink mo, it were better he should j;tay to 4ee the dlanuiiial of 
this ^une Piercie Shafton." , 

VOL. X. 2 o* 
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** I receive liiiu as your hostage, neyertheless, and shall treat 
liim as such.’' said the Earl of Murray. But Foster, tumiug 
away as if to give directious to Boltoa and hiff men, affected do| 
to hear this observatioii, • 

‘‘There rides a faithful servant of his most beautifal and 
Sovereign liudy,” said Murray aside \o Morton. “ Happy man 1 
he knows not whether the execution of her commands may not 
cost him his head; and yet he is most certain that to leave 
them unexe(juted will bring disgrace and death without reprieve. 
Happy are they who are not only subjected to the caprices of 
Dame Fortune, but held bound to account and be resiwnsible 
for them, and tliat to a sovereign as moody and .dckle as her 
hiuuerous ladyship herself!" 

“We also have a female Sovereign, ftiy lord,” said Mferton. 

“We have so, iJoughis,” siiid the Earl, with a suppressed 
sigh ; “ but it remains to be seen how loi^ a female hand can 
hold the n'ins of jiowe!' in a realm so wild ^ ouis. We will 
now go on to Saint Mary’s, and 8tM3 ourselves after the state of 
that Houfio. — CJlendinnlng, lf)ok to that womiin and protect 
ho^'.—What the fiend-, man, hast thou got in thine arms 1—an 
infant, as I live!—where couhist thou find such a chjirge, at 
such a phu‘4i and moment?” 

Halbert Glendinuing briefly told the story. Tli© Earl rode 
forward to the place where the hwly of Julian Avenel lay, with 
his im!iaj>py companion’s arms wrappwl around him like the 
trunk of lui uprooted oak borne down by the tempest with all 
its ivy giirlauJs. Both were cold dead Muinuy w’as touched 
in a]i unwonted degree, remembering, t^haps, his own birth, 

“ What have they to answer for, Douglas,” he said, “ w'tio Klkim * 
abuse the sweetest gifts of affection?” , 

The Earl of Morton, unhappy in his marriage, was a libertine 
in his amours. 

“ You mu.st ask that Question of Henry Warden, my lord, 
or of John Knox—I am but a wdd waisellor in women's 
matters.” * ‘ ^ 

“ Forwanl to Saint Mary’s,” said the Earl; “ jiass the w’ord'' 
'm—^eudinning, give 'the infant to this same female* cav^alior, 
and let it be tideen charge of. Let no dtJ^onour be done to the 
dCiU bodies, and call on the country to bury or remove 'them.— 
Forward, I say, my masters!” 
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OilAPTEB THIRTY-SEVENTH. 

* 

(}ono to be nuuriotl!—Gone to swear a peace I 

Kino Jobn. 

Thk down of the lost battle, eo quickly (‘arried by the fugitiven 
to the village and convent, had bj tread the grciitost alarm among 
the inhiilntantB. Uhe SacriHtaiL and other monka (‘ouimelled 
flight; the Treasurer recommended that the church plate should 
be offered as a tribute to bribe the English oiheer; the AblK)t 
alone was gnmoved and undaunted. 

“My brethren,” Ijp said, “since God has not givm our 
peopl* victoty m the combat, it must Ije liecause ho requires of 
us, his spiritu^ soldiery, to flght the gCMal fight of martyrdom, 
a conflict in which tiothing but our own fainthearted cowardice 
con make us faU*^ of victory. Let riis assuim^, then, the armour 
of faith, and prepare, if it be uooeasary, to die under the ruin of 
these shriiuis, to the sendee of which we have devoted ourselves. 
Higlily honoured are we all in this difltiugui.shed suminous, 
from our dear bnaher Nicholas, whose grey hairs have been 
preserved imtU they should l>e surrounded by the crown of 
martyrdom, down to ray Ijelovod son Bklward, who, arriving at 
the vineyard at the latest hour of the day, i« yet i)ermittod to 
shale its toils with those who have lalioured from the morning. 
Be of good courage, my children. 1 dare not, like my siiiuted 
predecessors, promise to you that you shall be preserved by 
miracle—1 and you are dike unworthy of that eHi(>cc.iai inter- 
fMBititfh, which in earlier times turned the sword of sacrilege 
'agaiiist the bqsom of tynmts by whom it was wielded, daunted 
the hardened hearts of heretics with prodigies, and calJcfl down 
hosts of angels to defend the slirine of God*and bf tlm Virgin. 
Yet, by heavenly aid, you shall thft day s(‘^» that your Father 
«nd Abbot will 4 ot disgrace the mitre wliich sits upon his 
• brow. Go to your cells,* my cfllldren, and exercise your private 
^devotions. Anyy yourselves also in alb and cope, as for our 
most selemn festivals, and be ready, ^hen the tolUn^^ui^tJjje 
'lax|i;est ^11 annoupies the ajiproach of the enemy, to ifiarch 
meet them in solemn furocession. Let the churcll be 
to afford such refuge as may be to those of our vassals, 
wh2, from their exertion in this day's unhappy battle, or other 
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caufift, are particularly^iipprehensiTC of 4he rage of,the enemy. 
Tell Sir Picrcic Shafton, if he has esci^J the fight "pi— 

“I am here, most venerable AblSt," replfecl Sir Piercic;^ 
** and if it so seeiaeth meet to you, I will presently hssembfe 
such of tlie men as h.'ive/‘soaj)(*d this ftscarainouche, and wffl re¬ 
new the resistance, even unh) the deatm Cortes, you will loam 
from all that I did my part in this unhappy matter. Had it 
plofised Julian Avencl to liave attended to my counsel, espe¬ 
cially in somewhat withdrawing of his mafti battle, even as you 
may have marlted the heron eschew the Btf>op of the falcon, 
receiving him ratlier Ttpoii his l)eak than iipf>n his wing, affairs, 
as I do conceive, might have had a different face, ani we might 
then, In a more ladlicose manner, have isaintained that affray. 
Nevertheless, I would not Iks nnderstooil to fij)e 4 k anytMng in 
disregard of Julian Avencl, whom I siwv fall fighting manfully 
w ith his face to his enemy, wdiiidi hath *l>atd8hed from my 
memory the unseemly term cf ^meddling coxcdml)’ with which 
it pleased him something rashly to rpi.alify rny advice, and for 
which, had it pleased Heaven and the fwiints to have prolonged 
thedtfe of that excellent j)ers(>n, I had it bound upon my soul 
to have put him to death with my owm hand.” 

“ Sir Pien’ie,” sairl the Abbot, at length intomipting him, 
“our time, allow's brief leisure to speak what might have been.” 

“ You are right, most venerable Lord and Father," replied jthe 
iticocrigihlo Eupluiist; “ the preterite, as gnunmarians have it, 
(umcems frail inorUdity less than the future mood, and [pdeed 
our cogitations resfx'ct chiefly the pre.sciit. Iif a word, I am 
willing to head all who w ill ftdlow me, and offer such opposition 
as inanhotxl niid mortalfly may j[x.‘nnit, to the advance 'Sf fell# 
English, though tliey Ix) my owm coimtiyuncm ; and Ixs assured 
IHcrcie Shafton will measure his length, being five feet ten inches, 
oil the ground as he st-inda, rather than give two yards in re¬ 
treat, according to the usiisi!' motion in which wre retrograde.” 

“I Uiank you, Sir Knight,”^f<aid tjie Abbot, “and I dpiihff 
not that you would make your words go<xl; but it is not the.^ 
will of Heaven that carnal weapons shoiild rescue us. We are ‘ 
o'dlffd ft> endure, not to* resist, and may not wa^e the blood of 
our innocent commons in vain—Pnutleafr opposition ^jecoAea 
not%ieD of our profession; they hate my commands to resign 
the Bwronl and the Ijiear—God and Our Lady have uffi blessed* 
ow lianner." , 
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** Ttet l?ink you, rev<^uid lord,” said Piercia Shafton, reiy 
eagerly, ** efa you resign the defence that is in your iiower— 
^ there are*inauy f oats nea» the entry of this village where brave 
* men might live or die to the advantage; and 1 have this uildb 
tioiud nfotive to make defence—the safety, namely, of a hiir 
friend, who, 1 hope, hat}i*e 8 eaped the Banda of the heretics.” 

“ I understand you, Sir Piercie,” said the Abbot—you mean 
the daughter of our Convent’s miller V* 

** Reverend my lo«^l," said Sir Piercie, not without hesitatioii, 
*'the fair Myainda is, as may bo in some sort alleged, the 
daughter of one who meclianically i^roparetli corn to be mani¬ 
pulated ii^ bread, without which wc could not exist, anil 
which is therefore an employment in itself honourablcv nay, 
neceaiaiy. Nevertheless, if the purest sentiments of a geiieroua 
mind, streaming forth like the rays of the sun rcfhjcted by a 
diamond, may eumdjle one, who is in some sort the daughter ol 

a moleudinary n^hiuiic”- * 

“ I have no time for all tliis, Sir Knight,” said the Abbot j 
*' be it enough to answer, that with our will m'o war no longer 
with^;anud weapons. We of the spiritj^ifility will tetich yqjj of 
the temfwndity how to die in cold blood, our Imnda not clcne^hwl 
ibr resistance, but tbldcsd for prayer—inur minds nut filled with 
jealous hatred, but with Christiau mcekjicss and forgivc-ness— 
our ears not deafened, nor our senses confused, by the soimd of 
clamorous instruments of war; but, on the contrary, our voices 
composed to Ualleluiab, Kyrio-Eleison, and Siilvo Regina, and 
our iSood teiiiperate and (;old, os those who thitik upon rer^n- 
cUing themselves witli God, not of avenging themsedves of their 
4e41ow*mortals.” • 

“ Lord Abi»ot,” luiid Sir Piercie, “ this is notliing to the fate 
of my Molinara, whom, 1 beseech you to olwerve, I will not 
abandon while golden hilt and steel blaile bide 4 ;r)getlg<r on riiy 
falcliion. 1 commanded her not follow us to the field, and 
•yet methought 1 ejpw her in her f«gc’s attire amongst the n^r 

• of tie coml^taniB.” * • 

• You must seek elsewhere for the jxjrson in whose fate you 

are BO*de^ly mterested,” said the Abbot; ''and at I 

wiR pray of yonir Jltfiighthood to inquire concerning her St tne 
church^ in w^hich all our more defenedess vassals have taken 

• refuge. • It is my advice to you, j;hat you also abide by the 
hops of the altar ; and, Sir Piercie Sha^n,” he ^ded, " be of 
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oae thing secure, that if you come to harm it will iUTOlre the 
whole of this brotherhood; for never, I trust, will *th^ meanest 
of us buy safety at the expense of shrrenderifkg a hnend or a, 
guest. Leave us, ray son, and may God be your aid !” ' 

When Sir I^ieroie Sha^n had departed, and the Abbotf was 
about to betake himself to his own ceH, he was surprised by an 
unknown person anxiously requiring a conference, who, being 
admitted, proved U) be no other than Henry Warden, The 
Abbot started as he entered, and cxelakncd angrily-*-** Ha! 
are the few hours that fate allows him who may last wear the 
mitre of this house, not to be excused from the intrasion of 
heresy 1 Dost thou come," he said, ** to enjoy the hpi>es which 
fate holds out b) thy demente<l and acqjjirs^ sect, to see the 
l>esom of dcstniction swe,ep away the pride of o\d religion—to 

deface nur shrines—to mutilate and lav waste the bodies of our 

• • 

benefactors, as w'ell as their sepulchres—to destroy the pinnacles 
and carved work of GojI'k h^luse and our La«lyV1” 

“ Peace, William Allan I" said the Protestant preacher, with 
dignified corufKJsure; “for none of these purjxwes do I tome. 

I w'piild have these statjely shrines deprived of the idols which, 
no longer simply rcgardf‘d os the effigies of the good and of the 
wise, have become the objects of foul idolatry. 1 would other¬ 
wise have its oniaments subsist, imless as they are or may he 
li snare to tlie souls of men ; and espwH'ially do I condemn tly)eo 
ravages which hare l>een ina<le by the hea<iy fury of the iJCOple, 
stung into zeal against will-worship by bicHxly persecution. 
Against such wanton devastations I lift my testimony," 

“ Idle distingiiishcr that thou art!" said the Abbot Eustace, 
interrupting him; “What signifiew the pretext under VhiflSw 
thou dost des]K>il the house of God ? and why f4 this present 
emergence wilt thou insult the master of it by thy ill-omened 
prtjsencej" 

“Thou art unjust, WUlfaiu Allan," said Warden; “but I 
am not the less settled in my resolution. Thou hast protwtod^ 
me some time suK.'e at the hazarfi of thy rank, and what I Imow • 
thou boldest still dearer, at the risk of thy ji^piitation with ^ 
sect. Our party h» now iq^permost, and, lieiieve me, I 
have*come down the valley, in which thou«didst quarter me for 
Beqftestratiou’s sake, simply with the wish to keef) my engage¬ 
ments to thee," • r . 

** Ay,” answered the Ab^t, ** and it may be that my listen- 
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iog to tlfat worldly an<^ infim compoaeion wliich pleaded with 
me for thy* life, ia now avenged by this impending judgment 
Heaven liath smitten, il may be, the erring shepherd, and 
' scattered the flock.*' 

''•Thisik better of the Divine judgments,” said Warden. 
** Not for thy sins, whisli are those t)f thy blinded education 
and circumstances; not for thine own sins, William Allan, art 
thou stricken, but for the accumulated guilt which thy mis¬ 
named jOhurch hath,occumuIatod on her hea<], and those of her 
votaries, by the errors and oomiptions of age«.” 

Now, by my sure belief in the Rock of Peter,” said the 
Abbot, thou dost rekindle the last spark of human indignar 
tion for w^ich my bosom has Ifhel—I thought I might not again 
have* felt the impulfis of earthly jMission, and it is thy voice 
which once iflore calls me to the expression of human anger) 
yes, it is thy voio^ tlfat comest to Insult me in my hour of 
sorrow with th(^e blasphemous acoustitions of that church which 
Imth kept the light of Christianity alive from the times of the 
Apostles till now.” 

“^’rom tlie times of the Ai> 08 tlos 1” said the preacher ea/jcrly. 
“JV^atar, Qulielmc Allan —the primTtive church difl'ered os 
much l^om that of Rome, as did light from diirkncss, which, 
did time permit, 1 should speedily pn>ve. And worse dost thou 
judge, in saying 1 ct)me to insult thee in thy hour of affliction, 
bdlng here, God wot, with the Christian wish of fulfilling an 
engagement I hod made to my h^Mt, and of rendering myself 
to tlfy will while it had yet power to exercise aught ujwn me, 
and if it mignt so be, to mitigate in thy behalf the rage of the 
’ victors whom God hath sent as a scourge to thy obstinacy.” 

“ I will none of thy jntercession,'" said the Abbot, sternly; 

the dignity to wlich the Church has cxalt(xl me, never should 
have swelled my bosom more proudly in th% tinje of the hightist 
prosperity, than it doth at this ensis—I ask nothing of the^j, 
, but the assurance that my lenity to tlu^ hath been the means 
of ^Mrverting no* soul to Satan, that 1 have not given to the 
wolf any of the stray lambs whom the Great Shepherd of souls 
had iutrasted fb my charge.” t ^ 

• “ \^iain Allan ” answered the Protestant, 1 wift be tin- 
cere with thee. What I promised 1 have kept^ 1 have withheld 
my vo^ from speaking even good thingi^ But it has pleased 
Heaven to call the maiden Mat} Avenel to a better sense of 
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faith than tiiou and all the disciples of^Eome can tealiih. Her 
I have aided with my humble power-^1 have es^tricated her 
from the machinations of evil spirits te which she and ^aer house 
were exposed during the blindness of their Romish sapeIstitioI^,' 
and, praise be to my Master, I have not reason to feari^sha will 
again lie caught in thy sfJixes.’’ • 

** Wretched man i’’ said the Abbo^ unable to suppress his 
rising indignation, is it to the Abbot of Saint Mary’s tlmt you 
boast having misled the soul of a dweller in pur Lady’s ^alidQme 
into the paths of foul error and damnmg heresy f^Thou dost 
urge me, Wcllwood, beyond what it becomes me to bear, and 
movoet me to employ the few moments of power I may yet 
possess, in removing from the face of tlm earth Sne, whose 
qualities, given by God, have been so Uthlrly peivertod as^,thine 
to the service of Satan,” 

“ l)o thy phttisui'e," said the preacher * “ thy vain wrath shall 
not prevent ray doing ray duty to advantage thpe, where it may 
tie done without neglecting ray higher call. I go do the Earl 
of Murray.” 

Their conforen(», which was aiivaucing fast into bitter (j[i5pu> 
tation, was here interni^itcd by the deep and sullen toll of the 
largest and heaviest bell of the Convent, a sound famous in the 
ehronicl(» of the Oonununity, for dis{)elling of tempests, and 
putting to Htght deinous, but wliich now only announced 
danger, without affording any means of warding against''it. 
Hastily repeating his orilers, that idl the brethren should attend 
in the clioir, arrayed for solemn procession, the .^bot asofcnded 
to the battlements of the lofty Monastery, by his own private 
staircase, and there met the ‘Sacristan, who been in the act, 
of directing the tolling of the huge bell, which fell under his 
charge. 

is the last, time I shall discharge mine office, most 
venerable' Father and Ltird,”ijsaid be to the Abbfit, “ for yonder 
come the Philistines ; bpt I would not that the large bell of, 
Saint Mary's should sound for last* time,'otherwise thafl in , 
true and full tone—I have l>een a sinful man for one of our * 
holy,^»w<fossion,” added he, icK»king upward, ‘‘/et may J pre- 
Bujhe iio say, not a l)dil hath sounded oi^ of time fipm the 
towv' of the house, while Father Philqi had ^e supormteiideoce 
of the chime and thCtbelffy.’' ^ 

The Abbot, without reply, cast his eyes towards the paUi, 
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vhicb, ifbdiiig arouKi^the motmtaiii, descends upon Kenna> 
quhair, from tbe south-east He beheld at a distance a cloud 
of dust^ tnd hqiird the ^eighiuji^ of many horeeB, while the 
'oeoasional sparkle of the long line of spears, as they came 
downwards into the valley, announced that the band came 
thither in arms. • * 

** Shame on my weakness T* said Abbot Eustace, dashing the 
tears from his eyes; “ my sight is too much dimmed to observe 
their motions—look^^my sou Edward/' for his favourite novice 
had again joined him, ** and tell me what ensigns they bear/* 

*^They are Scottish men, when all is done,** exclaimed 
Edward—“ 1 see the white crosses—it may be the Western 
Borderers, or Feniieherst and his dan.*’ 

I^k at the banher,** said the Abbot; ** teU me, what are 
the blazonries T’ 

** The arms of Scotland,** said Edward, “ the Hon and its 
treasure, quartered, as 1 think, with three cushions—Can it be 
the royal standard t” 

“ Alas! no,” said the Abbot, “ it is that of the Eaxl of 
Murray. He bvth assumed with his new conquest the l)adge 
of the valiant liandolph, and hath dropt from his hereditary 
coat the bend which indicates bis own lase birth—^would to 
Ck)d he may not Imve blotted it also from his memory, and aim 
as well at possessing the name, as the fK>wcr, of a king.** 

'' At least, my father,** said Edward, “ he will secure us from 
the violence of the Southron.” 

“ Ay, my sop, as the shepherd secures a silly lamb from the 
wolf, which he dostines in due time to his own banquet. Oh, 
toy son, evil days are on us! A bre%:h has been made lu the 
w^ of our sanctimry—thy brother hath falleu from the faitli. 
Such news brought my la.st secret intelligence —^Ivfray bath 
already spoken of rewarding his services witls the hand^of Mary 
Avenfi*' • 

, “Of Mary Avenel!'' said the novice, tottering towards and 
, grasping hold of one of the canred pinnaries which adorned the 
^proud b^emeni 

“Ay, of Mafljr Avenel, my son, who has also abji|»dMithe 
fruth of«her father^ Weep not, my Edward, weep no% d!y 
beloved sonh or we^ for Hieir apostasy, and not for tkeir 
ui]iaoi---^le88 Qod, wl^ hath colled thhe t^ himself, out of the 
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tents of wickedness; but for the gnice^f Our Lady and Sain: 
Benedict, thou also hadst been a castaway.” ‘ 

** I endeavour, my father,” said Edward, VI endlbaYour to 
forget; but what I would now blot from my m^ory has been 
the tiiought of all my former life—Murray dare not inrward a 
match so unequal in birth.” • 

“ He dares do what suits his purpose—The Castle of Aveuol 
is strong, and needs a good castellan, devoted to his service; as 
for the dtdercnce of their birth, he will mind it no nspre than 
he would mind defacing the natural regularity of the groimd, 
wore it necessary he should erect upon it military lines and 
entrenchments. But do not droop for that—awakgu thy soul 
■within tliee, my son. Think you part with a vain vision, an 
idle drcuini, nursed in solitude and iuaetlon—I weep nt^t, yet 
wlmt am 1 now like to hjsel—Look at these'towers, where 
saints dwelt, and where lieroes have been buried—'riiink that 
I, so briefly ciilJed to preside over the pious *flock, which'has 
dwelt here since the first light of Christianity, may be this day 
written down the last father of this holy coinmimity—Come, 
h^t pp descend, and meij|; our fate. I sec them approach u/ear to 
the village.” 

The Al>bot descended, the novice oast a glance around him ; 
yet the sense of the danger inqHjnding over the stately structures, 
with which he was now' united, w'as imable to Isanish the recol¬ 
lection of Mary Avenel,—“ His brother’s bride!” he pullecf the 
cowl over his face, and followed his Superior. 

The whole l)clla of the Ablay now added tbgir peal to the 
death-toll of the largest which had so long sounded. The 
mouks w'ept and prayed they got themselves into the order d 
their procession for the last time, as seenied^but too probabla 
“ It is*weU our Father Boniface hath retired to tlie inland,” 
said Fablier Philip; “he could never have put over this day— 
it would have broken bis h(:4\rt!” 

** God be with the soul of Abbot Ingelram i” said old Father 
Nicholiis, “ there W'ere no sin^h^doingS in his days.—Th€^ say, 
w’c are to be jmt forth of the cloisters; and how I am to livef 
else than w'hcre I have Jn*ed for th^ seventy years, 

I wdt not—the best is, that I have not Ic^g to live ani^where.” 

few moments after tbis the great gate of the Abbey was 
flung oi)en, and tke ih*oc^ion moved slowly forw|uil from^ 
beneath its huge and ridily-adt>med gateway. Cross and 
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hatmer, pu and ehaljc^ shiinea oontainiDg reUca, and cenaen; 
Bteaming with iuceaae, preceded and were mtenoingled with 
.the long *atid adlemu arHiy of the brotherhood, in their long 
Mack gowna and cowla, with thmr white soapulariee hanging 
over*theKif the various officers of the convent each displaying 
his pn^per badge of office * In the centl^ of the procession emne 
the Abbot, surrounded and sui>ported by his (^ief assistants. 
He was dressed in his habit of high solemnity, and appeared 
as much* uncoiicaniechas if he had been talcing his usual part 
in some ordinary ceremony. After him c#imo the inferior 
persons of the convent; the novices in their allis or w'hite 
dresses, an^ the lay brethren distinguished by their beards, 
which were seldom weyn by the Fathers. Women and children, 
mixed* with a few men,* came in the rear, bewailing the appre¬ 
hended desfdation of their ancient sanctuary. They moved, 
however, in order, smd restrained the marks of their sorrow to 
a l0\r wailing aound, which ratln^r mingled with than inter¬ 
rupted the measured ohaut of the monks. 

In tlm order tlie procession entenMi the luarkci-i^lace of the 
village of Kennaquhair, which was theq, as now, distinguialuHl 
by an ancient cross of curious w’orkmanship, the gift of some 
former monarch of Scotland. Close by the cross, of nuu-h 
greater antiquity, tuid scarcely lf«« bonounMl, was an immonscly 
lan^ oak-tree, which perhajw had witiiesfMjd the worship of the 
Druids, ere the sbitdy Monastery to which it adjoined had 
raised its spires in honour of the Christian faith. Like the 
Bentang'tree af the Afrieaji villages, or the Plaistow-oak 
mentioned in White's Natural History of Scibomc, this tree 
^as tlfc rendezvous of the villagers, and regarded with peculiar 
veneration; q feeling cennmon to most nations, and which 
}>erhap8 may be traced up to the remote period when the 
jtatris^h feasted the angels under the oak atPMatrtre.** 

The monks formed themselves edbh in their duo place around 
the cross, while upder the ruins of the Bgo<l tree crowded the 
• old and the feeble, wit^ othefs who felt the common alarm. 
'When they ba<j thus arranged themselves, there w'as a deep 
and sol^n patise. The monks stUiSd their chant, ^ic^l^y 
popula^ hushed th^ir lamentations, and all awaited in'Wror 

* It la aesreely necMSary to say, that Melroae, the prototy|e of 
. KsiuiaqtLbiur, no such oak ever oaiab^ 
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and silence the arrival of those heretical forces, whom they had 
been so long taught to regard with fear and trembling^. 

A distant trampling was at length^ heard, skid the glance of. 
spears was seen to shine through the trees above the vilhtgb. 
The sounds increased, and became more thick, one dose* con¬ 
tinuous rushing sound, in which the ttead of hoofs was mingled 
with the ringing of armour. The horsemen soon appeared at 
the principal entrance which leads into the irregular square or 
niarket-j>laco which forms the centre of the village^ They 
entered two by two, sU>wly, and in the greatest order. The 
van continued to move on, riding round the oj)en space, until 
they hail attaineil the utmost point, and then turning their 
horses? heads to the street, stood fast; ;thcir coniimnions fol¬ 
lowed in the same onler, until the whole m^rket-plaeo w’as 
closely surrounded wuth soldiers; and ,the files wdio followoil, 
making the same inanoeuvn*., formed an •inner line within 
those who had first arrived^ until the pliw^e was begirt with a 
quadniple file of horsenu n closely drawn up. There wtis now 
a pause, of which the Ahljot availed himself, by commanding 
thct hrotherhwd to raise the solemn chant JJe fn-a^ndu 
elainarn. He looked around the annetl ranks, to see what 
impression the solenm sounds made on them. All were silent, 
but the brows of some had an expression of contempt, and 
almost all the rest U^re a look ol' inditferema? ; their course Jfuul 
Iwn too loiig dei'idcd to pi-rmit past feelings of enthusiasm to 
1)6 anew awakened by a jwocciision or by a hymn. 

** Their hearts are hardem^d,” wiid tim AhlH^b to himself in 
dejection, hut not in diupair; “ it remains to see whether thos^ 
of their leaders ore eqiiaMy obdumte.” • • 

The leaders, in the mcanwliLlc, w^<!re advanciqg slowly, and 
Mtirray, with Morton, rode in decq) omversation before a chosen 
band of 4h«‘ir mewrdistinguished followers, amongv't whom t»me 
Halbert Glendinning. But^the pfrimher Henry Warden, who, 
Ufam leaving the Momistery, had instantly, joined them^waa 
the only j»erson admitted to thefir ccuiference. • 

“You are determined, then.” said Morton,to Murray, “to^ 
gp’f tiki heiress of Av^mel, with ad her pretensions, "to this 
nameless and obscure young inaji 1” • • 

•Hath not Warden ^toM you," said‘Murray* “that they 
have Imn bred together, apd are lovers fitHn their youth up*, 
w-ard t" 
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** And that they are .)K>th,” said Waydon, by moans which 
may be almdbt termed miracitloits, rescued from the dolusiuns 
pf Home, broeght within the pale of tlie true Church. My 
residence at Olendearg hath made me weU acquainted witli 
these*thiitgs. Ill would it Ijoseom my habit and my calling, to 
thrust myself into mat('.h^akmg and '^pving in marriage, but 
worse were it in me to see your lortisbi|>s do needless wrong to 
the feelings which arc proper to otu nature, and which, being 
indulgeii.honestly aridi under the restraints of religiou, become 
a pledge of domestic quiet here, and fiitiue bappine.'w in a 
l>etter world, I say, that you will do ill to rend those tics 
asunder, an^ to give this maiden to the kinsman of Lord Mur* 
ton, though Ijord Morton’s kinsman be be.” * 

These are fair reabUim, my liord of Murray,” said Morton, 
** wby you should refuse me so simple a l)oon as to bestow thin 
silly damsel ujnm ronng Bennygask, Sjicnk out plainly, my 
lord*; say you wsonlil rather se<i tpe castle of Avcnel in the 
liauds of one who owes his name and (!xi«ten<’e solely to your 
favour, than in the js^wer of a Dougins, itnd of my kinsman.” 

“ My Lord of Morton,” said Murray, I have done noticing 
in this matter which should aggrieve yoii. Tliis young man 
Cileiidinning has done me good service, and may do me more. 
My promise was in some degrw jMissed to him, and that while 
Julian Avene! was alive, when aught Isiside the maiden’s lily 
haial wo\ild liave l«eeu Ininl to come by; wheretis, you never 
tlumght of such an alltiuice for your kiuHiiian, till y(»u saw 
Julian lie death yonder on the tield, and knew bis land to Ihj a 
waif free to the first who could wiizc it. Come, come, my lord, 
you (hf li!s8S than justir.c to your gal^nt kinsman, in wishing 
him a bride under the miik-pail; for this girl is a 

pewnant wendt in all but the accident of birth. 1 thought you 
had more deep respect for the honour of the Mougkses.” 

“The honour of the Douglaseill is safe in my keeping,” 
answered Morton,, haughtily ; “ that of <>th<T ancient iamUiea 
may suffer as well as tffe nainP of Avenel, if rustics arc to bo 
matched with t^e blood of our ancient barons.” 

“This is but idle talking,” answesed Lord Murrqy; J'in 
times like these, w'*' must look to men and not to pc<l/^eea. 
Hay w^ but’a nistic’before the i>attle of Luncarty—the bl'iwly 
yoke actually dragged the plough ere i^ was hlareued on a crest 
by the htmald. Times of adion malEce pnncee into jma&nta, and 
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boors into barons. All families sprung from one mean 
man; and it is well if they liare never d^enerated ftosK^ his 
virtue who raised them first from obseurity.” • ‘ , 

Lord of Murray will please to except the house X)t 
Dougin," said Morton, haughtUy; “ men have seen «it in the 
tree, but never in the sdpling—liave tieen it in the stream, but 
never in the fountain.* In the earliest of our Scottish annals, 
the Black Douglas was powerful and distinguishecl as now.” 

“ I bend to the honours of the house oS Douglas,” said Mur¬ 
ray, somewhat ironically; “I am conscious we of the Royal 
House liave little right to compete with them in dignity— 
What though we have worn crowns and carried sc^^ptres for a 
few gpuerations if our genealogy moves no farther Imck than 
to the humble Alanus I)ajnfer!"f • « 

Morton’s chi^ek reddened as he was alxnit'to reply; but 
Henry Warden availed himself of the*lil)«rty which the Pro¬ 
testant dorg}'^ long possessi^d, and exerted to interrupt a 
disimssion which was liecomiug too eager and personal to bo 
friendly. 

My lords,” be said^, ** I must bo bold in discliargiug the 
duty of iiiy Master, ft is a shame opd scmidal to hear two 
nobles, whose hands have been sf) forward in the work of 
reformation, fall into diseonl about such vain follies as now' 
occupy your thoughts. Bethink you how long you have thought 
with one mind, seen with one eye, heard with one ear, con¬ 
firmed by your union the congregation of tlie Church, appalled 
by your joint authority the congregation of .V^tichrist* and 
will you now fall into discord about an old decayed castle and 
a few barren hills, aboi4 the loves and likings of an Humble 
»|x^nnan, and a damsel bred in the^ sjirae ^bsciprity, or about 
the still vainer questions of idle genealogy 1” 

“The^goml man hath spoken right, noble Douglas,” said 
Murray, reaching him his hand, “*our union is too essential to 
the good cause to be broken off upon such ic^e tearms of dissen* 
sion. I am fixed to gratify C^endimling in tliis matter-^my« 
promise is passed. The wars, in which 1 have had my sliare,* 
l)a\^ H^e many a family mi^^rablc; 1 will at least try if 1 
may sot make one happy. There are and mauars eaow 

* Not* L. 0«ne«]ogy of the Douglas family, 
t Note M? PediiBTe« of the Stewart*. 
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in SootlSknd.-1 promise you, my noble ally, that young 

Benny^iak nhall be ricfily wived.” 

** My ’lord/’ #aid W^en, ** you speak nobly, and like a 
Christiaiu Alas! this is a land of liatred and bloodshed—let 
us not chase from thence the few traces that remain of gentle 
and doniestio love.—And be not too* eager for wealth to thy 
noble kinsman, my Lord of Morton, seeing contentment in the 
marriage state no way depends on it.” 

“ If you allude to,my family misfortune,” said Morton, whose 
Ooimtess, wedded by him for her estate and honours, wus insane 
in her mind, the habit you weiur, and the liberty, or rather 
license, ofyour profession, protect you from my resentment.” 

“Alasfmy lord,” replied Warden, “how quick an<i sensi¬ 
tive ^is our self-love'^ When, pressing fbrwani in our higli 
(billing, we point out the errors of the Sovereign, who prais(*s 
our boldness more.^han the noble Morton 1 But touch wo upon 
hia own sore, ^liich most needs Jancing, and ho shrinks from 
the faithful diirurgeon in fear and impatient anger!” 

“ Enough of this, g(x>d and reverend sir,” said Murray, 
“ you transgress the prudence yourself recommended even now, 
—W*e are now close ujon the village, and the proud Abbot is 
come forth at the head of his hive. Thou hast plead(Kl wt;ll 
for him, Warden, otherwisi; I had taken this occ^iou to pull 
down the nest, and chase away the rooks ” 

“Kay, but do not so,” said Warden ; ” this William Allan, 
whom they call the Abbot Eiistatius, is a man whose inisfor- 
timen would more prejudiiu) our cause than bis prosperity. You 
cannot inflict more tiiau he wUl endure; and the more that be 
is mede to bear, the higher will be the influence of his talents 
and his couraga^ In His conventual throne he will be but 
coldly looked on-^disliked, it may i>e, and envied. But turn 
his crucifijc of gold into a crucil^ of wood—let him travel 
liirough the land, an oppressed af«d impoverished man, and his 
, patience, his eloquence, and learning, will win more hearts 
froih the good cabsc, than al& the mitred abbots of Scotland 
have been able to make prey of during the last hundred years.” 

“ Tysh ! tush ! man,” said Mortoi^ “ the revenuey# of., the 
Biididopie win bring more men, speazs, and horses, iSbe 
field U one day, tnan hia preaching in a whole lifetime. 1]|hese 
are not the days of Peter the Hermit, *whqp monks cotdd march 
annies England to Jerusalefii j but gold and good deeds 
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will itill do ai mucli or more than ever. Had Jullaii Avenel 
had hut a score or two more men thU morning, Sir John 
Foster ha«l not missed a worse welcome, I ^ay, oonfiecating 
the monk’s revenues is drawing his fimg teeth.” 

** We will surely lay him under contribution/* said Muiray; 

** and, irioreriver, if he desires to remain in his Abbey, he will 
do well to produce Piercie Shafton.” 

As he thus spoke, they entered the market-place, distin¬ 
guished by their (wnnplcte armour and their lofty plupnes, as 
well as by the nunil>er of followers l^earing their colours and 
badges. Both these |K)werful nobles, but more especially 
Murray, so nearly allied to the crown, hod at that time n 
retinuQ, and household not much inferior to that Si SctJttiub 
royalty. As they advanced into the raark.Vplace, a pursuivant, 
jjrtjssing forward from their train, s/hlresbod the Aionks in these 
words :—“ The Abbot of Saint Mary’s i!s covunanded to appear 
before the Earl of Murray.” v , 

“The Abbot of Saint Bffory’s/' said Eustace, “is, in the 
patrimony of his Convent, superior to every temporal lord. 
Lot tlio Earl of Murray, if ho seeks him, tjome himself tj? his 
presence.” 

On receiving this answer, Murray .smiled scornfully, and, dis- 
mounting from liis lofty saddle, he advanced, accompanietd by 
Morton, aiul followed by others, to the body of monks as¬ 
sembled around the ovrm. There was an appearance of shrinkfag 
am(»ng them at the approach of the heretic lord, so dreadwl 
and so powerful, liut the Ablwt, casting on them a glarfce of 
rebuke and enc.ouragemcnt, stopped forth from their ranks like 
a couiugeous loader, whei^he set'a that his personal valoiuimust* 
lie displayed to revive the drooping /tnirago of his followers. 

“ Lord James Stewart,” he said, “or Earl of MurAy, if that be 
thy title, EustaUus, Abbot of Saint Mary’s, demand by what 
right you have fille^l our peaceful village, and surrounded our 
brethren, with these bands of armed men) If hospitality is, 
sought, we have never refused it *o courteous Mking—^if violence , 
1)0 meant against peat'eful chui'chmen, let us know at once the « 
profit ^d the object,” • * , 

Sir^ Abbot,” said Murray, “ your language would, better 
havi^b^me another ago, and a presence immor to oune We 
come not here to reply to your interrogations, but to Remand ^ 
of you why you have brokerf the peace, coUecting your vassals * 
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tu anna, and conTOcating: tbe Quaenls Uoge$, whereby many mm 
have i^am, and much trouble, per^ance brea^ of amity 
.with England, i#likely tcfariael** 

* ** Lupui in /abti/a," answered the Abbot, aoomfblly. “ The 
wolf’aocdsed Ibe sheep of muddying the stream when he drank 
in it above her—but it Served aa a {Aretext fcur devouring her. 
Convocate the Queen's lieges! I did so to defend the Queen’s 
land against foreigners. X did but my duty; and I r^et I 
had not*the means to do it mote effectually.” 

“ And was it also a part of your duty to receive and harbour 
the Queen of England’s rebel and traitor; and to inflame a war 
betwixt Ergland and Scotland said Murray. 

** In my younger days, my lord,” answer^ jS^Abbof^ with 
the same intrepidity, *ta war with England was no such dreiuled 
matter; and not merely a mitred abbot, bound by his mle to 
show hospitality aAll anord sanctuary to all, but the poorest 
Scu«tish peasant,<M’ould have been al&bamed to have pleaded fear 
of England as the reason for shutting his do<:)r against a jierse- 
ruted exile. But in those oldeo days, the English seldom saw 
face of a Sa^ttish nobleman, save through the bars of ^his 

“ JUv.a!” said the Earl of Morton, Stonily, “this insolence 
will Httlc avail the-e; the days are gone by when Rome’s priests 
wens {)ermitte(i to brave noblemen with impunity. Give us up 
this Piereie Shafton, or by my father’s crest I will set thy Abl^ey 
in a bj;ight flame!” 

“And if then dost, Ixird of Morton, its ruins will tumble 
ajjove the tombs of thino own anc^tors. Bo the issue as God 
vi^ls, the Abbot of Saint Mary’s gives ap no one whom ho bath 
promised to piptoc%” , 

“ Abbot 1” said Murray, “ bethink thee ere we *are driven to 
deal roughly—the hands of these men,” he saW, prdnting to the 
soldiers, “will make wild work asnSbg sbriecs and cells, if we 
ore compdled to ui^ertake a search for this Englishman.” 

« “Te shaU not need,'i said % voice from the crowd; and, 
Advancing graoej^y before the Earls, the Euphuist flung from 
him the«inantle m which he was muffleij^ “ Via the cl^.ai 
shadow^’Shafton be j ^btshold, my lords, the Knight Of 

WOvertSu, wUb spares you the guilt of rioleuce and samlegcT* 

. “ I prtiM before God and man aaainst any infraction of the 
privileges of this bouse,” said the Abbot, “ by ap attempt to 

^ VOL. X. 2 s 
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impose violent hands upon the person cf this n^ble knight. If 
there be yet spirit in a Scottish Parliament, ve will moke you 
hear of this elsewhere, my lords* 

Sparc your threats," said Murray; ** it may be my purpose 
with Sir Piereie Shaftoii is not such as thou dost suppose— 
Attftch him, pursuivant/as our prisoner, rescue or no rescue.” 

** I yield myself," said the Euphuist, ** reserving my right to 
defy my Lord of Murray aud my Lord of Morton to single duel, 
even as one gcntlemaii may demand satisfaction of another." 

“ You shall not want those who will answer your chaDenge, 
Sir Knight,” replied Morton, “ without aspiring to men above 
thine own degree.” 

** And where am I to find these 8upflirl|tive champions," said 
the English knight, ** whose blood runs more pure than that of 
Piorcio Shafton f’ 

“ Here is a flight for you, my lord!" saief Murray. 

‘'As ever was flown by a wild-goose," said otawarth Bolixm, 
who had now appnuu'.hed to the front of the party. 

“Who dared to say that word)” said the Euphuist, his face 
crimson with rage. 

“ Tut! man," said Belton, “ make the best of it, thy mother's 
father was but a tailor, old Overstitch of Holdemess—Why, 
what! I)ecau8e thou art a misproud bird, and despiaeth thine 
own natural lineage, aud ruffiest in unpaid silks and vei^'^iits, 
and keepest comjmny with gallants and cutters, must we lose 
our memory for that ? Thy mother, Moll Overstitch, wns the 
prettiest wench in those parts—sho was wedded o-y wild Shafton 
of WUverton, who, men say, was akin to the Piereie on the 
wrong side of the blanket." * 

“ Help the knight to some strong watem," said Morton, “ he 
hath fallen from such a height, that he is stunned irith the 
tumble.** ** 

In fact, Sir Piereie Sha^n looked like a man stricken by 
a thunderbolt, while, notwithstanding the seriousness of the 
scene hitherto, no one of thoM present, not even the Jibbot^ 
himself, could refrain from laughing at the ruefril and mortified ' 
e:p:re«dJon of his face, 

“ laugh on,” he said at length, “ la%h on, my inast^,” 
shfnggtitg his shoulders; “ it is not for me to be ofifended—^yet 
would 1 know full %m from that squire who is laugbiitg with 
the loudest how be had disoovereii this unha{^y Uot in an 
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othenrial «poU^eM linear, and for what puzpoae he hath made 
it knoim t*** 

, **I m&e it known Y" eaid Halbert Glendintung, in aatoniah* 

theiU,—for to hiin this pathetic appeal waa made,—** I never 
heard tlie thing till this momeni"* . 

“Why, did not that eld rude soldier loam it from theeV’ 
said the knight, in mcreaslng amasemeiit. 

“ Not I, hy Heaven I” said Bolton; “ I never saw the 3 }uth 
in my life before.” , 

“ But you ham seen him ere now, my worthy master,” said 
Dame Glendinning, bursting in her turn from the crowd. “ My 
son, this « Stawarth Bolton, he to whom we owe life, and the 
means of preserving It—If he bo a prisoner, as seems most 
likely, use thine intircst with these noble lords to be kind to 
the widow's friend.” 

“ What, my Dismo <«f the Glen !*' said Bolton; “ thy brow is 
mtre wither(^f as well as mine^ since we met last, but tby 
tongue holds the touch better than my arm. This boy of thin«j 
gave me the foil sorely this morning. The Brown Varlet has 
tiunsd as stout a trooper as 1 prophesied; and where is White 
Y” 

'* Alas !”.8aid the mother, lofiking down, “ Edward has taken 
T8, and become a monk of this Ablwy,” ’ 

' \ monk and a soldier I —Evil trades both, my good dame. 

' have made one a good master fashioner, like old Over- 
of Holdemess. I sighed when I envied you the two 
bonny childran, but I sigh not now to call either the monk or 
the soldier mine own. The soldier dies in the field, the monk 
*fK»u*de lives in the cloister.” ,, 

“ My dearest mother,” said Halbert, “ where is Edward—K5an 
I not speak with*him Y'' • 

“ He has just left us for the present," said Father Philip, 
“upon a message from the Lord .^bot.” 

« “And Mary, my dearest mother 1” said Halbert.—Mary 
AVbnel was not &r dielont, aod the three were soon withdrawn 
» from the crm|d, to hear and relate their various chances of 
fortune, 

• While the subordinate personage^ thus disposed^^ 
sdvea^ the Abbot held serious discussion with the tWo Varls, 

> and, part^ yieldiim to their demands, partly defending himself 

•Noun. 
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with Bkill and eloquence, was enabled do make a composition 
for his Convent,'which left it provisionally in no warn situation 
than before. The Earls were the .more reluctant to driTe 
matters to extremity, since he protested, that if urged heyoni^. 
what his conscience would comply with, he would throw the 
whole lands of the Monastery into the Queen of Scotland’s 
hands, to be disposed of at her pleasure, lliis would not have 
answered the views of the Earls, who were contented, for the 
time, with a moderate sacrifice of moneyed lands. |datters 
being so far settled, the Abbot became anxious for the fate of 
Sir Piercie Shafton, and implored mercy in his behidf. 

He is a coxcomb,” he said, ** my lo^, but he is «» generous, 
though a vain fool; and it is my firm belief you have this day 
done btm more i^Miin than if you ha<l run a^niarrl into higa.” 

** Ktin a needle into him you mean, Aboot,” said the Earl of 
Morton; “by mine honour, I thought tlufc gnwdson of a fashioner 
of doublets was descicuded from a crowned headjat least!” 

“I hold with the Ablwt,” said Murray; “there were little 
honour in surrendering him to Elizabeth, but he shall be sent 
where he can do her no iiyury. Our pursuivant and Bolton 
shall escort him to Dunbar, and ship him off for Flanders.— 
But soft, here he comes, and leading a female as I think.” 

“Lords and others,” said the English knight with great 
solemnity, “ make way for the lady of Piercie Shafton—a secret 
which 1 listed not to make known, till fate, which hath betra;^ed 
what I vainly strove to conc^, makes mo less desirous to hide 
that which I now announce to you.” 

“It is Mysie Hnppcr, the Miller’s daughter, on my life!” 
said Tibb Tai^ket. “1 thought the pride of these P’erctes 
would liave a fa’,” 

“ It is indeed the lovely Mysindp,” Jtoid the knight, ** whose 
merits towards her devot^ servant deserved higher rook tiuin 
he had to“ bestow.” .t. 

“ I suspect, though,” said Murray, “ that we should not have 
heard of the MiUer’s daughter Mng made a lady, had not th| 
knight proved to be the grandson of a tailor.” 

“ My Lord,” said Piercie Shafton, “ it is poor colour to striko 
hius^'^that* cannot smite again; and I hope you will gonsider 
what id'duo to a prisoner by ^e law of arms, and say feothing 
more on this odious subject. When I am once mors mine own 
mau, I will find a new nmd to dignity.*' 
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Shaft one, I prSsu^e/' sak! tlie Earl of Morton. 

Pong^las, you will drive him mad/' said Murray j 
^^hesidee^ we h|ve othw matter in hand—X muat see Warden 
wed Glrntdinniiig with M&ry Avenel, and put him in possession 
of his ^e's ca^e without delay. It will be best done eip our 
forces leave these parts.” 

“ And I/' said the Mwer, '* have the like grist to grind; for 
I hope some one of the go^ fathers will w^ my wench with 
her gay bridegroom.^ 

^*lt needs not/' raid Shaftou; **the ceremonial hath been 
s(demnly perform^” 

It wiy not be the worse of another bolting/’ said the Miller; 

** it is always best to be sure, as 1 say when 1 chance to take 
inul^ue twice from jthe same meal-sack,” 

‘‘Stave the Millei off him/’ said Murray, “or ho will worry 
him dead. The AblK)t, my lord, offers us the hoaj»itality of the 
Gjpvent; I m^ve we should rep^r hither. Sir Xlercie and all 
of us. I must learn to know thh Maid of Avenel—to-morrow 
1 must act as her father—All Scotland shall see how Murray 
can reward a faithful servant.” 

Mary Avenel and her lover avoidetl meeting the Abl>o% and 
took up their temporary abode in a house of the village, where 
next day their iiamls were united by the Protestant preacher in 
presence of the two Karls. On the aamo day Piercic Shafton 
ahd his bride departed, under an escort wluch was to conduct 
him to the sea-side, and see him embark for the Low Countries. 
EarTy on the following morning the bands of the Earls were 
under march V the Castle of Avenel, to invest the young bride- 
"“groom with the property of his wife, which was surrendered to 
them without opposition. 

But not without these omens which seemed to mark every 
remarkable event which befell the fate^l family did Mary take 
possession of the ancient castle $f her forliktheTs. > The same 
warlike form which had appeared more than once at Qleridearg, 
WM seen 1^ Tibb Tacket and Martin, who returned with their 
young mistress to pSrtake lier altered fortunes. It glided 
before the cav&lcade as they advaneuxi upon the long causeway, 
paused at each drawbridge, and flourished its h^d, ^ in 
trinmi^ as- it d&ppeared under the gloomy arch wag;, whkh ' 
was sarmoanted by the insignia of the house of Avenel. ^ The 
two tnisty servants made their ovisk>n *<mly known to Dame 
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GIctidinniDg, who, with much uride of had aco^mpanied 
bar son to see him take hia ratuc among the harom i>f the Imid. 
**Oh, my dear bairn !” she excMined, ,wheii ah^ heard*the tale, 
** the caaUe in a grand place to be mire, but I wish ye diima au' 
desire to be bock in tho quiet braes of Glendearg b^ore the 
play >>c played out." I^ut this natural reflection, sprmgiiig 
from maternal anxiety, was soon forgotten amid the Imsy and 
f>1easiog task of examining and admiring the new habitation of 
tier son. 

Wliile these affairs were passing, Edward had hidden himself 
and his sorrows in the ixiternid Tow-er of Glendearg, where 
every object was f»dl of matter for bitter reflection,* TJhe Abbot’s 
kindness had despatcliod him thither upon pretence of placing 
sonic piqicrs belonging to the Abbey in sa%y and secrecy ; but 
ill reality to prevent his witnessing the triumph of his brother. 
Through the deserted apartments, tho scener,of so many bitter 
reflo(‘tions, tho unhujipy youth stalked like a dis^nteuted ghost, 
conjuring uj) around him at every step new subjects for sorrow 
and for .Mclf-tonnent. Impatient, at length, of the state of irrita* 
tion and agonised recollection in which he found himself, he 
rushed nut and walked liaatily up the glen, as if to shake off the 
load which hung upfm his mind. The sun was setting when he 
rciu'.hcd tho entrance of Corri-nan-shian, and the recollection of 
what he had seen when he last visited that haunted ravine, 
burst on his mind. He was in a humour, however, rather to 
seek out danger than to avoid it. 

1 will face this mystic l>eing,” he said; she foretold the 
fate which has vrrapt me in this dress,—I will Know whether 
she has aught else to tell me of a life whicli cannot but be' 
miserable." ‘ 

He foiled not to see the ‘WTiite Spirit seated by her accus¬ 
tomed hanut, and ^singing in her usual low and sweet tone. 
While she sung, she seemed to look with sorrow on her golden 
aonc, which was now diminished to the fineness of a silken 
thread. ^ 

i> 

'* Psr* ths« well, thnu Holly green I 
Then ahnlt solilom now be seen, ' 

With all thy lidittwing garluuls bcoiding, 

As to greet my slow descendiii^ «' 

StarUing the ^wUdered hind. 

Who lees thee ware without s wtnd. 
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• 

** Faravr^li PotmUln 1 aow not long 
Shalt thoa mnrmur to my «ong» 

While thy crystal bubbles gUncing, 

Keep the tune in inysiiu tbmoing, 

Rise and swell, are burst and lost. 

Like mortal schemes by forltino crost. 

* *• / 

Tlie knot of fate at length is tfed, 

The Churl is Lord^ the Maul is Bride. 

Vainly did my magic sleight 
£U‘nd lover from her sight; 

Wither bush and perish well, 

Fall’n is lofty A vend T’ 

The eeomed to weep while she sung; and the words 

impressed on Edward a melancholy belief, that the alliance td 
Maty with hjs brother might lie fatal to thorn l)oth, * 


• Hert terminfitea the First Part d/ ths Iknediciinc't Manuscript 
I Jmve in rain endeavourni to ascertain ike precue jm iod of the stoi-y, 
as the dates cannot be exactly reconciled vdih those of the tmisf 
accredited histories. But it is asionithivy liou? careless the wrUers 
of Utopia art upon these important tulyecfs, I observe that the 
learned Mr. LauTtnc.t Templeton^ in his late publication entitled 
IVANHOIS, has not only blessed the bed of Edwmd the Confessor vnth 
rn offspring unknown to history^ with sundry other soUicisvis of the 
same kind^ but Itas inverted, the order of natme, and feasted his 
swiiie with acorns in the midst of summer. All that can be nlUyed 
by the wamsest admirer of this author amounts to Ihis^—tlaU the 
circumstances chjecied to are just as true as the rest of the story ; 
which appears tome (mm especiallydn the matter of the acorns) 
to be a ver%imppfeet ^cfmee^ and that the author will do well to 
fhrofit by Captain Ahsolutds culvtce to his servant^ and never Ull him 
mare lies tlum care indispensahly necessary. * ^ 




NOTES TO THE MONASTEKT. 


Non A, p, 6 .—HOAStMe amj> Oouui.nG 

[Hr. John Borthwlck of Crookstou* in a note to the publisher (June 14, 
1840}, eays that Sir WjJter has reversed the proprietorship of these towers 
<—that Colmslit belonged to Mr. Innos of Stow, while UUlslap forms paii 
of his estate of Crookston* He adtls—** In proof that the tower of Hlllslap, 
which I have taken'*tnoasures to preserve from injury, was chiefly in his 
head, as the toavcr of O^-mdetirg, wj^en writing the Mouastery, 1 may 
mention that, on one of the occasions when 1 had the honour of being a 
visitor at Abliotsford, the stables then being full, I sent a pony to Iw put 
up at our tenant’s at Hillslap ;—* Well,' said Sir Walter, ‘if you do that, 
yotf miuit trust for its not being UfUd before to-morrow, Ao the protection 
of Halbert Glendinning agaiust Christie of the Cllnthill.' At page tSS, vol. 
iii. first edition, the tlair' which the monk ascended is described. 

The winding atone stair is still to be seen in Hillslap, but not in either of 
the other two towers.” It is, however, probable, from the Ooat‘s*Hea<l 
treat on Colmslie, that that tower also had been of ohi a possesstou of the 
Borthwicks.] 

B, p. 10.— The 'White Lady, ahd Euphuiem. 

[iCeferring to the “ Monastery,” Mr. la^khart, in his Mcmeirs ef Scotia 
says he has little to add to the in^onnation afforded by the Author himself 
in his Introd&ctioff to thuYiovel. 

“ The Monastery waseonsidered a failure—the first «f the aeries on which 
any such sentence was prononnced ;—nor liave I much to allege in favour of 
the White Lady of A vend, generally ^^riticiaed as the primary blot—or of 
!fir liercie Shafton, who was loudly, though not quite so generally, con* 
dfmncKL In eith4f case, conside^ separately, Bir Walter seems to have 
Mred from dwelling (in the German taste) on materials that might bate 
done very weib for a rapid sketch. The phantom with whom we have 
lelauTC to Bbcome familiar, is sure to fail — even the witch,of Endor la 
wontewCed with a n^omentaiy appearance Oud five syllables of tblvsbade^ 
•he #l^okes.** * 

**The beanttfol natural scenery, and the sterling Scotch chaiwdttfs and 
manni^ ittto>dnced in the Monastert, am, hewever, suificieni to rsdiwm 
even thoM mistalcac.”—J. G. Lookhart.] 
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Note C, p. 58.— Gaixaktbt. 

.Aa gallantry of nil tlinea and nations has the same motie of thinking and „ 
acting, so U often expresses itself by the same symbols. In the dril war 
1745-6, a party of Highlanders, under a Chieftain of rank, camiPto Rose 
Castle, the seat of the Bishop j)f Carlisle, but then occupied by the family 
of B<iuire Dacre of Cumberland. They demanded quarters, which of course 
were not to bo refused to armed men of a strougo attire and unknown 
language. But the domestic represented to the captain of the mountaineers, 
that the lady of the mansion hod t>cen just delivered of a daughter, and ex- 
pressed her hope, that, iiiuler tliese circumstances, his jiarty would give as 
little trouble ns pissible. “Q(mI forbid,’* said the gallant chief, *Uhat 1 
»)r mine should be the means of adding to a lady's inconvenience at such a 
time. May I request to see the infant ?” The child was broif;bt, and the 
Highlander, taking Ms cockmle out of his V>onnct, and pinning it on the 
child's breast, “That will be a token,” he sail, “t^any of our peoploenrho 
may come hither, that Donald M ‘Donald of Rinlocli-Moidai^ has taken the 
family of Hose Castle under his protection.” The lady who received in 
infancy this gage of Highland protection, is now itfary. Lady Clerk of 
Peimycuick ; and on the 10th of ,lune still wears the ciftkade w'hich Vks 
liinnod on her breast, with a white rose as a kindred decoration. [Lady 
Mary Clerk died in Edinburgh In 1834 in her 81Hb year.] 


Note tl, p. 64.—Famr^. 

This superstition continues to prevail, though one would auppoee it must 
now lie antiquated. It Is only a year or two since an itinerant puppet 
showman, who, disdaining to ocknowletlge the profession of Oines de Paserv 
moiit^, called htmsclf an artist from Yauxhall, brought a complaint of a 
singular nature liofore the author, as Sheriff of Selkir^hiro. The sineular 
dexterity with which the showman had exhibitwl the. machin^ of his flltle 
stage, had, upon a Selkirk fair-day, excited the eager cunosity of some 
mecLanics of (lalashiels. Thc.se men, from im worse motive that could bo , 
diiciwered than a thirst after kiiowludge beyond their sphere, coromitfod a 
burglary'n)K)n the lam in which the puppets had been consigned to repose^ 
and carrietl them off in the nook of their pl&ida, when rltuTning from 
Selkirk to their own village. 

< But wltii the monii^eool reJIeetloa eaxne.” 

The party found, however, they could not make Punch dancei, and that 
the whole troop were equally intractable; they had also, perhaps, sc^e 
apprehensions of the Rhadamanth of thl} dutrici; and, wUling to be qni'l^ 
of their booty, they left the pupjiets seated in a grove by the side of the' 
Ettrick, where they were sure to be touched by the fim b>ams the 
rising, an. Vrlere a shepherd^ who was on foot with BunriM to pen hi|i 
' master’s 8l;pep on a Reid of tuniips, tff his uttor astonish ment, sa'^ this 
train, pi:ofusdy gay, sittitig in the little grotto. His examination pro- 
oeeded thus :— ^ 

Shrr(f .—^You saw these gay-looldng things f what did yon think they 
were 1 
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I sm no^at ftw to lay what I might think thoy wore, 
lad, 1 muat have a direst anaw«^*~who did yea ibluk 
they yere t « 

, S^tpkgrd. —On, «(r, tro^ ih«Q no that ftwe to «af 1 niind wha I 

• might think they were. 

;S%«ri]f.jpOome, ooine, air I I aek yon dtatinetly, did yon think they wore 
the falriea yon eaw t 

JShfjfherd. —Indeed, eir, anfi I wlnna any But 1 might think it waa the 
Good Neighboura. 

Thou an willingly waa he brought to allude to tlie irritable and captioua 
inhabitapta of fairy laod| 

Notb S, p. S5.—DnawBiuDcw at BatDOK-eKD. 

A bridge^f the very peculiar conatruction descril>ed in the text, actually 
rxiated ut a arnall hamlet nlKUii a mile and a half above hfelroNu oalled 
from |he circumatanco Ihridge-eod. It is lima noticed m Gordoii'V IHner- 
arinm SeptmlriUnale .•—? 

** In another jounio^ thaough the aonUi parte of Scotland, about a mile 
and a half from Molroew, in the shire of T«vi(7tUale, 1 saw the remaioH of a 
cuilons bridge over tins river Tweed, eoifs<iating of tlm*6 octangular pUlare, 
or rather towers, standing within the urater, without any archea to join 
them. The middle one, which ia the moat entire, haa a door towards the 
nortli, and I auppase, another oi»r»oaite one towarrl the aonth, which 1 
couliFnot see withont croaaing the water. In the middle of Utia inwjr in a 
projection or cornice aurrounding it: the i^iole ia hollow fnnii the <h)Or 
upwanln, and now open at the top, near which is a small window, 1 was 
infonnail that not long ego a countryman and hia family iivtal in thia tower 
—and got hia livelihood by laying out planks front pillar to pillar, and con> 
vignng paasengers over the river. Whether this l>c ancient or modern. I 
know not; but as it ia singular in its kind, 1 have thought fit to exhibit 
it" ^ 

The veatiges^of this ttntxtmman species of bridge still exist and Cite 
author has often seen the foundations of the columns when tirifiing down 
•the Tweed at night h)r the purpose of killing salmon by torch-light Mr. 
John mercer of Bridge-end recollects, tlmt 'Jmut fifty^ears ago ilie pillars 
were visible above water; and Uto late Mr. liavid Kyle of the Qe»rg« Tnn, 
Melrose, told the aufhbr thit he saw a stone token from Uie river faring 
Uiis inseriptioa:— 

I, Blr Jclui Pringle of l^mer stede,* • 

Give an hundred maiklf of gowd sae reld, 

) tjf help U> bigg taj brigg ower Tweed." 

Angle of Oilaahiela, afterwardi^of Wbythank, was the Baron to whom 


F, p. ISO.—QoAiirf Emtam. 

There attgiioaay iimtaacea to be met with fn the andent dramaf fif this 
whfnuiiea] uid eonoeited custom of pemoim^wt^ formed an intitnaey dis- 
tingnishing eadb other by eome quaint ^ithet. In Every Man mU ^ hU 
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Ilwmamy ihtro la » humoroua debate upon natpes moat (it to bird tba rela¬ 
tion betwixt BogUnrdo and Cftvaliero Shilt, which enda by adopting tboae 
of CTonnienance andjleaolution. What i« more to the ^int ia in, the epeeclt 
of Hedon, a voluptuary and a courtier in C'ff%tkia*s Rmds, ** You know 
that 1 call Madam IMilantia my Hoifoini, and ahe calla me hw Ambition. 
Now, when I meet her in the preaenoe anon, I will come to her and say, 
* Sweet Honour, 1 have hitherto contented my aenae with the liltee of your 
hand, and now 1 will taate the roses of you^ lip.' To which she cannot 
bat blushing answer, * Nay, now you are too ambitions and then do I 
reply, * 1 cannot be too ambitious of Honour, sweet lady. Wilt not be 
good f' ”—I think there is some remnant of this foppery preserved in 
Masonic Lodges, where each brother is distinguished by a name in the 
I^>dge, signifying some abstract quality, os Discretion, or the likei. See 
the Mamiie of Garin Wllwn, Poet Laureate to the Ixxdge of St. 

David’s. Edin. 1788. 


Note G, p. 197. —Rowland Yor«lb a9D SttricpLY. * . 

Yorjce," says Camden, ** was a Loudoner, a manjof loose and dissolute 
Ixthaviour, and desperately audacious—famous in his time amongst the com* 
mon bullies oud swaggerers, os herhg the first that, to tbe great otlmlration 
of many at his boldness, brought into England the l>oid and dangerous way 
of fencing with ttie rapier in duelUiig, Whereas, till that time, the English 
used to light with long swords and bucklers, striking with the edgq. and 
thouglit it no part of man either to push or strike beneath the girdle.”’ 

Having a command in the Low Countries, Yorke revolted to the Spaniards, 
and died miserably, poisoned, as was sup{K>s«d, by his new allies. Three 
years afterwards Ids bones were dug up and gibl>eted by the command of 
the States of Holland. 

I'homas Btukely, another distinguished gallant of the time, was breu a 
meiohant, lieiiig the son of a rich clothier in the west He weddeil the 
divpghter and heiress of a wealthy oldennan of London named CurtisKtafter 
whose deatli he srnuondenul the riches he thus acquired in all manner of 
extravagance. Uia wife, whose fortune supplied his waste, represeuted to 
iiim that he ought to make more of her. Stukely replied, **1 wiRjnake 
as much of thee, ))clieve me, & it is f>ossible for any to do and he kept 
his word in one sense, having stripj>^ her even of her wearing appall 
before he finally ran away from her. 

Haring fled to Ibdy he ctmtrived to impose upon the Pope with a {dan 
of inviuling Ireland, for w'hich hq^, levied soldiers, and made some prepar* 
ations, but endetl by engaging himself and his troops in the service of Eing 
Sebastian of Portugal. He sailed with that prince op bis fatal voyage to 
Barbary, and (ell with him at the battm of Alcg^ar. \ 

Stukely, aa one of the first gallants of the time, has the honour td 
be chronicloil in song, iu Evans’s Ofd Baltadsy voL iii., omtion 1810. His 
fate k) alsoTntrodnceil in a trtgWLly by (leorge Peel, as has been supposed, 
called ths qjf A^ojuir, from which play Dryutn is ^eged'Vo have 
takefi the idea of l^n Rebastiaa; if so, it is surprising be mj^itted a duv 
raeter so (amgenial to King Qharlw tbe Second’s Umev es tbe witty, bmve, 
and profligate Thomas Stukely. 
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Hon B, p. 279.~Jvi.i:jaf Awasm, 

• If it irar« neoeflMty to dmm «jMrototype for thli brat«^ Uoeatiofiff, and 
tru«l Border ehief^ in on age whioh ehon^ but too many auoh, the Latnl 
of Black jprmiatott might b« aeioeted for that purpMo. H« wm a Mend 
and confi^t of Botbwell, and an i^^t in* Henry Damley's murder. At 
his laat stage he waSf like oAier great ofTendln, a seeming penitent; amU 
as his confe^on bears» divers gentlemen and senranta being in the chamber, 
he said, ** For Ood'*s sake^ sit down and pray for me, for I have been a 
great sinner otherwise” fthat is, besides his share in Dartiley’s deaUi), ** for 
the whiSh Qod is this aay punishing me; for of all men on the esxth, I 
have been one of the proudest, and most high>rainded, and m<wt unclean 
of my body. But specially I have edwd the innocent blood of one Michael 
ITiinter witfs my own hands. Alas, therefore 1 because the said Michael, 
having me lying on roy bark, having a fork in his hand, might have elaiu 
me if he had pleased, ^d did it not, which of all tliinga grieves tne most 
in cdhsdeuce. «Also, in»a rage I hanged a poor mw for a horse ;—with 
many oUier wicked deeds, for whilk I ask my (Jod mercy. It is not marvel 
1 have been wicked, (mnsid^ring the wicked company that ever 1 have been 
In, J^ut specialty |^dthln the seven years by-past, in which I never saw two 
good men or one goo<l deed, but all kiuef of wickedntiss, and yet Uod would 
not suffer me to be lost”—.Hee the whole confession in the StnU TriaU. 

Another worthy of the Borders, called Oeonly Bourne, of somewhat 
Bttboi^llnate rank, was a similar picture of profligacy. He had fallen into 
the hands of Sir J^bert Carey, then W-aKler# of the English East Mafches, 
who gives the following account of his prisoner's confession ;— 

** When all things wore quiet, and the watch set at night, after supper, 
about ten of the clock, I t^k one of my men’s liveries, and put it alxtut 
and took two other of my servants with me in their liveries ; and we 
throe, as the Wonien's men, came to the Provost Marshal’s, where Bourne 
was, and wore let into his chamber. We sate down by him, and told him 
that-sve were desirous to see him, because we heanl he was stout and 
valiant, and trno to his friend, and that we were sorry our innster could 
not be moved to save his life. He, voluntarily of himself, said that he had 
lived dong enough to do so many villauies as he had done ; and witbal, 
told us that he had lain with above forty men’s wives-—what in England, 
what In Scotland ; rnd that he liad killed seven Englishmen with his own 
hands, cruelly mumlering them ; and that he horl speiilt! bis whole time in 
whoring, drinking, stealing, and taking deep revcnjie for slight offences. 
He seemed to be very penitent, and ro".ch desired a minister for tbe coin- 
fort of his soul. We promised liirn tio let onr master know hts desire, who, 

* we knew, would promptly grant it We took biave of him and presently 

I took c^er that Mr. Selfcy, a very honest preacher, should go to him, 
and not stir fTom him till his execution the next morning; for after 1 bad 
heard his own confession, 1 was resolved no conditions should save his life, 
and so took order, that at the gates opeiiingi> the next moram^ he should 
be carried to execuf^n, which aooordingly was performed.'’— iSmuA/ra qf ' 
Jir Jlobert Cliirsif, Btsrl ntf SfmmmUk. * 

[Tliistindde&t if also refieiTed to in on^of the notes to A Legmd of 
Mohuvm, pa^e 135.} ' 
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Kotb I, p. 30A—Foj^psEf or TU SaYzstr^ Cshtubt. 

Sir Pivroie Bhafton'* extreme k)ir« of dreaiiwu an ettribate of tbe eox* 
combe of tbie period, llie dbpiay loade by tbeir forefatheib wax in tb'* 
nvimbent of their rotinoe ; but as the actual iaflaet»»» of tbe nobility bi^au 
to be rMtrainod both in France and Engbuid by the iooreaeinjf power of 
tlie Crown, the iodulgouoe uf vanity in penKmal diaplay bwAina more 
inordinate. There are many alliieione to tbix change of cuxtom in 
Shakxpeare and other dramatic writeni, where tbe reader may find mention 
made of 

" Ooads enter'd lni,o 

For gay apparel against the triumph day.** 

Jouxon informs ns, that fur Ute first entrance of a gallant, ** 'tweie good 
you turned four or five hundred acres of your beat land into Wo or Urree 
trunks of a}»par«l."— Kx^ry Man <nd of hU llumom. 

In the Memorio of tbe Somerville family, a ou)i’.oux instance ucccrs uf 
this fashionable sjojcies of extravagance. In the'year 1537, when James 
V. brought over bU sliort-live<l bride from France, Lord Somerville of 
the day was so profuse lu the cxiioiise of hix apparel, that the money which 
he borrowed on the occasion was" compensateil by a i>e,petual annuity of 
threescore pounds Scottish, ]>ayab]e out of the imrony of Carnwatb till 
doonutday, which was luwigncKl by the creditor to Saint Magilalen's Chapel. 
By this deep eximnse Uie lionl Somerville bad rendered himself so glorious 
in apparel, that the King, wlp) saw so brave a gallant enter the gdte of 
Ilolyrood, followed by only two pages, called upon several of the courtiers 
to ascertain who it could be who was so richly dreaseil and so tdightly 
attended, and he was not recognised uutil he entered the presence-chamber. 

*' You are very brave, my lord,” said the King as he received his homage; 
*'but where are all your men and attendants?” The Lord Somervkle 
readily answered, “ If it pUiuse your Miyeaty, here they are," pointing to 
the lace that was on hia own and his pages' clothes; whereat the ^ing 
laughed heartily, and having surveyed the finery more n|;ar]y, hade him 
have away with it all, and let him have his stout bond of speam again. 

There is a .*>0600 in Jonson's Every Man, mtl of his flwmow (i^t ^V^ 
jfk;eue 6), in which a Euphui8t<^if the tune gives an acoouiit of the of 

a duel on the clothes of himself and his opponent,jmd never dtfmrts a 
syllable from the catalogue of his wardrobe. We shoIlinseA it in evidence 
that the foppery of our ancestors was not inferior to that of our own time, 

" Eastidius, Good faith, signior. now you sjieak of a quairel, TB ac- 
quaint you with a difference that happened between a gallant and myself, 
Sir Puntorvolo. You know him if I should name him—Signior Luculento., 
*' EanL Luculento I What inaaspia.)us bhaupi iuterpos^ itself to 'your, 
two loves T '5- 

** Fast. Faith, air, the some that sundered Agomemnonf and^,,reat Thetis' 
son i„bttt the cause eacajyi, sir. Be sent me a challsoige, mixt with 
some fe^ oraves, which 1 restored; and, in fine, wC met. Kowr indee,L 
sir, t must tell you, he did offer at first very dexperatelf, hut Without 
judgment; for, look you, sir, 1 cost myself into this figure; now he came 
violently on, and withal, fidv<£actz^g hi« rapier to strike, I thought to have 
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took hts arm, for ba bad k>ft bfa body to my aleeUcm, and I 'vaa aura ho 
could not rQo(>ver bis guard. Sir, I mlat my purpoao in bii um, nabod 
kia doublet akeveti, ran binv^oia by the left ebaak and through bia hair. 
He, again, light me hero»I bad on a goM cable hat^band, then new come 
up, about a murrey French hat 1 hail; outa my haVbaiid, and yet It waa 
massy goAainith's work, coti my brim, vrhieh, by good fortune, being 
thick embroidered with gold twist and spaurdes, disappointed tba force of 
the blow ; nevorthetess it groxed on my shoulder, takes me away six purU 
of ail Italian cut-work band I wore, coat me tlireo pounds in the Exchange 

but three days before- 

“ /*twW. This was a strange encounter. 

"FojuL Nay, you shall hear, air. With this, we both fell out and 
breathed. Now, U}>ou the seexmd sign of hia oasault, 1 betook me to my 
former manner of defence; he, on the other side, abandoned hu body to 
the same linger as before, and follows me still wtUi blows ; but 1, being 
loatli to take the deadly advantage that ley before mu of his left ai^e, niatle 
a kind of straui^oun, W|b him up to the hilt through the doublet, through 
the shirt, and yet niisscd the skin. Ife, making a reverse blow, falls uitcm 
iny embossed girdle~id had thrown off the hangers a little before~-strlkes 
off a skirt of a thlck-laml satin doubkd 1 had, liiuid with four taffetas, 
ruts off two paiWs cmbroideroii with puai'l, rendij through the drawings* 
out of tlssu^ ents^.rs the lining and skijie the flush. 

** Car. 1 wonder he sj[)eaks not of bis wrought shirt, 

** Here, in the opinion of mutual damage, we jiaused. But, ere 
I proceed, I muitt tdJ yob, signior, tliat Ui the last euamuier, not Itaving 
leisure to put off my silver spun, one of the rowels catched hohl of the 
ruffles of my Isait, and being Spanish leather, ami subject Uj tear, over- 
tlmiws roe, rends me two pair of silk stockings that I put on, lailug some¬ 
what of a raw rooming, a fatach colour and another, and strikes me some 
ba.f-mrh deep into tb« side of tbe calf; He, seeing the blo<xl come, pn*- 
seutly takes horse and away ; 1 liaviug bound up my wound with a piece 

of rn'J’ wrought ehlrt- 

“ Car. 0, comes it In there f 

** Fosf. )^do after him, and, lighting at the court-gate both together, 
Vnibnipotl, and marched hand in htuul up into the presence. Was not this 
bukiness well carried t ^ 

J/acL Well t yet; and by thla wo can guess what apparel the gentle¬ 
man w'ore. 

“ PutU. *Fore valour! it was a designment begu^With much resolution, 
maintajned with as inudl prowest^ and ^nded with more humanity.** 


Non J, p. d6i?.>-Goo{> Farm or tsi Bobdsiudm. 

I 

Aa some atonement for their laxity of morals on roost c'-caslo^ the 
Bhrdeiyffii were seveigii^olnervers of tlie faith which they had p<edgea;>veii 
to an imeroy. '’If any person broke his word so plight^ the indivii^al to 
whom faith had not been observed, used to Mng to the next.fmider^ 
meeiiog a giove hung on the p(^t of n.9pmr, '^nd promaim to Scots and 
XiigllKh the name of the defaulter. Thni was accounted so great a disgrace 
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to all connected with him, that his own clansmen sometmies decayed him, 
to escape the infamy he had hrooght on thmn. ‘■ 

Constable, a spy engaged by Sir Balidi Sadler, talks of two Border 
thieves, whom he need as ibis guides;—" That they would not care to steal, 
and yet that they would not betray any man that trusts in them, for all the 
gold in Scotland or in France. They are my guides and outlawt! If they 
would betray me they might get their pardons, and cause me to be hanged ; 
but 1 have tried them ere this.”— Sadlet^t LeUert dttring the J^orthem 
Inmrrection. 


Note K, p. 872.'~<linmz.oxscBS to thb Moiixs. 

The Inberee, earitas, and boiled almonds, of which Abbot speaks, 

were special occasions for er^joying luxuries, afforded to the monks by grants 
from different sovereigna, or from other benefactor" to the convent There 
is one of these charters called De PiUmaa Ctntt/m LHwirum. By this 
charter, which is very curious, our Robert Bruce, on the 10th Janoary, and 
in the twelfth year of his reign, assigns, out of the cu&toms of Berwick, and 
failing them, out of the customs ^f Elinbuj^h or Hadd'ngton, the sul. of 
one hundred pounds, Ut the half-yearly terps of Fentecost and Saint 
Martin's in winter, to the Abbot and community of the monks of Melrose. 
Tire precise purpose of this annuity is to furnish to each of the monks of 
the said monastery, while placed at food in the refectory, an extra htjss of 
rice boiled with milk, or of ahnonds, or peas, or other pulse of that kind 
which could be procured in the country. This addition to their commons 
is to bo entitled the King’s Mess. And it is declared, that although any 
monk shouhi, from some honest axiology, want appetite or inclination to eat 
of the king’s mess, his share should, nevertheless, be placed on the ts^le 
with those of. his brethren, and afterwards carried to the gate and given to 
the poor. '* Neither is it our pleasure,” continues the bountifrrl sovereign, 

** that the dinner, which is or ought to be served up to the said iffonks 
according to their ancient rule, should be diminished Hn <|itantity, or 
rendered inferior in quality, on account of this our mess, so furnished as 
afoi^aid.” It is, moreover, |g'-ovided, that the abbot, with the con^nt of 
the most sage of his brethren, shall name a prudent and decent monk for 
i-eceiving, directing, and expending, all matters conceriiing this annuity for 
the benefit of the community, agreeably to the myal desire and intention, 
rendering a^aithful acx.ount thereof to the abbot and superiors of the same 
convent. And the same charter uvclares the king's farther pleasure, that 
the said men of religion should be Imund yearly ami for ever, in acknow¬ 
ledgment of the above donation, to clo£he fifteen poor'men at the of 
Saint Martin in winter, and to feed them on ise same day, delivering to.^ 
each of them four ells of large or broad, or six ells of narw cloth, and to > 
each also a x^vr pmr of shoes or sandals, according to their oAlbr; and if 
^ the a^d menks shall fail in tneir engagements, or sny of them, F. is tie 
king’s will |hat the fault shall be r^eemed a double performance of 
what 1&as b^ omitted, to be executed at the si^t of the chief forestmr ol 
BSttrick for the time heuig:,^attd,before the return of Saint MartiA’a day siuv 
ceedlng that on which the omiuioii has taken place. 
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Of tbit charter, respecting the pittance of £100 assigned to fumish the 
monks of Melrose with a dailjr mess of boiled rioe, almonds, or other pulse, 
to mend their oommcms, the aatiquariaa mder will be pleued, doubtless, 
to see the orlginaL^ ^ 

OA^fA REOIS ROBKBTt I. ABBATI BT (PONTSNTDI DR MiLBOia. 

Carta da Pitancia Centum LUrarum. 

Robertos Dei gracia Rex Scottorum omnibus probis hominibns toclos 
terre sue Salutem. Solatia nos pro salute anime nostre et pro salute 
animamzn antecessonun et siiccessorum nostrorum Begum Scocie Dedisse 
Conceasisse et hac present! Chuta nostra conflnnasse Deo et Boats Marie 
▼Irgini et Religiosis vlris Abbati et Conventui de Melross et eorum sue* 

' cessoribus ,4^1 perpetnnm Oentmn Libras Sterlingorum Annul liedditus 
singulis anuis percipiendas de firmis nostris Burgi Berwici supc^Twedatn 
od temilnos Pentecost^ et Saneti Martini in hyeine pro equal! portione vol 
de nova Custunia nostra Burgi predict! si ftrme nostre prfdicte ad dictani 
snnunam pecunie sufBcere.non poterunt vel de nova Custuma nostra Bur- 
gorum nostrorum do Kdenburg et de Hadington Si flrme nostre et Custunm 
nostra ville Beru'ei aliquo cosu contin^nte ad hoc foite non sufiiciant. 
Ita quod dicta summa pecunie Centum Librarum eis annuatizn integre et 
a1)sque contmdictione aliqua plonarie persolvatur precunctis aliis qiiibuH> 
cunque assignacionibus per noi factis seu fociendis ad inveniendum In per- 
petuum singulis diebus ouilibet monscho m^nasterii predicti comodenti in 
Refectorio uuum sufDciens ferculum risanim factarum cum lacte, audgdal- 
arum vel pisarum sive aliorum ciborum consiroilis condicionis inveutorum 
In patria et Blud ferculum fereuluni Regis vocabitur in etemum. Et si 
aliquis raonachus ex alh]ua causa faonesta do dicto fercnlo oomsdera noluerit 
▼elirefloi non poteiit non minus attanien sibi de dicto ferculo niinistretur et 
ad portam pro pauperibus deportetur. Nec volumns quod occsslone ferculi 
nostri predicti prandium dicU Conventua de quo antiquitus oommuniter eis 
desetidri sive miuistrari solebat in aliquo pejoretur seu diminuatur. 
Volumns insuper et ordinamns quod Abbas ejtudem monasterii qni pro 
tempqfo fuerit de consensu ssnlomm de Conventu specialiter constitust 
unnm monachum providum et discretum ad recipiendum ordinandum et 
expendendum totsiq summ^ pecunie memorate pro utilitaie (xznventus 
secundum votun et Intencionem mentis nostre auperius annotatuin et ad 
reddendum fldele compotnm coram Abbate et Maioribtis de Conventu 
singulis anuis de pecunie sic neepta. Et volumibf'quod dictl religioai 
tenesntnr annuatim in perpetutuu pro ;^rediota donaelone nosini od per* 
petuom nostri memoriam veatire qulndecim pauperes od festum Bancti 
.'MarbiJii in hieme et eosdfm c'b«V), eodem die liberando eorum cuilibet 
quatuor olnM pannf gross! et latf vel sex ulnae pannl atneti et eorum 
'Cuilibet unupi no mm par sotularium de ordine suo, £t si diet! religiosi 
In premj^sis vel aliquo premissorum aliquo*jmno defecerint vc/uraus^ quod 
illud quq^ minus pei;;*/zpletttm fnerit duppUcetur diebns mogis pecessariie 
per visum capitiUs forestaril nostri de Belkirk, qui pro tempore fuerit« Et 
quod dicta dnpplioatdo flat ante natela domini proximo sequens festuis 
Bancti Mvtini predictum. In cuijas rei testllnoflium presenti Carte nostre 
sigilluiu noetmm precipimna apponi Tastibus venerabillbus in Christo 
> VOL. X. • ,2 F 
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ptttribua WiUielmOf Johannei Willielmo et David Sancti Andjree, Glas* 
guenaia, Dunkeldetuiu et Moraviensia ecclesiarom dei gracia epiacopia 
Bernardo Abbate de Abirbrothock Gancellario, Dnncano, MoUaio, et 
ilngone de Fyf de Strathin et de Bosa, CCKoitibna iffaltiero Senea^lo 
Scode. Jacobo doiubo de Duglaa et Alexandro Fraser Camerario nostro' 
Bcocie militibua. Apud Abirbrothock, decimo die January. Anno ^gnl 
noetri vicesinio." 


Noth L, p. 414.— OxnsaXiOQT or thx Douglas Familt. 

The late excellent and laborious antiquary, Mr. George Chalmers, haa re^ 
buked the vaunt of the House of Dougin, or rather of Hume of Godacroft, 
their historian, but with leaa than his wonted accuracy. In the first 
volume of his Caledonia^ he quotes the passage in Godscroft/'^r the pnr-i;. 
pose of confuting it 

The hutoriaa (of the Douglases) cries out ** do not know them in 
the fountain, but in the stream ; not in the rr»ot, ^t in the stem ; f'T we 
know not which is the mean man that did rise above the vulgar. ” This 
assumption Mr. ChatmeFB conceives ill-timed, and ^eges, that if the his¬ 
torian had attended more to resea^h than to declamatio'>, he might eairily 
have seen the first mean man of this renowned family. This he alleges to 
have been one Theobaldus Flamroaticus, or Theobald the Fleming, to whom 
Arnold, Abbot of Kelso, between the years 1147 and 1160, granted cert^n 
lands on Douglas water, by a d^ed which Mr. Chalmers conceives to be the 
first Ifink of the chain of title-deeds to Douglasdale. Heuoe, he says, the 
family must renounce their family domain, or acknowledge this obscure 
Fleming as their ancestor. Theobald the Fleming, it is acknowledged, did 
nut himself assume the name of Douglas ; ** but,” says the antiquary, ** his 
son William, who inherited his estate, c^led himself, and was named by 
others, De Duglas and he refers to the deeds in which he is so designed. 
Mr. Chalmers' full argument may be found in the first volume ef his 
CaUdoniOy p. 679. ®’ 

I'bis pro|>ositiou is one which a Scotsman will admit ^willingly, and 
only upon undeniable testimony ; and as it is liable to strong grounds of 
chaUouge, the present author, ^ith all tlie respect to Mr. Chalmers VhicL 
his zealous and effectual researches merit, is ^ot unwilling to take this 
opportunity to state some plausible grounds for doubt&g that Theoboldas 
Flammaticus was either the father of the first William de Douglas, or in 
Uie slightest degree oimaected with the Douglas family. 

It must first be observed, that there is no reason whatever for concluding 
Theobaldus Flammaticus to be the father of William d^ Douglas, except 
tliat they both held lands upon the small ijver 9 ! Douglas ; and that.therec 
are two strong presumptions to the o&traiy. For, first, the father being 
named Fleming, there seems no good reason why ther son should havec 
aesivaed a'different designation : secondly, there does not a single 
instance qf the name of 'i^eobidd during the long li^e of the Douglas pedi - 
gree, an omission very unlikely to take place had w'orijptiiCd ff^gr of !be 
race been so called. These are seconded considorations indeed; Imt they 
are important, in ao forks they exclude any support of Mr. Qhalmers 
system, except from the point wliich be Itas ratbm assumed than proved. 
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ncundy, t^at the lan<h; granted to Theobald the Fleming were the saua 
which were granted to ^lUim de Douglas, and which constitatod the 
original d^mmn of which we find this powerful (Zanily lords. 

Now, it happens^ingttlarly enough, that the lauds granted by the Abbot 
K>( Kelso to Theobaldua Flammatious are not the same of which William 
De Douglas was in possession. Nay, it would appear, flom comparing the 
cliarter gAnted to Theobaldua Flaminatioo^ that, though situated on the 
water of Douglas, tliey nevewmade apart of the l«rony of that name, and 
therefore cannot be the same with tho«e held by William de Douglas in 
the succeeding generation. But if William de Douglas did not succeed 
TheobaldAiB Flammaticuft, there is no more reason for holding these two 
I>ersons'to be father an(Fson than if they had lived in difforeut provinces ; 
uiul we are still as far from having discovered the first moan man of the 
Douglas family as Hume of Godscroft was in the 16th century. We leave 
.^the question to antiquaries and genealogists. 


Nots M, p. 414.— Pediorek or the Stewarts. 

To atone to the memory of the learned and indefatigable Chalmers for 
haring ventured to impeach his geueahigicai proposition couceiuing tlie 
descent of the Douglases, are bound to render him our giateful tliniiks 
for the felicitous light which he has thrown on that of the House of 
Stewart, still more important to Scottish hisUuy. 

Tlip acute pen of Jjord Hailes, which, like the spear of Ithuriel, conjured 
so many shadows from Scottish history, had*di8mjsMed among the resWthose 
of lianrpio and Fleance, the rejection of which fables left the illustrious 
family of Stewart without an ancestor beyond Walter the son of Allan, who 
is alluded to in the text The researches of our late learned antiquary de¬ 
tected in this Walter, the descenilant of Allan, the son of Flaald, who 
obtained from William the Conqueror the Castle of Oswestry in Shropshire, 
and was the father of an illustrious line of English nobles, by his first son 
Wili;^, and by his second son Walter, the progenitor of the royal family 
of Stewart 

• » Note N, p. 419.— The White Spibit. 

> 

The contrivance of provdking tho irritable vanity of Sir Pierde Shafton, 
by presenting him with a bodkin, indicative of his descent from a tailor, is 
borrowed from a Gennan romance, by the celebrated Tieck, called Das 
Peter Mannchen, t.c. The Dwarf Peter. ^ The being wlio gives iiame to the 
tale, is the Burg-geist, or castle spectre, of a German family, whom he aids 
«with his counsel, as^ he defends their castle by his supernatural jKiwcr. 
But the Dwarf Peter is Sb untbrtudate an adviser, that all his counsels, 
though producing success in the immediate results, are in the issue 
attended t LJ& mishap and with guilt. The youthful baron, 'he owner of 
the hadhted castle, falls in love with a maiden, the daughter 'of a ubigb* 
bcAinnK %ount, a man Of great pride, who refuses him the hand ofdhe young 
lady, on ad6oujii of his own superiority of descent The lover, repulsed and 
affronted, returns to take counsel with the Dwai^> Peter, how be may silence 
the count, and obtain the victory in the “rgament, the next time they enter 
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on the topio of pedigree. The dwerf gives his patrou or pupil a horseshoe, 
iiiRtracting him to give it to the count when he is next givijffg himself 
superior airs on the subject of his family. It has the effect acoordiogly. 
Tlie count, understanding it as an allusion ^ a misaljlance of one of his 
ancestoTS with the daughter of a blacksmitht is thrown into d dreadful 
passion with the young lover, the consequences of which are the seduction 
of the young lady, and tho slaughter of her father. 

If we suppose the dwarf to represent the oomipt part of human nature,— 
that law in our members which wan against the law of onr minds,'*—the 
work forms an iagenions allegory. 



glossary; 

TO 

THE MONASTERY AND THE ABBOT. 


Ab, one. 

AKrAULD, honest 
Ain, ow'. 

Atkb, drau{^t>hoTM, 

Bxiur. a magietmte. 
iUiKN, a chill] 

BEnRAL, ft sexton. 

BKKr-nnEWT8, heef-aonp. 

Bbn, far Iwn, well on, eiioeeaeful. very 
' intimate. 

Bieli), aheltor 
JiiRM, a burn. 

Boi>le, a aniall copper coin. 

\)ow, a boll meaaure. 
itowEii-woMAN, lady’B-maid. 

Bha\ , brave, fine. 

BitOAcn/a roasting spit 
Bhochan, a sort of thick gmel. 

Brooo, u) prick or stick with a goad or 
iance. 

Bohn, a nrook. 

Bt»K, to deck. 

Caujtt, the head. 

Cantiup, a froUo. 

Canty, cheerfhL 
Carle, l fellow. 

Carlinb, a witch. ■ 

Ca wker, the sharpened heel* of a hone- 

jhoc, 

C/SurLfir, Chimney. 

CiA.? AND happer, s<<pi> 0^ InYMtitaie 
into mill pse, 

Ch.Ecxiy<f, liatching. 

Clbu^ih, a^r'Tlne or delL 
Cloot, a rst', 

OoGX-LAiRD, a Bxnall sqoiM who tills his 
own land. 


Costs, merchant, 

OoooiHo SWAYS, greedy Mlow. 

CoLLOPH, minced (beat. ’ 

CiLACKs, gossip, yama. 

Ccatusn, neighbour. 

OUBBAT, the ring-dove. 

DasVih, larking. 

Dako, a task, work. 

Deil, devil 

Dioht Tovn OABS, wipe your month, hold 
your ^nguei 

Davos, quiet * 

Eabdsd, tmrledi 
Bs, eye. 

Ehxs, the eagle. 

Vabh, trouble. 

Fend, to provide 

Fislot, quarter of a bott meatnni 

Flkiohter, to flicker. 

Forbears, ancestors. 

Forby, besides 

Foboather, take up with, hecomc iull- 
mate. , 

Foo, fhll, drunk. 

Fras, from. - ' j 

OALLioABstw, a wide sort of trouser. 
Gats, way, direction. 

Oazb-hodkd, a dog that bunts by the eye. 
! a greyhound. 

Gear, property, 

Oeb or oAr, to cause, make, hr foxed. 
GtED, the kite. 

Glso, smart, 

Gey tuics, pretty tbidk. 

Gust, a glalloe. 
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Oort SAfN. God blau. 

Util' , to cry or wcop. 
tiriiii-r, gnin neat to a mill in payment 
for grinding 

Godemak, the haaband or head of the 
lionae. 

Gviia CJAAUNR, hag, hobgol!<>it ^ • 

Hak, have 
IlAiUii, whole 

IIaouis, a i>uddiiig of minced meat, ott* 
meal, and epice 

Halipoue, the eauetuary or laud held 
uniler an abbey or convent 
Hap, to cover up. 

Baud, to hold. 

URATiiRR-BLJCATnR, the mlro-Hnlpe. 
ITkmpie, a lad 
HifMEu, a flock or drove 
[loiutK coiri't.n, liorHO-dualcr. 

Howrr, a ictrcut, place of meeting. 
UowK, to dig. 

Ilk, each 

iNuvKK, to introduce oneVeolf cuunlngly. 

JoK, a HWtiothcart 
JouK,vto aliift or inuline. 

Kail worm, cabbage worm. 

Kain rowus, ])oultiy due to the landlord 
A4 jiait of the rent. 

Krlkinu OLAaa, a luukiug'glaaB. 

Kkhuna, knew not 
KKK8fECK.LR, conapiuuouH, odddiko. 
Kkatrel, a Mpociea of hawk. 

KipVRji, dried ealmuiL 
Kiiin, a churn. 

Kirn milk, butter milk « 

Kim.R, tickhah, aly. 

Knows, a knoU. 

Kvra, tlio belly 

t. 

Lampino, tailing long stridea. ^ 

Lawinq, the account or blU. 

Lee, lie. 

Lenten kail, Lent or thin bmUi. 

Licit, liked. 

LiuMRit, a sc^ndteL 
Lino,, long graaa. t 

Lippt, quarter of a peck measure. 
LiTa,*’R, lajy. 

Lons, lonely. 

Lmrr. a matoh. 

Lvkdass. worthless. 


Mrai^-oiknel, meal-cheet * 

Mlider, the portion of meal tuent for 
grinding to the mill at one time. 
MiBWAf^aeur. o 
MisLEARCb, ill'bred. 

Moaa-nAO, a bog-pit 
Huo-ewe, a long-woolled aL^ep 
Hr oBJirEs 1 my (kith 1 

Nsm, next. 

OwxR, ovor.v ' 

Out o' gate, out of the way. 

PANTOun.s, a alipper. 

Pearlins, a kind of lace, 

PKDDEn coFFK. travelling merchant. 
PiNNEiU), a lodr** head'droaa with lappete 
PLEUrR-pami..^ the plough stick for clear* 
lug the eartli, sonietniiea the plough 
atilt ' «, 

Plov, an ntertainmeut, a gaudeamn4. 
PocK'Pu DiNo, an •epithet applied to 
Engl .timen. 

PvET WORDS, ornate language. 

Rape, a rope. 

Redd, to clear. 

Redk, counsel, advice. 

UiOKLE, a heap 
lioKKLAY, a short cloak 
Rowan-tree, the mountain>nah 
UuNo, a cudgel. 

Sain, to bleaa. 

Saunt, saint. • 

dAUT-rAT, a salt'Cellar. 

Sell, self 

Set, woollen cloth. 

Shuon. a^oea. „ 

Skxup, gallop. • 

Souoa, calm itmffh, a gulet tongue. 
Bfas-wife, a fortnae>teller. 

Speer, to Ipqai’Ni 
Spence, tlie pantry. 

9k>nn*0'^hD» A smart youth. 
tHTAiEuEL, Vbddlsh. 

Steek, a stitch. ^ 

St&er, disturb. 

SwANKiE, a sinaft fellow. 

Stke, eince, agq. 

TAU-rrsT, tell-Ulo. 

Thraw, to twist 

Tbrbbf. to aver or ooncend (bi: 
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Tirl, to turr or twill 
TiLLW^r.ijr, iinpertlnen'l 

Tocrrr, 

Tod, a foi. ^ 

Toddt, whisky with hot water and'sugar. 
Trakoam, a trlnkel 
Trottkis, sh “pp’s feet singed. 

Tutune, a scuffle or embrogUo. 

Twai., twelve. 

Umquhiij!, the deceased. 

Uhquebaor, whisky. 

Vivkiw, victuals. 


Wadka, would not. 

Wanton, misfortune. 

Waur, worse. 

WcAN, an Infant or child. 

Wktt, a signaL 

WaisR, to guide, direct, or turn. 
Wjem, a mr-^f 
Whilk, which. 

Whinorr, a heavy sort of a word. 
Whirried, whirled. 

WiKHA, will not 

WvLiE^AT, an under coat or vest. 

TAJiicnt, to whimper or whine, 
ToiDRura, the yellow-haminer. 




index to the mokasteey. 


Arbot. Set Bonifitoe. 

Allen Olen, Libor’s m>lanAtlons, 2. 
^niouns, tale, 820. 

Antiquarian study, uses of, 6. 

Army, iiiarrl) of, like a S84. 

Avenri (Juatlo, 2'i9. 

Avoiirl, l/ady, seeks r«fap;fl at(tleudearg, 
63; studying the Book, 71 jjdeath of* 
169 (jiM also Mary i^ud Juliauj^ 


w. 


ItATTLR at Kenuaquhair, 894. 

Beeclies, lateness of foliage, IDS. « 
Dibie, onnsolations of, S61. 

Bible, llAdy Avenel’a, 71; inysterioua re¬ 
turn of, 10&; snatched from the falxy 
Are, 147 ; disoovered by Mary, S87. 
Bible as used by Batau, 160. 

Bodkin scene, 222. 

’■1^, Htawarth, visits Gle&dearg, &7: 
by Halbert, 397 

Bomfii^c the Abbot, 78; tronblml, 60; In 
reverie, 92; reconciled to Eustace, 132; 
visit to Hir QlAdearg, 186 ; 

at dinner, 209; aJarm ai||out the in- 
vndfi-Sj 370; resigns In favour of 
* B>iiKtace,4i76. sew 

Bonnet oleocB. g ft7^ ** 

Biiok, Lady Av«n|tJi Ser B^blsi ' 
Border creed of vengeance, M2. 

Ibinler pHil-towesf; 60. 

Bonlerei's' good faith, note, 431. 

Bourne, Geurdie, note on, 429. 

Brlil«e-eiid drawbridge, 84 ; note, 427,^ 
Itrow,. Me*' of the Moots, 54. » 

lints and Ifs, .79. ' 

' • ' m 


t » 

CAHgr Siiv^vClJtiert’s viMt to his |irisoner, 
noU, 4^9 ' ' 

Catiheni ^^nel’s miscr^, 266; spumed 

from h<«''vias/er, 277; ^ai«| on the 
battle-flehl,'996; her infant rescued by 
IlaB>«jyS99. 

Chmta v the CUiithill, 118; fettered 
vei., X. 


In the Monastery, 125; freed by Buataoe, 
128: conversation with Sir Pleroie, 169; 
eonducts Halbert and Warden into 
Avenel Castle, 26S; brings^ Wanlen 
prisoner to Gloudearg, 839: makes 
terms for his master, SCO; desth on the 
battlO'fleld, 896. 

Cliurch vassals, 46. 

CLutterbuck, intmdnctory eidstffe from, 
i6; interview with the Ue^dictlne jrf> 
ayiectiug Mulroso Abbey, 23. 

CIutterbiic;k, Author's answer to, 80. 

Colinslio Tower, note. 426. 

Corrl-nau-iditan fountain,^43. 

Cnws, signing of the, 852. 

Davis 1. founder of Melrose Abbey, 48. 

Domestics, time of tale, 70. 

Douglas family genealogy, note on, 434. 

Dry burses, dislike to, 91. 

Duel Iwtween Halbert and Sir Piercie, 
246. 

Duty, different calls of, 845. 

Editors' peculiarities, 42. 

Edi^tion among the church vasMala;, 51. 

Bdwmd Qlcudinniug, reception of flie 
English captain, 58; at bis studies, 
189; expostulates with bis brother, 
286; wants to ['^dllge his brothni, 266 ; 
his startling eu1rifeS8ion,%05 ; Ixicomes 
^ri inmate of Ihc Monusteri, 870 

Elsfieth Glondinniug, bH; visited by 
Fathers Philip, 86, and Eustace, 164; 
sorrow for her sou, 307. 

Epithets, quaint, note, 427. 

Euphuism, Author's oxplanaiior ,9; cri« 
tlcisin on, notes, 425, 436 

Eustace, Father, deolinos the cup, 93 ; 
visit to Glendearg. 104; carries off the 

* Book, 4t7;^ud encounter with the 
White l..a<ly, ll9; confesses to Uie 

I Vtbbot, ; rasauus for keeping Hu 

, G 
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WAVEKLEY NOVELS. 


PI^Tcie at Glend<>arK, 198; acruplea 
about the veniHon, 210; return to the 
Tower, 287; meeting with llonry War¬ 
den, .846; liberates him, S62; elected 
Abliot, .877 ; refuses the Intercession of 
Warden, 408; meeting with Murray and 
Morton, 416. 

Faikikh, Scotch, 54 ; note on, 426 
Kaii-y Hujicmtltion, Author's explanation, 
6 

Faro thee-well, thou holly green 1 422. 
Ff'ticitig in duelling, 246. 

Foua in Scotlaml, 49 

Foppery of the sixteenth century, note, 
420. 

Fo]>s past and present, 167. 

Foster, 1 ir .John, 874; meeting with 
Murray and Morton, 899 
Freebooters useful to tlie monks, 130. 
Friday seruples, 210. 

O.Ai.cAHTKY . 1 time of war, note, 420. 
(leortn^ lun at Melrose, 20. 

'lliDst of Avem !, 71 

Bletuiearg, Author's exidauation, 2; de- 

KlTiptKUl, 62 

Glendiuiiug, Himou, 65; ghost of, 7.5; 

I Kdwaril, KIspeth, ami Halliert). 
Qooil evening, Sir Tnest—song, 

ITai ukrt Gleviunnino, rceejttloii of the 
Kmclish enptain, 68; flieH finm^his 
books, 140, exorcises the Wliite Lady, 
14.'*, and deseemls with her, 14«. lu- 
trodiiccd to Sir Pienue, 172 ; objects to 
lus adJtesses to Mary, 179; ficek.s advice 
fiom the White I-sdy, 20.8; description 
of bun, 216; refuses the Abbot’s ap- 
pointmeut of bow-bearer, 220; and 
piHj.sctit.s .Sir Piercie with the bodkin, 
222: challcngcfLby liini, 228 ; tmubled 
tli.mghts, 2»ef4M!MiiK' 241 ; fall of his 
antiig^m'st, 247 ; llight, and meets War- 
ll "I, 2'.0; conducts him to Avem, 
Castle, 2.55 ; e.scapo, 284 ; halls in with 
the pedlar, 381; and iiitendew wiMi 
Mil!lav, 3.86. nieet.s the English force 
nt K enunquhttir, 396 , picks up Oatlie- 
^ line's 'ufant. 399: Is graiP‘'il the hand 
Ilf Mary Avenel and the Castle, 413. 
flalf-pav, delights of, 16. 

Haniifa.stiqg, 275 

Ileicsy, Father Philip's admonPion, 80. 
HUIslap Tower, tiofr, 425 


Hob Miller’s v,.ilt to Ol^ndearg, 161. 
Honour among tha.Jj^;^ererA, note, 43L 

J' '«■ 

Indci/irnckh to tmo Qioakj|, note, 432. 

J AUK-MEM, 112. 

Judgment tliat detects faults only, 849 
Julian Avencl, 68; in hia’’.owe., 265; 
tlirows Warden into tkSi dungeon, 27*^)' 
death of, 395; note on, 429. 

Kenmaquhaik (Melrose), Clutterhiick’s 
arnuscment.H at, 18; description, 47. 

LociistnE Tower. 260. 

Long bow of England, 64. 

Love waits not fo’’ the sonc+ion of her 
ftidry, 356. i 

Lover when lust preferred to the aundv- 
iug rival, ?84. 

Lyly, John the wit, 168. 

MACPAniji f.’h <>..e.sk, 16D. 

Maiden, Wiose sorT<»WB wail the living 
♦lead, '^.5. 

M.iii'i march, Kttrick and Tevioldalo, 

28 ... 

Martin the shepherd, 62 
Mary Avencl, Oo; sees her father’s ghost, 
73; with the two brnther.s. 139, de- 
sciiption of, Ifli , ex|>ostnluteM with 
Halbcit, 2.88; accuses Sii Pterom of 
murder, 288 ; visited by the Wliite Ijady, 
33.*), lier care for the Hook, 361; W' 
ding, 421 ' 

Meliose (Kennaquhair), scencoftlu lovtsl, 
Author's exqihiuatioii, 1 ; Clutter' nek's 
aniusemen.^s al, 18; t’"'‘iiption, 47. 
Melrose Abb y, 47 ; search in, bj Clutter- 
buck and the Ileucdlctnie, .82. 

Merrily swim w.., the moon shmes bright, 

8S. 

Military zpajj.' K. 

Mill miittiircs, 161 
Miller. See llob. 

Monastery of St Mary'(Melrose), 47. 
Monastic ambitinti. 124 
T. 'Ilka' iudulgenci-s, note, 432. 

■"ortt,' warp and tuortal w^oof "IM. 
Murray, lord Raines, '.iko - 
My.Me of the Mill, 1.',.; adioirntimi of Sir 
Pu-rcle, 164; ri^akcs hersen 7.^ -fuJ in 
the kitchen. 1S4 ■ re.sd!vV«i Sit 

Piercie, SIO: is pn'sentefk **» goRl 
chain, 820; changc-s her tl.-P.ej and W 
comes his page. 329; secoau' rwutf ^ 
Sir Piercie, 400, 



INDEX. 


Natujul or uncivilised 

NoveraMr ineliUMwl^TttOS. 


1) AY I the monks, they did the misobief, 
IKular met hj^Ialboi^, 881. • 

|'*‘i'eWowtTS, 80 

Phihjjf Falher, visits Glendesrp, 70; 
carj ieH Off the Hook, 82; adventure 
witli Wie White I/sdy, 87 •^arrival at the 
1*0 

none, Sir, Author’s explanations, 12; 

arrival at Oleiidearg, Itid; line speeehos, 
I 170, soIlliMiiy nu^iis situation, 182; 
"j'elatfS hiH mission to the Abbot, DJO ; 
hiH ilress ndiiiirod by Mysio, 218, pre- 
8(M||e(l witJi tlie iKMikiii, Uftj, challenges 
liaThert, 228; tlie duel, 241^ fallH, 248, 
return 1 o the Tower* andBidCused of 
murder, 2S8 ; lelates the ciiwim.stnnceN 
ol tlR‘ duel, 20.0; Acape frutii^ho Tower, 
. .H15 , sots oil’ for Islu'burgh w^^lysie, 
829, nnnovs the .\bbot with One 
Speeches, 404 ; made pnsoner, and cx- 
JioaarH of, 418: notes on, 425, 427, 420 
Hlikie Clench battle, 01. 

I’niycr, blessedness of, 3tn ; consoktions, 

3:U. 

Pri%[^ier8 at the Reformation, 281. 
ami icason, 2.'14 

Proof wioii from tlie Abbey, 410. 

:ht 

RJh •OAT, love of, 10. 

Rcfoimation iim^’hers, 28 
Beformers, early, scruples 
Run^^^^rch 
* <nir248 *10 fc 
tale, 


I 


no. 

i^cirorsof, 3.'f7; discussion 
ticotland.Ri^ttf of, time of 
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St, Mary's Monastkrv, 47 
Saints, Invocation of, 8,V). 

Serv'ants, time of tale, 70 
Sidney's Astrojthel, 2.S0. 

Somers In Scotland, 119. 

Stewart family, pedigree of, note, 4SA. 
StUl smuH^oice, 8»S 
Stiiliely* Thomas, note on, 428. 

Tnotr wuo bekr'st mt vouktain lonb 
S.5P 

Tibii Tucket, H. 

Twapeiiny Faltli, 256. 

Tweed at Mcliose, 47. 

Vashais of the Church, 49 
Vengeance, tlie Ilordensrs' creed, 802. 

Waiioen, riKNiiT, meets Ilnlt^ert, 2.M 
and IS guiilcd to Avenel Castle, 250 
objects to Avcnel’s mode of life, 274 
brought ])iisiincr to the ISub I'rior, 244; 
^ onlercd to be bound, ,‘J50 ^AJiRnilcrl tm 
parole, 2iJ2 ; visits the colTcnt, 40*) g 
Watt, Jatjics, ids scientific achieveiiK'ijt-*, 
29 •• 

Wliat I am, 1 muat not shdtv, 442. 

White Autlior’s^xiduiiation, 7; 

appears to Maiv, 06; Til)b’ij4ncco\in* 
of, 77, encounter w’ith Fathfr J’iiilij., 
87 ;NMid witli RiiaUice, 111*; unliorses 
Chi't^ic, 127, iiie<.‘liug with llalherl, 
^3 ; gives liim tlie bodkin, 208 ; uppciiru 
1» Ilaibert’h bedroom, 225 ; reveuk the 
Book to Mary, 225; ajiiiears to Kilward, 
859; last appearance, 4’22 ; criticism 
on, nor«i, 425, 435. 

Women naturally compassionate, 809, 
Word, tlie, slnyeth, 82. 

VolSiE, Rowland, note on, 428. ^ 
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